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“BOOK OF PSALMS, 


Tranflated, Paraphrafed, or Imitated 


BY SOME OF THE MOST EMINENT 


a> 
BeeNGLISH POETS; 
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_ Apprson, DaNIEL, Mitton, STEELE, 
Brack tock, || DENHaM, RoscomMoON, || Tare, 
Brapy, 1| DoppripcE, || Rows, TOoLLeT, 

: ‘Vamzigtcotoe MERRICK, SOWDEN, Watts, 


AND SEVERAL OTHERS; 


2 And, adapted to CHRISTIAN WORSHIP, - 
z IN A FORM 
” The moft likely to give general Satisfaction ; 


- Particular Care having been taken throughout the whole 
‘Compilation, to feclude all exceptionable Worps and 
Purases, and to retain fuch only as fincere and candid 
_ CHRISTIANS of various Sentiments and different Deno- 
minations may join in the Ufe of. 


To which is prefixed, 


A MUSSER T AT L.ON 


: On SCRIPTURE IMPRECATIONS, 


“With < View of vindicating the SacRED WRITERS in 
neral, and the PsaLmisTs in particular, againft the heavy, 

But happily ill-founded Charge of indulging and countenancing 

uy -¢ a malevolent Spirit. 

= By BENJ. WILLIAMS. 


r - 
ge asier SP FEAR PEAR oP ioe Tee 
- Pgintep and Sortp by Cottins and Jonnson, 


- ata o by E. Easton, in Salifbury :—J. Jounson, St. Paul’s 
Church-Yard; C, Ditty, in the Poultry; and J. Maccowen, ~ 

_—- Bater-niter-Row, London :—And by Meff, Capett, Brown, 

_ Becxet, and Evans, in Briftol, 
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my, mae HE. numerous Inponcsivarl | 
34 MalediStions to be found in the 

Ve PA av -Englifh ‘Tranflation of the Old 
x Tcflament. and more -efpecially 
bea i the Pfalms, have given great 
and *juft Offence, and ‘been the 

Canfe of much painful Difquietude, to ferious, 
unlearned Chriftians of all Denominations. 
| They have alfo been employed, in the Hands 
of Infidelity, as one of the moft powerful En- 
} gines to undermine the Credit of divine Revela- 
tion, in cuikin and the moft fuccefsful Means 
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4. 4A DIsserRTATION on — 3) 
of expofing it to Contempt and Ridicule, * y 
- Therefore when I formed the Defignof: a i e 
“ing the Book of Pfalms to Chri iftian’ Watkins, 
encouraged thereto by the great and numérdus 
Helps derivable from the Labors of many P ¢ 3 
of the firft Abilities, and various Excellty ¥ 
Ree 
* Of the Truth of this we have a ftriking Proof i in 1 the’ Hey 
of the Man after God’s own Heart, « David, fays.the fac 









uy i Fliftorian, frequently breathes the moft rancorous’ Releinbieg 


againft his Enemies, even in his Pfalms, Takea Specimen 
from the Pkeings out of .Mefl, Thomas Sternbold and Sobn | 
Hopkins. Pfalm lxix. 24, 25, 26, 27. 

Lord, turn their table to a fnare 


a _ To take themfelves therein; 


nd when they think full well to fare; 

Then trap them in their Gin: eK 
nd let their Eyes be dark and blind, 7 Hee ey tone 
That they may nothing fee; 4 

_ Bow down their Backs, and let them find 

Themfelves in Thrall to be: 


pour. out thy Wrath as hot as Fire, . 4, | 
- | ‘That it on them may fall, f oe ss 
-» Let thy Difpleafure in thine Ire ie: iad 
Take hold upon them all. ~ e net. 
As Deferts dry their Houfe difgrace, % snes 
_ Their Seed do thou expel, ne oe 


That none thereof poffefs their Place, : , te ‘< 

_© © Nor in their Tents once dwell, a 

Very pious Ejaculations for whole Conategations to fig to 

the Praife and Glory of God!” The Obfervation is ds: jut, ‘as 

it is fhrewd’and farcaftic ; and much js it to be lamentéa;! that 

snany more Ejaculations of a fimilar Kind are to be met’ with i in 
the Englith Pfalter, : 
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‘Idetermined not only to exclude all imprecatory 
- Expreffions, but alfo to give fuch an Account 
of thofe admitted into our Englifh Bibles, as I 
thought would be moft likely to remove every 
| Offence, they had given to the genuine Friends 
of Revelation, and alfo to render them harmlefs 
in the Hands of its moft inveterate Enemies. 
' Lapprehend it is moft clear and obvious, that 
Imprecations of no Kind can be in any Degree 
| promotive of true Piety and rational Devotion ; 
and that all fuch as are expreffive of any Ma- 
__ Tevolence and Malignancy of Temper, either to- 
wards the Wicked in general, or Enemies in 
particular, are utterly inconfiftent with all true 
Religion both natural and revealed ; “¢ every 
Religion that is pure and undefiled before God.” 
If we confider the Nature of all pure Religion 
- tt will appear undeniably, that real and unfeign- 
ed Benevolence towards all Men, the moft in- 
_-veterate Enemies, and the moft abandonedly 
Wicked, ever was, and eyer will be, an effential 
 .Part of a Charaéter approved of God; This 
being the grand Defign of true Religion, under 
___ all its various Forms, and different Difpenfa- 
* fions, to keep out of the Hearts of Men every 
Root of Hitterne/i, and when once unhappily 
fixed there to -rentove jt, and to eftablifh and 
re B 2 culti- 
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cultivate in its Stead, the divine and falutary 

Principle of unlimited Kindnefs and Charity. 
Unconfined Benevolence is, moft certainly the 
natural Temper of every Man; ’tis Man’s only 
proper Temper. It is natural to with for the 

Good-will of all Men, even of Enemies, upon 

reafonable Terms, and more efpecially when in 

their Power to injure us: ’*Tis, therefore, e- 
qually watural to bear Good-will to all Men, 
Enemies not excepted; Good-Will invariably 
difplaying itfelf by all fuitable A&s of Kind- 
nefs. Malevolence in all its Forms is wholly 
foreign and repugnant to Nature. Nature is a 
Law of univerfal Love; and to be with Refpe@ 
to all others, whatever we can reafonably expect 
them to be with regard to us, is one of the moft 
plain and uncontroverted Maxims of Reafon. 

_ The End of the Commandment, of every divine 
Law natural and revealed, of the Law originally 
itten in the Hearts of Men, and alfo of all 
riptures given by Infpiration of God, is, and mutt 
be, Charity; for God, the original Author of 
all true Religion, is Love; he is infinitely 
aud invariably good ; good toall, and peculiarly | 
fo to the Children of Men. He defireth the De- | 
ftrudtion of none, but willeth all Men to be 


7 and fo far are any Kinds of Imprecations, 
which | 
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_ which breathe Malevolence or Hatred, from be- 

q ing a proper Part of his Worthip, that it is his 
declared Will, and moft exprefs Command to pray 
for all Men, the greateft Enemies and the Chief of 
Sinners. Univerfal unbounded Benevolenceis an 

effential Charaéteriftic of all divine Revelation. 

Itis a fundamental Article in that Law of Truth 

and Grace which he deliver’d to Men by his Son; 
«I fay unto you, love your Enemies, blefs thot 
_ who curfe you, and pray for thofe who defpite> 

fully ufe you and perfecute you.” Mat. v.44. It. 

was equally fo of the Law of Mz/es, as evidently 
appears from the Parable of the good Samaritan, 
which our Saviour delivered in Anfwertoone, who 
had afked him, who is my Neighbour? Whom, ac- 
cording to the fecond great Command of the AZ dfaic 
Law, he was to love as himfelf, it being a com- 
monly received Notion then, and probably had 
been for fome Ages, among the fewi/h Doétors, 
that wicked Men, and efpecially Enemies, ‘were 

- ‘not to be regarded as Neighbours, but as fit Ob- 
jeéts of general Hatred ; agreeabl y to this, they ad- 
ded to the Precept by Way of Comment as fol- 
lows, ‘¢and thou fhalt hate thine Enemy.” This 
: Addition our blefled Lord totally rejeéts and abfo- 
lutely condemns; and, in the Account he gave of 
the good Samaritan, hath fhewn with irrefiftible 

| B 3 Force 
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Force of Evidence, that under the Term Neigh 
bour was really intended every AZan, whatever 
Character or Difpofition he might be of, whether 
good or bad, a Friend oran Enemy. Thou healt | 
bate thine Enemy, is a Maxim of fo malignant — 
and deftructive a Tendency, that it could never 
obtain a Place in any Religion, which was froma 
above, and truly divine; and muft have been 
entirely derived from that Wifdom which is 
earthly and diabolical. We are certain it is no 
where to be found in the Law of Adjfes; on 
the contrary, unlimited Benevolence and Charity 
is the genuine Doétrine of the Law and the Pro- 
phets ; 3 of the O/das well as the New Teftament. 
The Duty of loving Enemies, fo particularly 
and emphatically injoined upon Chriffzans, was 
ever alike obligatory upon Jews; as is evident 
from. thefe and other fimilar Declarations. ‘If 
thou meet thine Enemy’s Ox or Afs going af- 
tray, thou fhalt furely bring it back to him again, 
If thou fee the Afs of him who hateth thee, lying 
under his burden, and wouldft forbear to help 
him, thou fhalt furely help with him.” Exod. 
xxiii. 4. 5. 

f Peon: to this are the following Words of 
Solomon. <¢ If thine Enemy hunger, give him 

| Bread to eat 5 and if he be thirfty, give him 

: Water 
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Water to drink; fo fhalt thou heap Coals of 
Fire upon his Head :” «not, we may be fure, to 


burn it, though eventually: it may have. that 


Effeé, if he will not relent, nor fuffer his Evil 
to be overcome with our Good; but to melt 
down his Affeétions, and foften the Hardnefs of 
his Heart towards us.” ‘¢ So fhalt thou heap 


Coals of Fire upon his Head, and the Lord fhall 


reward thee.” Nay fo ftrongly was this bene- 


yolent Difpofition urged towards an Enemy, 
that, when: any Misfortune or Calamity befel 


him, the Indulgence of the leaft and moft fecret 


_ Emotion of Joy and Pleafure was exprefly and 


abfolutely prohibited. »** Rejoice not when thine 
Enemy falleth, and let not’ thine Heart be glad 


when he ftumbleth; left the Lord fee it,» and it 


difpleafe him, and turn away his Wrath from 
him.” Which Bifhop Patrick thus paraphra- 
feth ; * It is great Wifdom and Virtue to. pity 
others in their Troubles, and not to fhew any 
Signs of ‘Joy and Mirth, when thou  feeft any ) 
Man, though he be thine Enemy, ina calamitous, 
Condition ; no, not fo much as to take any in= 
ward Pleafure in his Downfal. For though no 


~ Man fee it yet God. does, and fuch inhumane 


AffeGtions are fo difpleafing to him, that they 


may provoke him to tranflate the Calamity from 


B 4. thine 
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a3) A DissertTATION of” 
thiné Enemy into thee, and thereby damp: tli¢ 


finful [malignant] Joy with a double Sorrow; — 


firft to feé him delivered from his Trouble, and 
then to find thyfelf involved in it.” 

This being the Cafe, that all Enmity is’ re- 
pugnant to the Will of God declared both in 
the Old and Néw Teftament, and all Manner 
of Benevolence inthe higheft Degree encouraged 3 
it may be undoubtedly ¢onchuded that no Kind of 


Malevolence ¢an be: approved of in any divine 


 Revélation whatever, and confequently that alk 
Imprecations expreffive of any Reafon and Malig- 


hancy of Temper; either againit God’s Enemies, 


or our own, are entirely contraty to the Nature 
of tru¢ Religion, and, genuine Devotion; that 
niohe could ever Hiavé. beén-ufed by Men under 
the Infpiration of the God of Love; and there- 
fore the facred Writings, both of the Old and 
New Teftament, muft have been in their original 
and native Purity entirely clear of them: And 
if in ‘the Perufal of them we tere to! meet with 
any Thing, that .militates againft the Principle 
of Charity, it would be. certain from its very 
Nature, that in the Beginning it could have no. 
3 Place there; that it was an’ Interpolation, and a 


rofs Corruption of the Original Text. But 
oe God’s good Providence thofe, who are 


ON Ay capable. 
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capable of perufing the Scriptures, in the Lane 
guages in which they were originally penned, 
have little or nothing of this Kind to complain _ 
of. Too many and various Corruptions of 
flighter-Confequence, owing to the Fault of 
Tranfcribers, are to be feen, but few, or one 
that are in anywife injurious to the great Law 
of Charity ; and particularly very few Impre- 
cations of any Kind, and I believe 1 may fafely 
pronounce none at all that exprefs the leaft De- 
- gree of Malevolence, how muchfoever they un- 
happily abound in one or another Tranflation. 
Of all thofe tremendous Imprecations in our 
Vertion of the xxviith. Chapter of Deuteronomy 
there is not ome authorized by the Original, 
The Hebrew Texts exprefs no Kind of Wi, 
and are only fo many Denunciations of the 
jut Difpleafure of God againft thofe, who were, 
or fhould be guilty of the feveral Sins there 
| mentioned, and of the Judgments they might 
| reafonably expect to follow, unlefs prevented 
_ bya timely and thorough Repentance. And, 
agreeably to this, the feveral Texts ought to have 
. been rendered; Curfed they; or Curfed are they, 





| 
1.9% 





and notcurfed de they in the Senfe of Let them be 
| aurfed; the Word be, though inferted in our 
| bicugain having nothing anfwerable to if 
wh B 5 im 
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in the Hebrew; and indeed its be'ng printed ixa 
. Utalies fignifies fo much. In like Manner the . 
Word Amen, which was to be pronounced by : 
all the People of Ifrael at the End of each De— 
nunciation meant it is fo, or it is true—It did 
not fignify; as it does when ufed at the Con— 
clufion of a Prayer, Be it fo, or So be it, buts 
as‘tranflated in A4at. v. 18, Verily. In the 
fame Manner are we to underftand all other 
Expreffions of a fimilar Kind to be met with 
in any other Parts of the Old Teftament, and 
particularly in the P/alms. 
- In order to be fully fatisfied whether the 
Hebrew Pfalmifts ufed any Words or Phrafes, 
that really breathe a malevelent malignant Spirit _ 
or not, the only effectual Method that can be 
taken, is, thoroughly to examine the Hebrew 
Pfalms themfelves. ‘This has been done by feveral 
Writers of unqueftioned Abilities and Integrity, 
who have unitedly declared, that in the Hebrew 
Pfalms there are no Expreffions whatever, but 
fuch as are every Way confiftent with genuine 
Benevolence and Charity. The firft I fhall 
mention is that eminent Hebrew Scholar the 
dare Doétor Samuel Chandler. It fhould be 
remarked, fays he in Anfwer to the Hiftory of 
the Man. after God’s own Heart, that in the far 
greater 
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greater Number of thofe Places, where there ap- 
ba to be direé? Imprecations in, our Verfion, 
there are mone in the Original; in ‘which the 
\ Verb i in the future, Tenfe inftead of the i 
perative . Mood, and fo is only declaratory of what 
fhould be the Confequence [of unrepented Wick- 
ednefs ] inftead of the Pfalmift’s Wi/b of what he 
would have to be. 
It is thus particularly in the xixth. P/alm. 
“ Their Table fhall become aSnare before them, 
| their Eyes fhall be darkened, that they fee not,” 
and fo on. to the End without a fingle Verb in 
the imprecatory Form. And a moft remarkable 
which appears full of Imprecations, and yet in 
which, from the Beginning to the End, there are 
in, reality fearce* any to be found; and had the 
Verbs been rendred in the future Tenfe, as they 
ought to have been, the Pfalm would only have 
been a prophetic Recapitulation of the various 
Eyils, that bad men expofe themfelves to, by 
their Impieties and Vices ; or, which the par- 
istered oda i B 6 ; ticular 
| #® Scarce any to be found] None except the firt Claufe in 
_ Werfe the Sixth, which bas an imprecatory Form, theVerb be- 


ing in the imperative Mood, This Claufe will be particularly 
confidered and fully are in the later Bart of this + Die 
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ticular Perfons there referred to without the 


Intervention’ of a timely and thorough Repen= 
tance] had Reafon to be apprehenfive of,. for 


make Inquifition againft him, and the Adverfary | 


fhal! ftand at his right Hand. When he is judg— 
ed he fhall come out a wicked Man, and his 
Prayer fhall be a Sin. His Days fhall be few,. 
and another fhall take his Office, and fo on to 


the End; and the fame Obfervation holds good: 


- in mof? other Places, where we have rendred it 
in the Form of an Jmprecation.” and as to the 
few Expreffions, which really have in the Origi~ 
nal an imprecatory Form, none of them, in the 
Judgement of this learned Writer, are in the leaf? 
inconfiftent. with Humanity, or that Charity, the 
Exercife of ‘which is effential to the Chriftiar 
Charaéter, 

_ « There is Nothing, fays another very ju- 
dicious and amiable Critic, in the Book of 
Pialms, or any other Part of the Old Tefta- 
ment contrary to this; [ 7. ¢. the unlimited Be- 
nevolence and Charity injoined in the Command 

tolove our Neighbour as ourfelves,} which will 

appear, if we confider the peculiar Reafons for 

thofe Expreffions, which may feem to imply any 

: Thing thag‘is fo; when fome of them, which 

found 
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found like Curfes, may be even Bleffings in 
‘Event; as when temporal Evils may be prayed 
for, to preferve Men from fuch as are eternal ; 
or to prevent their greater Ptogrefs in Sin 
_ Thus, «« Put them in Fear, O Lord, that the 
4} Heathens miay know themifelves to be but Men. 
Pfalm. ix, 20.” And as to other Expreffions, 
which,. in our Verfion have an imprecatory Form, 
he obferves, as Doctor Chandler has done, that 
they are no Imprecations at all ; being only pro- 
phetic, or declaratory. 
~ And having in’ Proof of Kis Obfervations 
referred his Readers to Pfaims xxxv. lv. and 
_ Ixix. he proceeds as follows. «* That David, 
who was a Prophet infpired by God, * witha 
_ Knowledge of future Events, fhould thus rather 
_ predi&t, or denounce God’s juft Judgments 
on obftinate Sinners; and that out of Defigns 
purely charitable, viz. by denouncing to work 
Repentance, that fo Repentance might fruftrate 
and cancel the Denunciation, is more reafon 
able for us to refolve, than that he fhould fo 
frequently eall for Thunder from Heaven on 
his own or God’s Enemies. And according 
to this al! the P/alms, which feem to be filled 
with Curfes and Imprecations on fuch, ought 
x 93 IE tise Bis ert ol. 2, | to 





- ¥ Vid, As, i, 16, 20, Luke xx, 42, xxiv, 44.2 Sam, xxxiii, 2. 
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to be underftood. And then there remains n@ 
farther Queftion or* Difficulty how thefe, 
and the like Paflages, are to be accommodated , 
to the Chriftian Affection and Spirit; than how 
the plain Denunciations of the Gofpel are to 
be entertained by us; as, except ye repenty ye 
fhall all likewife perifh.” * 

In further Atteftation of the Point under 
Confideration, I. fhall only add the following 
Paragraph out of Bifhop Kzdder’s Sermon on Mat. 
v. 40, 44. ‘* Itis certain, fays he, that the He- 

| brews have no fuch Thing in their Language as 
an Optative Mood. + And therefore we cannot, 
from the bare Formation of the Verb, conclude 
- the Defire or Wifh of him, who fpeaks. For 
the Truth of this, I appeal to thofe,. who are 
beft fkill’d in their Language, They have how-~ 
ever a Way, by which they exprefs their With 
or Defire that a Thing fhould come to pafs. 
This the Pfalmift does by two Words, mi itteny 
who fhall give, or Oh! that any one would 
give. Thus, “Oh! that, the Salvation of 
Ifracl were come out of Sion.” Pfalm liii. 6. 
or 


* Vid. Dr. Senkins’s Reafonablenefs of the Chriftian Re~ 
digion, ' 


} He might have added and no third Perfon in the imperative, 
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or .* who fhall give it out of Sion?” P/alm. 
xiv. 7. «And Oh! that I had the Wings of a 

_ Dove.” Pfalm \v. 6. &c, In this manner does the 
Pfalmift exprefs his With or Defire. But he 
no where ufes this Expreflion, where he is fuppofed 
to pray againft his Enemies ; there is not in any 

one of thefe Places any Expreffion, that im- 
ports any With or Defire. 

To Clofe the Argument ; it is clear to every 
one, who underftands Hebrew, that all. the Im- 
precations, either againft wicked Men, private 
or public Enemies, to be met with in the P/a/ms, 

_ or any other parts of the Old Teftament, ac- 
cording to our Verfion, are in the Original only 
narrative, or declaratory of fuch Evils as, without 
Repentance, would befal them. * Repentance 

- would prevent the Completion of the Prophecy. 

_ And with Refpeé& to thofe few Imprecations to 
be found in the Original Hebrew, it is certain 

_ that they are all confiftent with every Dictate of 
Humanity, and the divine Principle of genuine, 

unbounded Charity. 
. Againft Enemies, either public or private, Bp. 
Kidder 


—_ 


 * The Verbs not being in the imperative Mood but the future 

Tenfe; except the firft Claufe of Pfalm cix. 6, and perhaps, a 
- wery few more; but even thefe will be proved to exprefs no 

Hind or Degree of Malevolence, and to be only declaratorye 
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Kidder hath pofitively affirmed that in the HeSreto — 
there are no Imprecations at all. However a= — 
gainft notorioufly wicked Men there certainly — 
are a few, but mone that exprefs any Malevolence _ 
or Hatred; none but fuch as are genuine Dic- 
tates of Charity. Of this Kind is the follow= 
ing Imprecation mentioned by Dr. ‘fenkins. 
s¢ Put them in Fear, O Lord, that the Hea= 
thens may know themfelves to be but Men.” 
Pfalm ix. 20. ie 
Of ‘a.nilar Nature, and of a Senfe iqundige 
benevolent and harmlefs, are all others.to be 
met with in the Hebrew Bible; and particularly ‘ 
in Pfalm xxviii. ‘* Give them according to 
their Deeds, and according to the Wickednefs 
‘of their Endeavours ; give them after the Work 
of their Hands, render to them their Deferts.’? 
By which Words nothing elfe could be figni- 
fied but this; That God, in fome Way that 
fhould be moft agreeable to his infinite Wifdom _ 
and Goodnefs, would be pleafed to ftop thefe 
Sinners in their Career of Wickednefs, and 
take fuch Meafures with them as fhould effec- 
tually lead them to Repentance; ‘< or plague 
them with their own Inventions, till they fhould 
come to a proper Senfe of their Guilt and Fol- 
ly ;” and agreeable to this conftruction the Pfalmift 
| | ) may 


-——T ee 









ScripTURE IMPRECATIONS. 19 
nay be underftood in the following Verfe as af- 
rnin; - the particular Reafon, why he thus prayed 
hem, « Becaufe they regard not the Work 
rae Lord, nor the Operation of his Hands, 
—he'fhall deftroy them, and not build them up.” 
He ‘prayed for their Repentance, becaufe he 
aaah faw, if they repented not, that Iniquity 
it be their Ruin. re 
We meet with a like Expreffion, and which 
aes will admit. of a fimilar Interpretation, 
in P n Vxxix. 12. ‘Render unto our Neigh- 
| ‘: bot fevenfold into their Bofom of their Reproach 
wherewith they have reproached thee O Lord.” 
> ae 9 here are other Hebrew Phrafes, not im- 
(proper ‘to be takert Notice of here, which may 
i have given Rife to an ifliberal Way of Thinking 
upon this Subjea, merely from not underftanding 
the Genius of the Language. ¢. g. ‘* Do not 
I, oO Lord, hate thofe, who hate thee? I hate 
them with perfe& Hatred; I count them mine 
Enemies.” Pfaln XXxIX. 21, 22. Toa mere 
re lifh Reader thefe Words might feem to Ex- 
(Ss the ereatelt Hatred, though,, in Reality,. 
| BiB at all is jiiterided. Agreeably to a 
common and natural Idiom of the Hebrew, the 
Phalmitt ‘meant no more than that he loved, or 
liked Wicked Men lefs than all. other Men, 
vr & The 
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The fame Form of Speech is made ufe of by 
our blefled Lord, where he fays, ‘*If any 2 Man 
' cometo me, and hate not his Father and Mother, 
&c. he cannot bé my Difciple.” Luke xiv. 26.) 
Every one readily perceives that our Saviour’s 
Meaning here was on/y, that whoever would be his” 
Difciple muft love Father and Mother fs than 
him ; agreeably to his own Explanation in Mat. 
x. 37. ** He who loveth Father or Mother 
more than me, is not worthy of me.” The fame 
Mode. of Speaking we find in Rom. ix. 
13. which is a Quotation from Malachi i. 
23. ‘ facob have I loved, but Efaw have I 
hated.” It is, moft obvious and certain, that 

God, the common Father of both, could have 
no more. real hatred to Efau than to: Facob. 
Whoever will think otherwife, muft entertain 
an Idea moft highly unworthy of the Deity, 
and infinitely derogatory to his Character, The 
Words plainly fignify no more than that God 
propofed to favor in /zame Particulars; the one 
above the other.. That he had determined, ac-~ 
cording to his infinite and infallible Wifdom, 
before .cither of them was born, to diftinguifh 
Facob with greater Privileges; or, as the Apof- 
tle himfelf explains the Words, << that the el- 
der thould ferve the younger.” Rom. ix, 12. 

There 
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_ There are fome other Texts, in the New 
-Teftament, which, with a View to the farther 
_ Elucidation of the Subject, it may be proper | 
here to confider. I might firft mention 4s 
i. 20. Which runs thus, ‘* Let his Habitation 
be defolate, and let no Man dwell therein, and 
his Office let another take.” The two firit 
Claufes refer to Pfalm |xix. 25. The laft to 
Pfalm cix. 8. The whole Verfe has an zmpre- 
catory Form, not only i in our Verfion, but alfo 
in the Greek, all the Verbs being in the impera- 
1 tive Mood, whence i it might be naturally thought 
to give a San@tion to all thofe horrid and tre- 
mendous Curfes to be found in both the Pfalms 
referred to—to teach a Dotrine wholly unautho- 
7 tized by the Original Hebrew, and directly re- 
‘pugnant to Chriftianity, as preached by our 
Saviour, the only Author and Finifher of our 
f Faith, particularly in | Mat. V. 435 44. 

But, notwithftanding any Appearances to 
Be iiseniy, it will be clearly fhewn, and 
fatisfactorily proved at the Clofe of this Difer- 
tation that no Kind of Malevolence whatever 
owas intended, and that the feveral Verbs have 

the very fame Signification as when ufed accor- 

ding: to the Hebrew Original in the future Ten/e. 

I fhall therefore take no farther Notice of this 
Text 
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Text at prefent, and proceed to 2. Tim. ive <i ’ . 
Where the Apofile Paul {peaks as follows 5 
“ Alexander the Copper Smith did me much» 
Evil ; the Lord reward him according to his Deeds.” 
This Text like the preceding has in the Origi- — 
nal an imprecatory Form, as well as in our 
‘Tranflation, and ought doubtlefs to have the” 
fame Interpretation ; but were we to con{ftrue the | 
‘Verb in the later Claufe of it agreeably to the © 
‘full Force of the Imperative Mosd, it would — 
‘be in no wife neceflary to underftand it, as 
proceeding, in any Degree, from a malevolent, 
vindi€tive Temper toward the Perfon mentioned, 
but as a Prayer, dictated by a Spirit of Prophecy, — 
that fome Temporal Evil might befal him, which - 
would be the happy Means of bringing him to 
Repentance ; of deterring others from following — 
his Examples; and of contributing ultimately 
to the further Confirmation and Progrefs of the 
‘Truth as it was in Jefus.* 

So fenfible was the Apoftle Paul of the Necef- 

fity 











* Here it may not be inexpedient juft to obferve, that Ime 

_ -precations even of this Kind do not feem, in any Degree, fit for 

focial Worfrip, or the general Ufe of Chriftians, however lawe 

fully o or properly they might have becn fometimes ufed by Per- 

fons divinely infpired, and capable of forefecing that the Evil 
prayed for would really be productive of fome Superior Good, 


- 





Go gle 


> re 


















| Scriprone IMPRECATIONS. 23 


ne f univerfal and unlimitted Charity, that 
i it ute of it, he would have deemed himfelf 


g ever his Heart’s Defire, and Prayer for his 
t _ Enemies, and the Chief of Sinners, 
“that they might be faved. Rom. x. i. 

_ Doubtlefs.he had effectually done, what he 
fo earneftly exhorted. all other Chriftians to do; 
asd put away far from him all Bitternefs, 
and Wrath, and Anger, with al] Malice. 
Fis is indeed true from what he fays in Gal. v. 
- “I would they were cut off, who trouble 

3” Meaning fome judaizing Teachers, Per- 
‘os coh are guided meerly by the Sound of 
Words, ‘might think him capable, at leaft 
ICC afionally, of difcovering fome peculiar Bitter- 
: nefs and Severity | of Temper ; a Spirit differing 
widely, even foto Galo, from that Charity def- 
_ cribed in the xuith Chapter of his firft Epiftle 
to the ¢ Gorinthians ; ; and therefore that Circum- 
flances may arife, which will juftify them in 

the fame, But there is no Foundation 

‘for fuch a Suppofition. The Apoftle wifhed 
peso Evil to the Perfons referred to, much lefs 
3 cir utter Extirpation and final Ruin, He wifhed 
no 
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no more than that the Churches of Galatia, from 
a prudent neceflary Regard to their own Wel- 
fare and Safety, would exclude fuch as had 
created them fo much Trouble, and aimed fo 
eflentially to injure them, from their Soicety, in 
order to make them thoroughly afhamed of their 
ill Conduét, and to bring them to the Exer-- 
cife of that Repentance, which would make — 
them good Chriftians, and fit for Readmiffion ; 
Something fimilar to what he wifhed in Regard — 
to the Fornicator in the Church of Corinth. In 
all he faid and did with Refpect to him, he 
clearly difplayed the pureft Charity and she moft — 
enlarged Benevolence. 1. Cor. v. 5. . 7 
There is indeed a Sentence, which the Apoftle 
made Ufe of in Referrence to dim, that has a 
more horridly tremendous Sound, and which 
feems to exprefs greater Malignancy of Spirit, 
than the Words we have been here confidering ; 
I mean that, in which he threatens to deliver — 
him unto Satan. ‘In the two firft Verfes of the 
Chapter, the Apoftle reproves the Corinthian 
Chriftians, for not having properly refented his 
Crime, and from a Regard to their own Credit : 

and Safety, removed him out of the Church; 
and in Cafe they did not very fpeedily expel 
him, he proceeds to inform them, that he fhould 
take 
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take the Affair into his own Hands, and in a 

full, Affembly of the Church, 7. ¢. when they 

were gathered together, and the Offender him- 

- felf with them, by Virtue of the Authority 
and Power he had received from Chri/?, make. 
a public Example of him, by delivering him 
immediately to Satan. ‘This the Corinthians 
themfelves could not do; fuch Power having 
never been given to any Chriftian Community. 

| None but the Apoftles could deliver a Man to 
| Satan; or put in Execution what the Apoftle 
Paul here threatens. “ Verily I have judged [or 
| Meterenj ned ] as prefent in Spirit, though abfent 
‘in Body, in the Name of the Lord Jefus Chrift, 

_ and with his Power to deliver [the Offender ] 
' to Satan.’ ” Now for what Purpofe was this to 
' be done? or what could the Apoftle really in- 
‘tend? That the Devil fhould come and fetch 
_ him, and take him with him to Hell? No! 
-HisIntentionwas perfeétl: y kind and benevolent— 
oie was ‘to deliver him unto Satan for the 
- Deftruétion of the Flefh, that the Spirit might 
be faved j in the Day of our Lord Jefus Chrift.” 
_ The Sound of the former Part of the Verfe 
_ is not more dreadful, than the later is ftrange 
and marvellous ! Is it likely, that, to preferve 
- the Purity of a Chriftian Church, reform a hei- 


nous 
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nous Tranfgreliiry and. finally fone die, n, tl 
Apoftle, in the Name, _and by the bits is 
Chrifl, fhould apply for the Devil’s \ fif neg, 
Was the Devil a Sinner, from the Seeing 
whole Works ‘Chriff came into the ‘World, dion 2 
Purpofe to deftroy, the only fit Perfon to. b 
employed, when a profeffing Chriftian had z ar Ti K 
ved to a certain Height of Iniquity, or bec ome, 
defperately wicked, in order to difcipline, ¥ 5: 
to Virtue, and finally to prefent him holy a c 
without Blame to the great Lord of Chriftians ? + 
The Idea, is abfurd beyond all the. Powers | of 
Defeription! ee en s 
Through all the Sines eich covers the.for= 
mer, and the Air of Ridicule and Abturdity 
which invelopes the, later Part of the Text, ae 
Apoftle’s Benevolence and Charity fhine i in Me. 
ridian Glory; as he wifhed, at all Events, and 
by any Means, though it were a diabolical Inters = 
pojition, that the Offender fhould be finally. faved, 
Bat 1 believe i it will foon be made fuficient] 
clear, that no Afiftance from the Devil eithe ig : 
was, or could be defired. ‘It is moft certain that a8 
the Apoftle had no Defire or Intention, that the 
Devil fhould be any Way employed; nor is he 
here meant or even mentioned, any . more | ‘than :, 


he es me gindiayloniprige® be gave, the rk A | 
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re Apaftle Prtere> "The,properSig- 
of the Word: Satan is,.an. Adverfary.. 


Saviour with Refpedt to Peterj and alfo by. 
Apottle Paul concerning: the. Gorinthian Of- 
a ay Sp fv ¥s A: a7 Pra: r a Su 4) 

eter ns though nets a Devil, yet was. ans. Ade 
er 10 Chrift, fo, far-as- he endeavoured ‘to 
di aifia i de © him from! undergoing ¢ thofe. Sufferings, 
wh whic God. had appointed for; him, and. through 
ch he was, to finifh thes Work that: God | had 
‘a nt n: to; do.) So-Satan,” as. ufed by the 

\poftle,’ has no Reference to the Devil, ‘and 
a 4 I meily fome bodily Diftemper,-a idiregt Ad- 
rf din Di oktes Health/and Eafe; agreeably 
nifett Signification of the. fame Word 

| bay jour in Luke xiii. 16. .<¢ Ought 


an, om. n Satan, hath bound thefe 
rs » be I ; from. her, B ond? 7 
E right and fit; that. her »Dijlemper 


) bere of nored with which , fhe has been fo 


ar to. Satan, was,' at.the worft, _galy 


tofu me hin m, to. fome grievous bodily, Difeafe. 


$ was'all that . the. Apoftle threatened: to 
4 which, had “not: the prudent Mcafures 


. nf sof he Corinthiongsedinacng i in the 


tlefs; is its Meaning, .as-ufed by | 


: nf grievoully afflicted. | So that: to 
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Reformation’ of the Offender . prevented, - 
would have done, though with the utmoft f 
luctance, ‘and with the moft benevolent De 
imaginable. He'threatened, under the Direc 
tion, and by the’ Power of Chrift, to vilit: 1 him 
with fome grievous Di/femper, to pain and 
macefate his Flefh, that:being thereby humbled, 
and brought: to-Repentance,: his Spirit nig be 
faved in the-Day of the Lord +. 

Thus, Vhope, this difficult and very evils 
able Text has been fet in a clear and fatisfatory 
Light. IT was the more willing to take Notice 
of it, and fome others of a fimilar Kind, as 
they have been the Occafion of a World of Seika 
‘Quity among Chriftian Profeflors of ans B 

- Denominations. 

It was by attending to the Sound, i inet 
due Enquiry after the true Meaning of thefe, 
and ‘perhaps fome others of a fimilar Kind, that — 
fo much Countenance has been derived to that — 
accurfed Spirit of Bigotry and Uncharitable- — 
nefs, which -hath brought fuch immenfe Dif. 
‘grace upon the Chriftian World ; filled it with — 
Confufion and every evil Work ;: every Species — 
of Sart Violence and. Cruelty, and even — 

' Vid, Dr, Taylor's Narrative of 7, Raw/on’s Cakes, | 
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: fn ide it drunk with the Blood of Saints; which hath 
"put it, under the opprobrious Appellation of He~ 
rn reticsy. upon the attrocious Attempt of excl uding | 
the. _ Righteous from the. Kingdom of Heaveri, 
and of fending to the Devil and Hell Torments, 
_ S¢ from Flames above to Flames below,” the 
moft excellent and worthy Characters; Men of 
-whom.the World was not worthy ; Men quali- 
fied by their fuperior Virtue and inflexible’In- 
_ tegrity, to fhine for ever as Stars of the firft 
ny | Magnitude in the Regions of Glory. 
_ And it is moft highly probable, that fome 
a - Mifepprehenfion, with Regard to the true Defign 
and Meaning of the above-mentioned Texts ; 
their living in an Age, in which a very bigoted 
and, intolerant Spirit. zenerally prevailed among 
_ ChriftiansProfeffors of all Seéts and Denomina- 
tions, Proteftants as well as Papi/ts, towards all 
of a different Perfuafion in Religion; an Age, 
= which Errors in Judgment were almoft uni- 
werfally. deemed far more criminal and dangerous 
~ than, any Errors i in Conduct, and deferving of 
he much feyerer Condemnation: I fay,_it is 
_moft highly probable that thefe, in Conjun@tion 
with fome other fimilar Caufes; and, particu- 
af arly, the Want of better Acquaintance with the 
out Genius, and particular Idioms of the He- 
C2 brew 
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bray, Original, and their “not adverting to the 
Reafon ee the Authors ‘of the Sextuagint — 
Verfion, fo frequently fubftituted the imperative — 


Mood forthe future Tenfe, and which was, that . 
Verbs, : in prophetic Language, whether ufedin 
the one or the other, had the very fame Signi- et 


fication ; ;, exprefled no kind of With, and were 
alike declaratory, induced the -'Tranflators’ ‘of 
the Englifp Bible to infert fo many and various 
‘Imprecations and. Maledi&tions in the Lope 
and other Parts of the Old Teftament. - 


And thefe, having been once admitted into 


the facred Volume, naturally acquired from 
their Situation an increafing Degree of Refpec- 


Agbili ity 5 and for a Series of Years were gene- 


‘rally regarded as authentic. But when their 
dire Contrariety to our Saviour’s ‘Command 


to love our Enemies, to pray for them and d/efs i 


them, came to be more clearly perceived, and 
_more generally attended to, their Credit and In- 
. fluence proportionably diminifhed, and their 
‘whole Authority muft have been at an End, had 
“not the Want of a more perfect Knowledge of 
“the Hebrew Original left fome Room to fup- 
| of, ‘that ‘they might be reconcileable to the 
| “Spirit of the Law, though manifettly contra- 
“diGory to that of the Goel; © That they 
Be =e might 
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et be proper for thofe ‘Times, when it was 
chought ! lawful to entertain Hatred againf pri- 
y vate and. public. Enemies, ‘though under the 
Sofpel it. was not lawful to with any other to 
ahem than we | would with to ourfelves §. 


¢- Shure 5 C os | i. 4 Thus 





a § See Le Clere on Pfilm cxxxvi, 8. The fame erroneous Idea 
~ was adopted by the great Dr, Samuel Clark, as appears from his 


Paraphrafe om ‘Mat. v.43. where he expreffes himfelf as fol- - 


_ lows. The Law commands Men to love their Neighbours, but 
‘permits them to bate their Enemies, A moft difhonorable Notion 
“of a Law given by God, which the Pfalmift pronounced to be 
; Pele and web the Apoftle Pase!: declared to be boly, jup and 


+. @t 


"Sew. The Notion is palpably abfurd, and wholly without 


‘ss £2 > 


" Foundation, ‘Love to Enemies is as much injoined by the moral 
“part 0 of the mofaic daw as it is in the Gofpel. Thus our Saviour 


aera it, and alfo ‘explained it, particularly in, Mar. v.44. 


where. he: * fays,. love your Enemies, blefs. thofe who curfe you, 
= de goed 1 to thofe who hate you, and Peay For thofe who defpite- 
Sully ufe you and perfecute you. Here our Saviour is eftablithing 
: "no new Duty, but giving the full and true Meaning of that 
: ; great Commandment of the Law, ‘* Thou fhalt love thy Neigh- 
oa _ bour as thyfelf.” As a clear and fatisfactory Proof of this Point 
will have a Tendency to throw fome additional Light on the 
"main Subject of this Di iffertation, ‘and to remove fome great Mif- 
- apprehenfions, which too many have entertained, not only of 
the Law, but alfo of our Saviour’s Expofition of it, fuch Proof 
As attempted i in the Appendix, and I truft with fome good Suc- 
- cefs by the inferting of our Saviour’s Commentary entire, 
| which begins with the r7th and ends with the laft Verfe of 
» Mat. v. with 4/Paraphrafe chiefly in the Words of the late very 
gang and ingenious Dr, Doddridge, 
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_ Thus while their Authenticity was admitted; — 
no other or better Method could be found by fo — 
learned and judicious a Man as Le Clerc, ‘ins ‘ 
Order to vindicate them, than fuch as dire@ly — 
tended to deftroy the whole Credit of the Old 
‘Teftament Scriptures- as @ divine Revelation 5 
or fuch as muft be attended with the moft glaring _ 
Abfurdity ; viz. that Religion, though proceed- — 
ing from the fame God of infinite Wifdom and 
-Goodnefs, may, in different’ Times and Places, 
be effintially different,. and even, of a diametrically — 
| “oppofite Nature; ; thatatione Time it: may injoin ‘ 
the conftant Exercife of boundlefs'Benevolence, _ 
pand at another, authorize the Indulgence of the ut- 
smoft Rancor and Malignancy of Spirit: or that ee 
shate‘Enemies'was*the Duty of “Yews, though-to 
‘Tove them i is the indifpenfible Duty of Chriftians. — | 
How peculiarly great is our Felicity! We 
‘dive. in «more enlightened Times ; in. our En-— 
“‘deavours toreconcile any feeming Contradiétions 
“to be met with in one, or another Part of our 
_ Bible, we.are under no Necefiity of adopting any 
abfurd and-groundlefs Hypothefis ; and, in. our 
“Attempts to vindicate the Honor of our Reli- 
gion, and the Credit of Revelation, we have 
no unfurmountable Dificulties to encounter, 
Through. the united Labors of wife and learned 
Men 
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in this, and the preceding Age, we are 
able to fee with Clearnefs and Certainty, that 
“both the Old and New ‘Teftament, agreeably to 
) the Nature of all Scripture given by the lafpinatiar 
of God, difplay the-very ./ame Spirit ; ‘a Spirit of 
. unlimitted. Kindnefs and Charity, and. that of 
all the numerous -Expreffions to be found in 
-our Englifh Nerfion, which’breathe a:contrary 
‘Spirit, there is not one authorized,by the He- © 
brew and. Greek Originals, unlefs és i. 20, 
together: with the firft Claufe.in. Plabn cix: 6, 

‘fhould be deemed an Exception. ) 

_... That thofe-were defigned. to exprefs'no Kind 
‘or Degree of Malevolence, or to convey any 
‘Meaning, but -fuch as is -entirely confiftent 
-with the moft perfe& Charity will now be clearly 
; hewn, and I truft. moft fatisfactorily proved, I 
: -thall begin with the. firft-Claufe in Verfe the 
‘Sixth. of the hundred and’ ninth Pjalm, the 
only one perhaps in the whole Hebrew Bible that 
-is attended with-any material Difficulty i in: Re- 
gard to) its Interpretation. ; 

_ The Verb there, according to its prefent 


Vowel Points, has the Form. of a diref, and 
truly malignant Imprecation, being in the ‘Tmne- 


rative Mood of the Conjugation called Aiiphil, 
and agreeably thereto is thus rendered in our 
ae. C 4 Vertion ; 
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‘Verfon ;’ Set thou a witked Man over him. WN 
this Verb muft either have been, in fome Deg ree 
altered in tranfcribing; or, if it has fect, no 
other Form than it ever had ;. it muft be und ms 
‘ftood as expreffive of no malevolent Wifh to— 
wards the Perfon to whom it refers ; but only, | 
like all the other fucceeding Verbs, which a “4 
in the future Tenfe, as declaratory, or prophets ~ 
‘eal of fuch Evils as were, on Account of. his 

‘atrocious Wickednefs, to befal him. 5 «f 
. The Verb.may have undergone spice » Alter 
ation, whether -we fuppofe it to have been. at 
firft written with; or without Vowel Points : If | 
with, the Vowel Points itshad originally may have 
‘been different from thofe it has at prefent, and 2, F 
confequently its Meaning different. With dif- ; Me 
ferent Points we find it in other Conjugations, — 
‘and in various Moods and Tenfes, and particu- q 
larly in the preter Tenfe third Perfon of Hophal, 
the paffive of -Hiphil. \And -were we to fuppofe — 
‘that ithe’ Text under Confideration it had origi- — 
nally the fame Points. it row has there; the whole — 
Difficulty would be very fufficiently removed, 

and the Senfe be as follows. 4 Wicked Man 

‘was fet (or made to prefide) over him;—to 

rule his Confcience and dire&t his AGions—made 

| fe to prefide over him by his own feeking, and 

Bite ty y¥ with 
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pele Confent ; Which was the real 
ale Wi vith . ofpect to Deeg, who of his own Ac- 
ord | xd before. Saul an ill founded Charge 
otto or splits Abimileck the High Prieft, 
Bapeeaee to the cruel Command of a 
agate irfty Tyrant, after all his other 
is. had abfolutely refufed, murdered him, 
; Relations and Attendants. | 
Bat. if it be allowed that the Vowel Points 
wi > CON aratively of | a late Invention, and that 
the £ debrew ew Language Originally had none, we 
cht either, adopt the Conftruction now .men- 
e 3 or fuppofe, in tranfcribing, ‘that the 
Bhar: was changed, and that inftead of a 
nf Tau, an He was inferted in its Room. 
1e Verb like all the Reft will have a future 
§ Sa ca tion, and the Claufe i in which it ftands 
wi thai 3H Either. Thou fhalt feta wicked 
er him ; or a wicked Man fhall be fet 





_- 
J+ 


t whether the Verb ey Riathb aad any 
hange or not, I am moft firmly perfuaded 
it has 8 not, and cannot have‘any Meaning more 
ceptionable than it has i in the future ‘Tenfe. 
: ne future Tenfe is allowed on all Hands to 
fometimes the Force of the Imperative 
od; f fo the imperative Mood when the Senfe 


brs Nae 
sad >. ty . / -C | 5 ' requircs 


ro 
ay 
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requires it and will adinit of it, may ( vice Ver; 
have the very fame Conftruction with the fu 
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‘Tenfe. And this I apprehend to be really, aor 


Gnvariably the Cafe, whenever it is made ufe ~ 
‘under the Direction of Infpiration to epime a7 
Evils relative to wicked-Men or Enemies.- 


. 





* And that the Clau/fe under Confideration, fet 
thou a wicked Man over him, together with all 
that follows to Verfe the roth, exprefles no kind 
‘of Malevolence, and is only declaratory or pro— 
‘phetical, we have a clear decifive Proof in Afts 
j. 15, 16, and 2oth Verfes; «In thofe: Days 
‘Peter ftood up in the ‘Midift of the Difciples, 
‘and faid Men and Brethren, the Scripture muft 
‘needs have been fulfilled, which the Holy Ghoft, 


“By the Mouth’ of David, {pake ‘concerning | 


“Fudas +, who was” Guide to thofe who took 
‘Fefus, for it is written in the Book of P/alns ; 
“Let his Habitation be defolate, and let no Man > 
awell eae and his erg let another take §.” 

bi 


> The true ‘Rendering of this Verfe feems plainly to be 
this; “Tis fit that this Scripture fhould be, fulfilled concerning 
Judas—which the Holy Ghoft, by the Mouth of David, fpake before 
Wiz. concerning other Perfons, and now perfectly applicable to 
‘the Cafe of ‘fudas.”’) vid. Pyle in Loc, 


§ The goth Verfe is manifeftly quoted from the Greek Vera: 
Gon of the Septuagent, where all the Verbs are in the Imoere- 






















ScRIPTURE IMPRECATIONS. 37 


te een: thefe Words we may fir/? obferve, that 
RES hing Judgment of the Apoftle Peter, what the 
almift faid in P/alm \xix. and in Pjfalm cix. 
x “was a Prophecy, and not any kind of Prayer ; 
a “Prophecy concerning thé Fate of Ah:tophel and 
Daeg ; 5 but applicable to the Cafe of the ‘T'ray- 
tor Fudas. —That the whole of what the P/al- 
mi nif {poke concerning thofe treacherous and 
wicked Men was prophetical, and in particular 
| all he faid concerning Doeg in- Pfalm cix. the 
the fir rf Claufe of Verte the 6th, as well as all 
_ that follows, — 
x 2dly. From what the S Apottl has here de- 
i ‘clared, it is clear and obvious that the whole 
| - Pafage, from Verfe the 6th to Verfe the 19th 
- inclufive, contains no Words of the Pfalm ifts 
ich lefs of his Enemies, but only the Words of 
i: Holy Ghoft {poken by his Mouth; fothat on 
- the Account of them he was neither entitled to 
any Praife, nor pany, liable to any Cenfure. 


5 





yy 
“not adopt the Lan guage of his finite? neither 


aid" he exprefs -one “With, ‘or one Idea’ of his 
AS 


own : se’ Por: no Prophecy of Scripture comes 
- from the Prophet’s own Suggeftion, With, or 
(eat C 6 Fancy. 


™ ie ‘ 
ye Mood, butin the Hebrew Original they are all in the fi- 


Ope Tenfe. 
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F ‘ancy. So this Pobbes, was not ‘the EA t 
of any private Impulfe, or Incitation of t 
Pfalmift’s own Mind ; he {poke nothing of him 
Melf, but God /poke by him; agreeably to this, % 
to fpeak of himfelf, or of his own Heart or 
Mind, is always made the Sign of a falfe 
Prophet, whom God had not, fent *.” This — 
Prophecy proceeded not from the Pfalmift’s own P 
Will, he {poke it juft as he was moved by the z 
Holy Ghoft: He fpoke not by the Will of ‘ 
Man nor properly the Language of any Man. 

It has indeed been conjectured, by fome very 
able and learned Critics, that the whole Par-. 
graph | from Verfe the 6th, to the 39th, has 


been. introduced by the Pfalmift as a Specimen 


of thofe horrid’ Imprecations, tho/e Words of 
Hatred, which his Enemies were accuftomed to 
utter againft him. The ConjeQure i is ingenious, 4 
and thofe who would fee a fuller Account of it 
and fet out to the beft Advantage, may con- 
fult the Difcourfe publifhed not many Years 
fince by. the very candid and judicious Door 
Arnold, late Prebendary of Wells. But however 
ingenious we may deem it to be, it is manifeftly 
ill founded, the Words, fuppofed to have been 
thofe. i anaere'$ Enemies, having been en- 
. / - Peeitty 


#8 Vid, Whitby on 2, Pet, in 20, 22, 











Scripture IMPRECATIONS. 39 
q prefaly declared by the Apottle Peter to be the 
Fon of the Holy Ghoft, and at the fame 


Time plainly underftood, and explained by him, 


to be a divine and awful Prophecy, without the 
leatt ‘Hint, or Intimation whatever of any Impre- 


cation being contdined in it— 
3dly. From what the Apoftle has faid I hope 


q now ‘to prefent the Reader with a Rule of In- 
5 terpretation that will apply to all Expreffions of an 
_imprecatory Form that may be met with, either in 
the Old, or New Teftament; a Rule by which 
all Objections and Difficulties will be totally re- 
_ moved, and their true Senfe fo clearly difplayed 
“as to give full and general Satisfaction, agreeably 


to what was promifed i in a preceding part of this 


-Differtation. This I propofe to do by proving, 





‘that: in the prophetic Language Verbs have an 
i ‘equivalent Force, and the very fame Signification, 


whether they are ufed in the Imperative Mood, or 
the future Tenfe. With this grand Defideratum 
the Apoftle Peter has happily furnifhed us, by 
‘pronouncing under the higheft Authority, even 


Ps ‘that of divine Infpiration, what had been faid 
} by David in the cixth Pfam concerning Doeg 


‘and his other Enemies, and which was then : ap- 


| ‘plicable to the Cafe of “Fudas; to be a Prophecy 
iy _manifeltly including Verfe the 6th. where the 


_firtt 
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fit Verb is in the Jmperative Mood, as scat | 
as the whole that follows where all the Ve rb 
are in the future Ten/e. . 
That the Apoftle confidered Verbs,: in ‘de { 
Style of Prephecy, whether ufed i in the imperative 
Mood, or the future Tenfe, as being perfectly 
Aynonymous, or expreflive of the very. fame — 
Meaning, and alike declaratory, and that th 
were then generally underftood to be. fo, wi 
further appear from his having himfelf in Werle 
axe Adis 1. Ufed the imperative Mood inftead of 
| the ) future Tenfe— This moft certainly he. would . 
not have done, had it made.the leaft Difference 
or Alteration in-the Senfe. He muft moreover — 
Nave directly contradicted himfelf by converting 
what he had called.a Prophecy into an Imprecation. 
The, whole Ver fe. he has pronounced to be ; a 
Prophecy ; ;.@ Scripture to:be fulfilled. It confifts 
of three Claufes ; the two firft were taken from 
Pfalm Ixix. 25. the laft from P/almcix. 8. They 
are all prophetical.. And the Verb in. each ac- 
cording to the,original, Hebrew is in. the future 
“Tenfe 5. yet; the Apoftle has. put, all. the Verbs 
into the imperative Form—A full and. clear. De- 
‘monftration, that, | according to, the prophetic 
| Style, Verbs whether ufed in the imperative 
Mood, or the future Tenfe were confidered by 
Ste 
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= Peter, and. ‘then. generally underftood by 
others, as having the very fame Meaning, and 
pu Gene declaratory* 

wus by Apoftolic Affiftance we have. at length 
‘acs a compleat Key. ‘to all: Expreffions, 





-ewhich feem ‘to an Englifh Reader to have an 72m- 


‘pretatory Meaning, wherever they are to be found 
either in the Old or New Teftament: .A Rule 
cof Interpretation, that effectually removes every 
jufty Occafion of Offence, . and which dire&ly 
“tends to afford the moft general SatisfaGtion—a 


Rule, T humbly apprehend, of fingular Value, 


and procured in the moft natural and unexcep- 
tionable Manner, viz. by comparing Things 
Spiritual with Spiritual, and by innate 





, 4 Now 


ae bie temarkable that in Marthewv x. 43. what our Savior faid 


“tohisApoftles ; in Relation to the Returm of their Peace, after their 
Embaffy'to a Houfe or City had proved ineffectual, is thus exe 
prefied; “ Leayous Peace return to you.”’ But in Lyke x, 6, It is 


expreffed as follows; ‘‘ your Peace bail turn to you again.” 


In Matthew the Greek Verb is in the Imperative Mood; but in 
Luke it is-inthe future 'Tenfe. _Thefe compared together {cena 
#0 prove. beyond-Denial that the Imperative Meed and future Tenfe 
were ufed indifferently, as fynonymous, by the Apoftles ; and 
confequently, that the “imperative Moodin the Sepivagint was 
equivalent to the future Tenfe, and did not determine the Word 
to be any other than declaratory. The fame Obfervation is alike 
applicable tothe preceding Claufes, In Mat. it is faid, «Zee 
your Peace come upon it,” But in Luke, “ your Peace [pall veft 
upon it.” 
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Now if, ‘according to the Language of Pro 
tba Verbs, whether ufed-in the. imperative 
Mood, or the future Tenfe, have only a pr 
claratory, and not an. imprecatory: ‘Conftruction, — = 
-I think it neceflarily. follows, that whenever 
-a Verb has in the Original an imperative Form, _ 
and the Senfe is only declaratory, it ought.tobe 
-rendered into Englijh, according to the different — ; 
Genius of the Language, in the future Tenfes 4 
and particularly in Pfalm xxviii., 4..¢¢ Phou Shalt - 
‘give them according to their Deeds, and accord- 
ing to the Wickednefs of their) Endeavours. i 
-thou -fhalt give them after the Work of their 
Hands, and render unto them their Defert,” 
And in Palm \xxix. 12. ‘* Thou halt. or wilt a 
render unto our Neighbours feven-fold into their " 
‘Bofom, their Reproach wherewith they have 
-reproached thee O Lord *.”’ So in P/alm cix.. 6. 
«Thou fbalt fet a wicked Man over him”—and 
“which is thus moft happily and juftly rendered i in 
the poetical Verfon of Doétor Brady ; ; 
_ Their guilty Leader joall be made 
» To fome ill Man ea 

So likewife in As i. 20. His Habitation 
fo be defolate, and no ak hal dwell therein ; 


js ‘cee. aie ROE S- 


* That they may be afhamed of their Condut, and be thereby E 
prevailed upon to change ite A 


4 
| 
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Scripture ImMpRECATIONS. 43 


and bik Office fhall another take. . And finaly 
in 2. Tim. iv. 14, ‘* Alexander the, Copper- 
‘Smith did me much Evil; the Lord /hall, or will, 
eet him according’ to his Deeds.” 
a Were thefe Texts thus si ctadedl. and all 
‘ethers of a fimilar Form, in like Manner, agree- 
‘ably to the Genius of the English Language, the 
_ Méaning of Infpiration would: be ‘clearly. and 
penely conveyed ; all Occafions of Offence 
| to good Chriftians would be removed, and of 
| ‘Sis and Ridicule to the facetious or farcaf- 
tic Infidel. is 
And it would have been well if our Trang. 
Sate ha paid greater Attention to the different 
Genius of the Original Languages and the 
_ + Englifh, not only in the Places now mentioned, 
“but alfo in feveral others, they would then have 
‘more clearly and fully explained the Meaning 
‘of the infpired Writers, and likewife avoided 
all fuch Improprieties and Indelicacies of Ex- 
preffion | as drew from the learned and® judicious 
Mr. Selden the following Cenfure. « There is 
‘no Book fo tranflated as the Bible. If I tranflate 
a French Book into Englifh, I turn it into 
-Englith Phrafe and not into French Englifh.” 
“ J] fait frad ” I fay, * tis cold,” not, * makes 
cold.” ” but the Bible is rather tranflated ‘into 
Sal Englifh 
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Englifh Words than into Englifh Phrafe. T. 
‘Hebraifms are kept—kept in fome Places v er 
dt would have been more confiftent. wath ft 
Propriety and ree: to have cntiarly @ 
them*.” wit 
But it is to be Hieied hit Faults ind Blom . 
ifhes of every Kind, whether of lefs-or gre. te. : " 


Bees will ETE avoided, wienets 
Qe 
Ma a . 
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by + It may be.proper here to b Pa that Mr, ‘Selden toad 
“elf ewhere declared notwithfanding,~ that the Englith Ts 
Jation of the Bible is [upon the whole] the bef maaaeall P, 
the World, ‘and renders the Senfe of the Original | beft, t takis 1B 
n. for the Englifh Tranflation, the Bithop’s Bible as well 23 
f cin James's $= He then gives a Reafon why it ‘fhould 1 ‘be! De | 
“ee The Tranflation in King James’s Time took an 1 excellent’ 
it’Part of the Bible was given’'to him, who was moft'e “ 
da in fuch a Tongue; and then/they met together, an and 4g a 
the Trapfation, the reft holding in their Hands fore Bible, — 
either of the learned Languages, or French, Spanih, Italian, ey 
if they found any Fault, they fpoke; ‘if ‘not he read on,” Te 
“might be here added, ’ in further Juftice to our Tranflators, aa: 
snotwithttanding fome Exceptions, they have often, by, adopting 
ithe. J Hebrew Mode of Speaking, not only expreffed the. Senfe of 
the Original batter than could have been done in any other Way ; ; 
‘but alfo greatly. contributed in numberlefs Inftances to the en- 
and beautifying the Englifth Language—-Tothiswe havethe 
ng Teftimony of one of the very beft Engli/hb Writers ** There 
is ‘a certain Coldnefs and Indifference in the Phrafes of our 
European Languages, when they are‘compared with the oriental 
| Forms of Speech ; and it happens very luckily, that the Hebrew 
(j Idioms 
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2 nev w_ Tranflation of the facred Scriptures is . 

u oe A /new and Corre Tranflation of 

pa doubtlefs be of fignal Importance 

and d gr reat Utility, as thereby al! Expreffions in-. 
nfiftent with eterna and reef which 

“tea 


at 
1 into the Englife Tongue with a particular Grace and 
-auty RsPeee arent; Ot received innumerable Elegancies and 
rovements, > from that Infufion of Hebraife:s, which are derived 
it of t the poetical Paffages in holy Writ.’ They give a Force 
ht steele warm and animate our Language, 
wa Convey our Thougnts in more ardent and intenfe Phrafes, 
oe * ; serene met with in our own Tongue, There is 
f net fo pathetic i in this Kind of Di€tion, that itoften fets the 
= Mind i 4 a Flame, and makes‘our Hearts burn within us. How 
land dead-does a\Prayer appear, that is compofed in the mot 
man polite Forms.of Speech, which are Natural to our 
vey it is not heightened by that Solemnity of Phrafe, 
Pbe drawn. al the facred Writings. It has been 
ty of the Antients, that if the Gdds were to talk 
a would certainly Speak in Plato's Style; vbut 
ay fay with Juftice, that when Mortals converfe.with 
Cre ator, they cannot do it in fo proper.a Style as in that of 
-H Holy criptures. If any one would judge of the Beauties of - 
are to be met with in the divine Writings, and 
ne how ‘kindly the ‘Hebrew Manners: of Speech mix and 
ste with the Engli/b Language; after having read a 
eral Tranflation of Horace or Pindar, He will find in thefe 
wo laft fu fuch an Abfurdity and Confufion of Style, with fuch a 
ar ive Poverty of Imagination, as will make him very, 
nfit of what I have been here advancing. Vid N°, 4054 
be Spettator by Addifon, 
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at prefent reflect fuch great. hase Be 
\Englifh Bibles would be entirely excluded, 
fhould the more than Herculean ‘Gnderaing 0 
the learned Doétor Kennicot, in. collating the 
Aeveral Manufcripts of the Hebrew. Bible, no =f 
extant in different Parts of the World be fully” : 
compleated, it might be reafonabl y expeéted tha ei 
‘the Hebrew Seriseure themfelves would be. 
brought’ nearer to their Original Perfe&tion ‘ a 
Purity; anda Foundation laid for a more perfec | 
Verfion of them than could otherwife lays sein’ 
‘attained, > : CuK int 
_ That every Affiftance derivable fret fo i 
portant a Collation may be properly attended | 
“to, and: in-Confequence- a -new: Tranflation of 
‘the Hebrew ‘Scriptures undertaken! arid “exe 
“cuted by Men completely verfed in the Hebre 
- Language, of liberal candid Minds, unbiafle | 
by any Party Prejudices, of clear Underftand-— 
“ings, refined ‘T’afte, and found Judgment, ‘is _ 
_ the fervent With of every real Friend to facred Hs 
Learning and divine Revelation®. And this 
| being endl we ment peraranhy expect that all f 
f | | needful y: 
* Vid. A Sermon preached before the Univerfity of Oxford, | 
* Nov. 15, 1778, bythe Rev, and learned ‘Yofeph W bite, M. A, 
in which. a Revifal of the Englith Tranflation of the Old Teft. 


“ment is recommended with great yt 1 and E gene, of Argue 
ment. 






«" 








» Go. gle | Tima 















3! w 
He jae IPTURE Mee crion: 47 
| fil In mprovements in the prefent Verfion of 
w Teftamant would fpeedily follow. 
1 add no more. Should this Attempt to 
vindi cate the Charaéter of the facred Writings, 
and | the Credit of divine Revelation, contri- 
2 ute, in any effe&tual Meafure, to the Satis- 
x Bin and Benefit of common and lefs learned 
Ch riftians; and the Account here given of 
Scr pture IJmprecations be fuch as fhall remove 
: y juft Occafion of Offence to ferious and 
ye eth Minds, my Views will be anfwered. 
{- To be the Servant of Chriftians and a Helper 
of their Joy, has ever been my higheft Ambition ; 
ar net i al who profefs the Religion of Jefus, 
ma Pea it by abounding in Love one towards 
| ner, and towards all Men, is, and I truft 


cae rer > will be, my unfeigned and moft fervent 
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A LL Im precations breathing the leaft Males 
volence and Malignancy of Spirit have been 
readily perceived, and generally allowed, to be 
wholly inconfiftent with, and dire&ly’ repug- 
nant to, the Genius of the Gofpel ; yet, it 
has been almoft as generally fuppofed, that fuch 
‘were very agreeable to the Spirit of the mofaic 
Law, and therefore might be very innocently 
and lawfully ufed under the mofaic Difpenfa- 
tion*; the fame Perfection of Virtue and Libe- 
rality of Mind being not’ then either: tequled, 

or expeéted: 
This groundlefs Suppofition has derives fete 
confiderable Acceffion of: Credit and Popularity, 
from fome equally ill-founded Apprehenfions un- 


at 
: *See Grotius.on Pfalm cix, 
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happily entertained concerning our Saviour’s ta Ree ; 
pofition of the mofaic Law in his Sermon on re i 
Mount. Our Saviour has been there confidered oi 
as pointing out to his Hearers the Imperfettion r 
of the Fewifh Law, reprefenting the Morality | 
it taught as lax and defective, and the Charity 
it prefcribed as much too narrow and confined. 
Whereas his real Intention was quite the reverfe: 
his Defign was not to depreciate the Law, but — \ 
to magnify, and make it honorable; not to make 
ét void, but to eftablifh it; -not to alter it, add Br 
to it, or make any Improvement. upon it, but 
‘EXPLAIN it; to vindicate it from the falfe and r 
corrupt Gloffes of the Scribes and Pharafees, 
‘to reprefent it as a compleat Syftem of moral Pres — 
“cepts; and’ breathing a Spirit of unbounded Be- 
-nevolence and Kindnefs. _ . 
Of the ceremonial Law he makes no Mention ; : 
that Law was foon to bea dead Letter, and of 
no Manner of Confequence, it having been de- 
Signed to be only a Guide to lead -the Fews. to 
himfelf, and was a mere Shadow, of which he 
_ owas the Body. However, as he appeared as a public 
Teacher, of Religion, and ;preached very dif- 
ferently f from all other Teachers, not as the Scribes 
| and, Pharifees, it was not unnatural for the Fews 
to apprehend, that he san: jgeck to abolifb, or en- 
sone Stel y 








er Pew ore fy 
irely to make void their Religion ; and to fub« 
Ritute fome other enitrely different in its Room, 
~ "Toremove every Sufpicion of this Kind heex- 
prefly informed them, he fo far approved of the 
moral Patt of their Law according to its full 
Extent and true Meaning, the only Part that 
ever was of any effential Moment, * that he deter- 
‘mined to admit it entirely into the Religion of his 
‘Difciples. And to the End his Audience might 
form a clearer and more adéquate Idea of the 
Religion he propofed to preach, and. eftablith ; 
he proceeds to give them an Expofition of the Law, 
efpecially fuch Parts of it ‘as {todd in moft 
Need of [luftration, and to vindicate it from the 
the corrupt and falfe’ Gloflés of the jewith 
Doors. . = MESON IS £21 | | 
Our Saviour’s Expo/fition is here fubjoined, with 
_ a Paraphafe ,upon ‘it, chiefly in the Words of 
the late Doctor Deddridge. 1 have chofen to in- 
fert Doétor Doeddridge’s Paraphrafe, as he was a 
| Perfon of a very amiable, liberal Spirit, and 
has, in my, Opinion, ‘more fully comprehended 
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. _ * The only Part that ever was of any effential Moment.| The 
ceremonial Law was never, compared to the mora/, any Thing more 
than asa Leggarly Element, a worldly Rudiments it was only a 

Figure for the Time then prefent, that ‘could make. no Man, 
who did the Service 'xyquited by it, perfe, as pertaining to the 
onfplcoce 
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our Saviour’s Meaning, and given a jufter 
-clearer Explanation of it,than any other Commen- 

tator ‘that I have feen, either antient or modern. 
Our Saviour’s.Expofttion is interwoven with the 
Paraphrafe, and: carefully diftinguifhed from: ‘it 
by the Mala Charaéter.,. +, 

The few Remarks I have thought proper re 
make are diftinguifhed by this Signature ¢>. The 
Reader is particularly defired, in perufing our 
Lord’s Expofition; .to confider. him, through 
the whole,’ only. as a faithful Commentator of 
the Law, not as adding to it, or prefcribing any 
new Rules of Duty and moral Conduct not | 
contained in it. 

‘The Expofition and Paraphrafe here follow, 
as they ftand in the Doctor’s Family Expofitor. 


S°B&O Pool, 

Our Lord declares his Purpofe of e/tablifbing — 
and vindicating the moral Law, and enters on 
his divine Expofition of it. Mat, v. 17—26.. 

That the great Defign of our Lord’s Appear- 
ance might be more fully underftood by the 
Multitudes that were now aflembled around him, 
he proceeded in his Difcourfe and faid, 

(v.17) Suppofe not that [ am come ta diffolve that 


goodly Fabric of holy Precepts, contained in the 
lines 
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Writings of the Law, or the Prophets; for 
I folemnly affure you, that J am not come to diffalve 
for deftroy] but rather to vindicate and illuftrate, to 
brats and adorn them* both by my Example 
, i we rn and 







_* To vindicate and illuftrate to complete and adorn them] I 

* was willing to take the Word @Anpwoas in its moft extenfive 
Senfe as, comprehending what Chriit has done to anfwer the 
of the ceremonial Law, |] as wellas to vindicate and en- 
pore the moral: yet byethe Connection, it feems that the /ater 
was chiefly [I belive he might have faid folely,| intended; and 
A the Phrafe, the Law and the Prophets is ufed in this Senfe [in 
this Senfe only] in Mat, xxii. 40, It is frrange, that any fhould 
have. queftioned, whether the Precepts of Mo ofes required fuch 

Spirituality of Obedience as Chrift here demands, [i. ¢. in his 
_Expofition of them. J That great Command of loving the Lord 
our God with all the Heart &c. and our Neighbour as ourfelves, 

Mat. xxii. 37. mutt Surely comprehend all this. [i e, all that 

our Saviour fays i in his Expofition of the moral Law from Ve fe 

a of this Chapter to the End of it. ] I fall only add that Vitrin- 


ge "s Interpretation of w/ngew, who here fuppofes it to an{wer 
ww the Chaldee GemaAr, which fignifies to parapbrafe, illaftrate, 
hens ot explain, feems to be worthy. of Confideration [compare 

Rom. xv. 19. TWemAnpwnsuas To evaylervon, I have Sully Ex~ 
‘ plained the Gofpel's and Col. iv. 12, Wewrnpwpsvos ey Ternusrs 
: ze re Ors, completely inflru&ted in the Will te, Gud. 


"$s 
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A (a I was willing to take the Word DAnpwoas in its mof 
five Senfe as comprehending what Chrift has done to anfwer 

the End « of the ceremonial &c.] As our Saviour feems here to 
taye, had ng Reference to the. ceremonial Law, and to confine 


i > Fr eel 4h? him- 
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and Difcourfes, as well as to anfwer the highelt: 
Ends of the ceremonial Inftitutions. 


wri 18. Bn, 


- 





himéfelf yuerit a to the peer e ; fo, the Doétor appears jenpiblis 
that there was no Neceffity of extending the Meaning of the Word 
@Anpwoas any farther. I apprehend that Dr. Clarke's Paraphrafe 
on this Verfe is, in a Variety of Refpects, manifeftly wrong. It i is 
as follows ; ; “Donot think becaufe I give you thefe new Precepts, 
that I am come to deftroy or abrogate the Law and the Prophets. 
No: Iam not cometo diffolve any one natural or moral Obligation 5. > 
but on the contrary, to fulfil what was typified, to explain what 
was obfcure, and to compleat what was imperfect. Here the 
learned Doétor has inferted feveral Ideas, which feem ‘to. 
have no Exiftence in our Saviour’s Words—Our Saviour fays 
nothing, about any New Precepts, which he had here given, ee, | 
intended to give; nothing about fulfilling what was typified; 
nor did he give any Intimation of his intending to complcat what 
was imperfeé ; Infpiration having long fince pronounced the 
moral Law perfeé?, &c. What probably lead the very learned and ! 
worthy Doétor to entertain fo depreciating and erroneous an 
Idea concerning it, was another miftaken Notion he had formed 
of its permitting the Indulgence of a malevolent Difpofition to-, 
wards Enemies; which he thus expreffes in his Comment on 
the 43d Verfe of this Chapter. “‘ The Law commands Men to 
love their Neighbours, but permits them to hate their Enemies,” 
Now if Hatred to Enemies had been allowed under the Law, 
§t is clear to a Demonftration, that our Saviour’s Words in Verfe 
37, would have been totally reverfed and have run thus. Think 
not that I am come to fulfil the Law, a Law that gives a Sanc- 
tion to fo malignant a Principle as Hatred to Enemies, I am 
come to publifh and recommend undiflembled unbounded 
‘Love, Think not then that Iam come to fulfil the Law, I am'‘come 
to defiroy itexeeand to eftablifh another in its Room of an 
entirely different Nature and Tendency ; and infinitely betters 
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18. For verily I fay untayou, as their Original is 
Ee dieine, their Honors. fhall be perpetual ; fo that 
till Heaven and Earth pafs away, and the whole 
_ Frame of Nature be disjointed, mot one fot or 
one Tittle fhall pafs, or perith from the Law *, till 
all Things which it requires or foretels fhall de 


aeret +. 


© 19% Whoever therefore forall him{clf tranfgrefs or 


islet one of the leaf? of thefe Commandments which 
_ -are' contained therein ; [i.¢. in the moral Part 
of the mofaic Law] and efpecially, whoever 
_ fall teach other Men fa to do, by his licentious 
Principles, or irregular.Example; befball be ac- 

«counted one of the leaf? and. unworthiett Members 
in the Kingdom of Heaven, or in the Church. of 
the Mefiah; and {hall foon be entirely cut. off 

from it, as unfit for fo holy a Society: But 
-whofoever foall do them, and teach them with that 

‘Advantage, which. nothing but the Authority 

of a good Example.can. give, he /pall be called 

D 3 great 


“® Not one Fot or Tittle. | Or rather not the leaff Letter or Stroke uled 
“by Way of Aceon at the Beginning, End, or Corner of a 
Letter, 


+ Till all Things &c.] The Tranflation here given is moft litera} 
and comprehenfive. The Law das its Efe, when its San@ions 
are executed, as well as when its Precepts are obeyed, 
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great in the Kingdom of Heaven [or in 
Church] and be treated with difinguidhed 1 Ho- 
nor and Favor in Proportion to his ‘Zeal in fo 
good a Caufe. - ” roe * 
20. Let this therefore be’ the Care of all that 
fear me this Day? For'/ fay unto you, with all the | 
Solemnity that fo important an Affair requiress 
that unlefs your Righteoufnefi abound far more than 
that, which is apparent in the Lives, or even — 
Yequifed inthe: Precepts df’ the Scribes and Pha 
rifees®'as highly as they are generally efteemed 5 
ye? foal? be fo far: from making any illuftrious 
Figtire, that ye fhill ‘not by any Means enter inte — 
the’ Kingdom of ‘Héaven;° of be owned by the 
‘Son’ Of Man as'triily his Subjedts, 9 
“ot. To ihuftrate this, 1 will now proceed to 
ExpvArn fome of thofe Precepts of the Law, 
‘which ‘thefe Pharifaical Teachers have, by their 
perverfe Gloffes, enervated and difhonored ; and 
¥ will bepin. with the fixth Commandment. 
eb i You 
§ The Scribes and Pharifees feem (fo far as we can judge : 
by, this Sermon, and other Scriptures) to have taught—that the : 
Precepts of the Law extended only to the outward Aftions, that 
a Zeal in the ceremonial Parts of Religion would excufe mora 
Defeéts and Irregularities. 
(HP Our Saviour has here no Reference to any Righteaufnefs, 
that was to abound more than that, which was really required : 
"jm the moral Precepts of the Molaic Law, 
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APPEND I X. 9 
Yiu ‘have heard that it was” faid ‘to the Antients; 
and | particularly to your Fathets at Mount Si- 
nai, thou fhalt not kill: And Wave been taught, 





. that the only Defign of it was to reftrain Men 


from aétual Murder; and accordingly it “has 
been Appep that whfoever feall unlawfully 
kilt another, Jhall be obnoxious to the “Fudgment +, 
and ‘be’ capitally punifhed ‘in the common 
Courts of’ Judicature. 7 
“22. But I fay unto you [in Oppofition to all 
rifaical Comments] that it-was the Defign 
God i in this Precept, to prohibit extravagant 
Paffions and abufive Language, as well as, the 
‘moft fatal Errects of them in -deftroying the 
Lives of each other: So that whofoever /fhall, 
without Pg Caufe, be angry with his Brother, 


[any Man whatever] fo as SECRETLY to wifh 
him Evil posit be obnoxious to the Fudgment, or 
seri: pat ba Sone fhall 


Ff Shall be obnoxious to the Fudgment.] To underftand this, 
and the following Verfe, it is neceflary to obferve, that the Sews 
shad a common Court of twenty three Men, wherein capital Sen- 
tences might be paffed, on which a Malefactor might be frangled, 
or bebeaded; this was called the Fudgment: but the Sanbedrim 
or Council was the fupreme Fewifh Court, confifting of feventy 
tO, in which the higheft Crimes were tried, which they, and 


‘they alone, punifhed with Stoning, which was thought a more 
terrible Death than the former. 
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fhall be liable to a worfe Punifhment from © Ge ; 
than any that your common Courts of Juc 
ture can infli&t ||: and whofoever, to his Paes = 
Anger, fhall add opprobrious and contemptu. 
Words; or for Inftance, /hall fay to his Bro 
[any Man, without Caufe §,] Raca, that 
thou worthlefs empty Fellow, fhall be real 
to yet more terrible Effects of the divine Re- 


fentment, and be obnoxious to a yet feverer Pu- 
a wie ap) ; 
>; 
To @ worfe Punifoment from God, &e.]. That seas | | 
muft here fignify Punifhment frow God, is plain, becaufe caufe- 
lefs Anger might be fo concealed in the Heart, as art to admit 
of Conviction before Men. ye (Teast Sore 
og if “j 54 + 
§ (pI apprehend that the Words «without Cusine to be 
underftood in both thefe Places, as well as above where they are | 
inferted. If a Man without Caufe fhall fay to his Brother, 
either Raca, or thou Foo/, he fhall be in danger, &c. but not 
if he fay fo with juft Caufe, Otherwife we may fuppofe, that: 
our Saviour and his Apoftles would. not have ufed fuch Expref- 
fions as thefe which follow ; ye Fools and blind, 8c. Mat, xxiii, 
17. ‘Thou Fool, &c, Luke xii, 20. ye Pharifees make clean the + 
outfide of the Cup and the Platter, but your inward Part is full 
of Ravening Wickednefs, Ye Fools, &c. Luke xi. 39) 49. 
‘Woe unto yo Scribes and Pharifees, Hypocrites, &c. 44. Ye 
Serpents, ye Generation of Vipers! how cag ye efcape the 
Damnation of Hell, Mat, xxiii. 33. He is a Fool and knoweth 
nothing, 1. Tim, vi. 4. O Foolith Galatians, Ga/, iii. 1, Thou 
art in the Gall of Bitternefs and the Bond of Iniquity, Ais 
Vill, 23. 
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nifhment, that will as’ far exceed the former, 
as that inflicted by the Sanhedrim, which ex- 


tends to STONING, does that which follows on 


. 


the Judgment jof. the: inferior Courts, which 
have only the Power of the Sword: But wh?- 
foever, in his'unreafonable Paffion, [or without 


Caufe §] ball prefume to /ay unto his Brother, 
Thou Fool, that is, thou gracelefs wicked Vil- 
lain, thereby. impeaching his moral »Charaéter, 


_ as well as reflecting on his Intellectual, shall 
be obnoxious to the Fire of Hell, or to a future 





Punifhment more dreadful than that of being 
burnt alive in the Valley of Hinnom, from 
whence you borrow the Name of thofe infer 
nal Regions. 

_ 23. Remember. therefere. to ie afides a aul your 


Reimolities, and to livein Peaceand Love, as ever 


you would efcape God’s Difpleafure and fecure _ 


his Favors Without this, your moft expen-~ 


five Sacrifices would be fo vain, that I muft in- - 


culcate it on every one of you [agreeably to 
the genuine Spirit of the Adjaic Law] asa 
moft neceflary Caution, Lf thou art bringing thy 
Gift, however coftly and free, even to the very 
Altar, and there remembereft that thy Brother [any. 
Man} has any juft Caufe of Complaint againft 
thee, do not content thyfelf with a Secret, and 


| o- it 
§ See the preceding Note, 
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za APPEN DI: 
i€ may be a treacherous Purpofe, ‘that thou’ 
hereafter accommodate the amaneyei but bring 
to an’ immediate Iffue; OF gs2e 
\ 24. And leaving thy Gift there, in the Handsco? ; 
thofe who are miniftring before the Alar, go 
away, and firfi make it thy Care to be reconciled ta. 
thy Brother, by an Acknowledgment of thy 
Fault, and by a Readinefs to make him any | 
reafonable SatisfaGtion, end then come and offer 
thy Gift*, which thou mayeft then chearfully 
hope God wilPaccept at thy Hands. 

2'5. And it will be Prudence as well as Huma- 
nity, toapply this Advice to Suits at Law, if 
you ‘are fo unhappy as to be engaged in them : 
my Counfel then to each of you is, that thou 
spain make it thine Endeavour to come to a 


| friendly 


* Firft be suai to thy Brother, and then come and of~ 
fer thy Gift. It is obfervable, that Phib, [de Sacrif. p. 844.]° 
explaining the Law of Trefpafs-Offering, tells us, “ That 
when: a Man had injured bis Brother, and, repenting of his 
Fault, voluntarily acknowledged’ it, (in which Cafe, both Refi- 
-@ution and Sacrifice were required,) he was firft to make Refitution, 
and come into the Temple, prefenting bis Sacrifice, and afking 
Pardon,” (> Hence it is manifeft that our Saviour was not here 
adding to the Law, or compleating what was imperfe in it; but 
giving its full and true Meaning, the fame liberal eb pai 

five Meaning in which the” il themfelves in more antitnt 
_ Times underftood is, 
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friendly Agreement}, with thine Adverfary quickly, 


while thou art in the Way going with him toa 
Magiftrate ; lef the Adver fary fhould deliver thee 


_ ta, be tried before the Fudge; and the ‘fudges 
deciding the Caufe againft thee, deliver thee to 


the Officer of the Court, to keep thee in Cufto- 


dy till Payment be made; and thou, not having 


enough by thee to difcharge an Account infla- 
med with fo many additional Articles of Ex- 
pence, fhouldft be caf? into Prifon. 

26. Verily I fay unto thee, thy Antagonift, when 
he has, got thee at fuch an Advantage, will be 


more rigorous in his Demands than before, and 


thou shalt not by any Means come out from thence, 
till thou haft difcharged the very laft Farthing of 
“id Debt. 


ITMPROVE ME N TF. 


‘Letrus ferioufly,confider, and,often recollect 
the Purpofes of. Corif’s Appearance: He came 
not to deftroy the Law. and the. Prophets, or to-dif- 
folve Men’s Obligations.to obferve them; but 
rather to inforce,. as well as.to fulfil them. 

 teyihed & fos How 


sE.Come to a friendly Agreement.] The Word avTionG- 
properly fignifies a Perfon who is going to Law with another, 
I haye’ rendered VeOs evvowy céme to 2 friendly Agreement, because 
the Original feems to imply, not only Peace but Benevolence, 
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How fatally fhall we pervert the Purpofes of his 
Coming, if we regard him as the Min jfter of : 
Sin? How unpratefully fhall. we abufe the 
merciful Conftitution of his Gofpel, fhould we 
take Encouragement from thence to [depreciate 
and] violate the divine Law*, [that Lawun= 
der which he himfelf was made, and has here» 
declared to be of perpetual Obligation, and 
appointed to be an invariable Rule of Condu& ~ 
to all Chriftians?] Dangerous as well as un= — 
grateful Abufe indeed! For God’s Eye will 
be watchful over its Honors, and his Hand ex 
erted to maintain them; fo that Heaven and 
Earth ‘fhall pafs away before it fhall fail of its 
Accomplifbment in being either obeyed or ric 
on the impenitent Sinner. 

May it be our conftant Care to keep it our : 
felyes, and to teach others to obferve it! May | 
we teach it by our Lives, as well as our Lips ; | 
and let our daily Converfation demonftrate’ 
how praéficable and how amiable its Precepts are. 

So fhall we be great in the Kingdom of Heaven, in 
the Purfuit of which, we may give fullScope to 
the nobleft Ambition of which human Nature 


is capable. 
| Let 





9p Vie the: Moral Law which God delivered by ~ 
to the ifeethitese 
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~ Let our Hearts own and feel the Spiritual 
Senfe of God’s Law, that'we may rife toa more 
fincere and more extenfive Righteou/fne/s then that 


_of the Scribes and Phariftes: May we delight in i9 


after the inward Man, and learn to regulate our 
Thoughts and our Paffions, as well as our external 
Behaviour by it! Efpecially, let usavoidal] the ma- 
lignantand illnatured Paffions, all Thoughts of rafh 
and immoderate Anger, all Words of Contumely 


_ and Reproach. Jf we would maintain Communion 


with the God of Love, let Love govern in our 


_ Hearts ; and when we come to prefent our De- 


votions to him, let us ft up holy Hands, with 


out Wrath, aswell as without Doubting, fo may 


we promife ourfelves 2 ‘gracious Welcome; a 


 fhall we ety away the moft valuable Blefiings ! 


‘8B. OT. II. 


Our Lord proceeds in his Expofition of the 
Law [the mofaic Law, and agreeably thereto} 
ftriGlly prohibiting Uncleannefs, Divorce, Con- 
tention, and Revenge, and’ urging the contrary 
Virtues. Mat. v.27, to the End. 

‘27. - Jesus proceeded in his Sermon to the feventh 
Commandment, and obferved, you have often heard 
that it was faid to the Antients, Thou fhalt not commit 


Adubtery and that Law’ has been panties irre [by 


the 
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the Scribes and Pharifees] as if. it related only 
to the grofleft Acts of Uncleannefs: .. | 
. 28. But I fay unto you, Thatitextends, not only 
tounchafte Actions and Words, butevento Looks, 
and the very Thoughts of the Heart, for whofsewer 
fhall gaze on a Woman to luft after her, and thus q 
cherifh and indulge the fecret Workings of irregu- 
lar Defire in his Mind, has already committed that | 
Adultery with ber in his Heart which this Com-. 
mandment was-defigned to forbid, and thereby. 
rendered himfelf, in the Sight of God, guilty of — 
it. Perhaps fome of you may think this Gom- 
mandment. fevere, in requiring you fo ftriGly 
to. mortify all the irregular Propentities of 
Nature; But/you will find it on the whole,. as 
much, for your Intereft, as it is to. part with a. 
gangrened Member to prevent the Death of the 
whole Body, yea indeed, it is infinitely more fo. 
29 And if, therefore, thy right Eye offend. orin- 4 
fnare thee, or any Thing dear. as thy right Eye iF 
would be the neceflary. Occafion of leading thee, 
into Sin, pluck it-oyt with inexorable Refolution, o | 
and caf? it far from. thee with Abhorrence : for | 





it is advantageous to thee, that one of thy Members 
Soould perifh rather than thy, whole Body should be. 
thrown into He : which yet muft be the fatal Con 
fequence of j in yl ging the moft favorite [irregue 
i Luft. ee 
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230. Yea if thy roght Eland offend or enfnare thee, 
though it be fo ufeful and neceflary a Part, do not 
fpare it, but immediately cut it off and caf? it 
Jrom thee; for lrenew the Declaration, that it 
ts highiy advantageous to thee, that any one of thy 
MMembers fhould perifh, rather than thy whole Body 
Should be thrown into Hell. 
gi... Ithas. been faid (Deut. xxiv. 1.) whoever 
would difmifs his Wife, let him give her a Writing of 
Divorce: And this Precept, which was indeed 
intended to prevent the Frequency of fuch Dif- 
miffions, by making it fo folemn and irrevocable 
a Thing, has perverfely been interpreted [by the 
Scribes and Pharifees] as a Warrant for having 
Recourfe to it upon every trifling Occafion. 
32. Butfuch a Practice is dire@ly contrary to 
the original Defign of Marriage, and highly inju- 
rious to the common Good of Mankind, I there- 
fore think it neceflary [with the Viewof reftrain- 
ing fo dangerous a Liberty, ] to oppofe fo errone- 
ous and pernicious an Interpretation, and to Jey 


_ unto you, that, [according to the true Defign and 


Meaning of theLaw] whofower fhall difmifs his 
Wife, except it be on the Account of Whoredom, [ will 
be exceedingly rafh and highly culpable *] as he 
| caufeth. 

~ * > Notwithfanding ary Thing faid by Mojes in Deut. xxiv. “4 
i was in Reality no more Javwful for a Jew onany light Occafions 
to 
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caufeth her, bya fecond Marriage, to commit / 
tery, or at leaft expofeth her to great Danger o 
doing it; and whoever fhall marry her that is thus 
unlawfully difmi fed, committeth Adultery, fince the 
Bond of the former Marriage does in. ie 
of God remain undiffolved. B) 
44 Again, you have beard that it was fad ta 
the Antients, (Lev. xix. I? Deut. XxXui.. 1. >}. rs 
thou fhalt not ‘oe or forfwear thy/elf, but foalt — 
, id \ diligeatl b 53 

| co i8y ei. 5s 
to he divorced from his Wife than it is for a Chriftian netzigaal iM 
could not put her away except in the Cafe of Adultery, without ret 
heing guilty of Sing the. Words neither imply a Command, 1 NBs 
any proper Permiffion, and were wholly occafioned by fome peculiar 
hardnefs of Heart, and Perverfenefs of Temper generally charac= 
teviftic of the Jewith People; which might terminate in Murder, 
or neceflayily fubjeét the Wife to fuch Cruelty of Treatment as 
would be utterly infupportable, The learned Buxtorf has well obferve 
é4, on this Part of the Jewith Law, that Mofes rather Jiuppofed than 
permitted Divorces, in perfeé&t Agreement with our Saviour’s 
Words which doubtlefsexprefs thetrue and fu/i Defign and Meaning 
of Ms ofes ** Whofoever Seal put away his Wife, let him give 
hera Writing of Divorcement,” Here i is no Intimation of % Reve. 
niffion from Deity to'any Man to put away his Wife; but if any 
Man thould be fo inconfiderate and unfeeling as to do it, he 
would be obliged, by the Commard to give her a Bill of Divorce 
ment, to do an Aét that would be a full Vindication of her, 
Chiara@ter as a ‘Wife, againtt every Imputation of effential Mo« 
ment, and fuch as would neceffarily fix an ind:lible Stizma on 
his own as a Hufband, For God to grant a Permiffion to a Man 
Nie vie co vrs yet so 
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diligently perform unto-the Lord thine Oaths and 
_ Vows: and this has been expounded [by your 
Teachers] as extending merely to thofe Oaths 
im which the Name of God is exprefsly-ufed, 
and oe abhibiting the Violation of fuch, but 
tolerating 


eee |i 
to divorce his Wife, except only in the Cafe of Whoredom 
_ was in the Nature of Things impoffble, as it would have been a 
_Permiffion to him to caufe his Wife to commit one of the moft 
atrocious of all Sias, even the Sin of Adultery, or as Mofes 
_ expreffed it, to be defiled by another Man, Deut. xxiv. 4. In all 
that Mojes faid there was no Liberty granted to any Man to di- 
worce his Wife, it’ was only fuppofed that fuch Liberty might, 
through the peculiar and extreme Hardnefs of Jewifh Hearts, be 
fumetimes taken—there was nothing granted, that tended in any 
Degree to excu/pate the Hutband, or to render the Aét of Divorce- 
ment /awful and innocent; but a mere Exemption from civil 
Punifhment, to prevent fome greater Wickednefs, and on the 
abfolute Condition of exculpating his Wife, at leaft from every 
Imputation of Incontinence, and of folemnly and openly. pro- 
nouncing himfelf to be deftitute both of Senfe and Virtue, a 
Man of a cruel callous Mind, an intire Stranger to all the more 
‘tender and finer Feelings of Humanity, unworthy of all the Com- 
forts and all the Honors of Marriage, and even undeferving of 
common Efteem and Regard, That it fhould be a Matter of 
Doubt whether Men’s divorcing their Wives under the mofaic Dit 
penfation, except in the Cafe of Whoredom, was really criminal 
or not, feems.to be peculiarly ftrange, after our Saviour had 
fo plainly thewn it to be un/awful in his Anfwer to the Queftion 
in Mat, xix. 3. ** Is it awful for a Man to put away his Wife 
for every Caufe?.”’ Shall we be fo flow of Heart as not to believe 
the 
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tolerating the Ufe of them, even on flight Oc= 


cafions, fo it) be not in mates vege Re of a 


Falfehood, ©) 7 7 ad f 
34. But 1. jay unto Jott e-bibresstbly to son true 
Meaning and Defign of the divine Prohibition} 
Swear not at ail in your common Difcourfe 
with 


the Founder of our Faith, fo capable a Judge and traé a. Wit- 


nefe—Should this be poflible, Mall we alfo be alike ineredulous © 


with Refpett to the Teftimoay of God himéelf, as delivered by 


the Mouth ‘of the Prophet Malécbi, the fecond Chapter of bis 


Prophecy.. There God declares a Man's divorcing his Wife in 
any Cafe except that of Adultery to be the bafeft Treachery, a 
Violation of the moft folemn and facred Compaét, and pe- 
culiarly difpleafing and bateful to hini: “'The-Lord hath been 
Witnefs between thee and the Wife of thy Youth, therefore 
take heed ‘to your Spirit, and let rome deal treacheronfly: againt 
the Wife of his Youth; for the Lorn, the God of Drael 
faith that he bateth putting away§.” Surely no Pérmiffion could 
have been granted in any Part of the mofaic Law to do any 
Act ‘that was hateful to God, and which would involve a 
‘Man. in fuch great and complicated: Guilt as is here men- 
tioned; Whatever ‘the Jews might be difpefed to think’ of 
the Matter, ‘God never gave them Leave to put away their 
‘Wives for every Caufe, or for any Caufe except that of Incon- 
tinency, bit, by commanding them before they ever fhould dif- 
mifs them, to give them a Writing of Divorcement, he ufed 
the beft and moft effectual Means to prevent their Doing 
it, that their own extreme Hardnefs of Heart and the Safty of 
wane aviyes would admit, 


§ Via. Low in Loe. 
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with each other+, even fo much as by the 
Creatures ; either by Heaven, for it is the Throne 
of the glorious and holy Ged; > 

35- Or by the Earth, for it is under his Dex 
minion, and fubjeé&t tohim as fis Footftool; Or 
by ‘Ferufalem, for it is the City of the Great King 
of Ifrael, and of the Univerfe: 

36. Neither fhalt thou fwear by thy Head, for 
thou art fo far from having an abfolute Power 
over it, ‘that thou canj? not make the Color of © 
one Hair-of it white or black: So that thefe 
_ Oaths by the Creatures, if they have any Senfe 
at all, are an implicit Appeal to God. 
0037+ But i charge you [agreeably to the real De- 
fign of the Prohibition] to avoid the cuftomary 
Ule * of all fuch Oaths, as well as’ of thofe in 
wich the Name of God is dire&ily expreffed ; 

od and 


Wseial i not at alj in ycur common Difcourfe with each 
etber,] The Oppofition between this Véerfe and the 37th, li- 
mits the Prohibition to ‘this Senfe; and, waving that, it 
would be néceflary to interpret it as a reftri€tive rather than an 
univerfal Precept, and to confider it as more particularly level- 
led at the-common Prattice of the Yews, who reckoned fwear- 
ing by the Creatures to be far more excufable than jwearing by the 
Name of Ged, and made but little Scruple of the frequent Ufe 
of it. For that all Swearing is not here condemned as a Thing 
abfolutely Evil, is fully evident from other Paffages of Scripture, 
of Neceflity muft be allowed to vindicate the Conduct of 
‘ Chrift and his Apoftles. Compare Mark viii. 12. Mat. xxvi. G4. 
Rom. 1. 9. xi. 1. Gal, i, 20. 2 Cor. i, 18, and Heb, vi, 164. 
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and let your Converfation be all plain and fimple 3 
When you affirm, fay yes, yes; and when you | 
deny, no, no: For if you conduct yourfel ves 
as you ought,. this will be fufficient to gain you 
Credit ; and you may be aflured, that whatever ; 
is more than théfe cometh of Evil}, [proceeds 
from fome evil Caufe,, and manifeftly betrays 
the Want of a proper Reverence of God epost 
the Mind. ] 

_. 38. You have heard that it hath bees faid in si 
Law, Deut. xix. 21. Au Eye for anEye, anda 
Tooth for a Tooth: + and this Statute, which 


ats 





~} Cometh of Evil.] would obferve that this Claufe con- 
tains a Demonftration that Verfe 34 is to be explained with the 
Limitation propofed; for it is evident, that. Oaths.were in fom 
Cafes not only allowed, but required, by the Mo/aic Law; (fee 
Exod. xxii, 11..Lev. v. 1. Numb. v. 19, 21. and Deut. xxix\ 
32, 14.) So that if Chrift’s Prohibition had here referred to : 
Swearing in folemn and judicial,Cafes, he would in thefe. Words 
have charged the Divine, Law. with eftablifhing an Immorality, 
which it is moft abfurd to fuppofe—And I cannot but wonder, 
that fo obvious. and decifive a Thought: fhould not have ve 
more infifted upon in this.Controverfy, 


+ > An Eye for an Eye, &c.] On this Law Mr. Selden 
obferves as follows—** It doth not mean, that if I put out 
another Man’s Eye, therefore I muft lofe my own, (for what is — 
he the better for that >) though this be commonly received; but 
it means, I fhall give him what Satisfaétion an Eye hhall be 
judged to be worth.” This doubtlefs is the true Meaning, 

Sse and 
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was only intended to direct Judges$ as to 
the Penaltics to be infliéted in Cafe of violent 
and barbarous Affaults, has been interpreted [by 
the Scribes and Pharifees ] as encouraging a rigo- 
fous fevere Revenge of “at Injury a Man 


might receive. 
RN ay ) But 
and the very Senfe in which it was generally underftood by the 
Fews—This Law according to. its true Defign, and in itfelf 
confidered, is manifeftly-juft and equitable, and fuch as our 
Saviour entirely approved, as is evident from the Application 
he has made of it, in this very Difcourfe, to the Cafe of cen- 
forious judging, Judge not that ye be not judged; for with 
what Fudgment ye judge, ye fall be judged: And with what 
Meafure ye mete it fhall be meafured to you again, Mat, vii. 11, 
12, The Words are different, but the general Idea is the very 
fame, He finds no Fault with the Law, it being of divine: 
Original and perpetual Obligation; he cenfures only the falie 
Conftruétions which had been put upon it, and the wrong Ufes 
which had been made of it by the Yezifo Doétors. The Law 
was in itfelf perfectly juft and proper, and in no Degree re- 
pugnant to genuine Charity. It gave no Countenance to a li- 
tigious Temper, much lefs to any malicious Profecutions, or 
indeed to any other Conduét whatever under Affronts and In- 
juries, than what our Saviour has here defcribed in his Expofi- 
tion of it, and is pineal to every Chriftian in fimilar Circum~ 
ftances, by the Gofpel. 


. § iS Which wat only intended to dire? Fudges.] It is to 
the Judges fit is: faid, thine Eye thall not {pare, or pity him, 
but Eye fhall 'gé for Eye, &c. Deut, xxix, 18,21, The in- 
jured Berfon could not himfelf be the Executioner of this Law ; 

whatever 


: 
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39. But I fay unto you [it admits no fuch Con=_ 
ftruction, nor allows any fuch dangerous Lae. 


berty-—-It in no wife countenances a malevolent — 
vindiGtive Spirit, and is to be underftood i incon=— 


fiftence with the divine Precept (in Lev. XIX. 18. 7s 
Thou fhalt not avenge, nor bear Grudge againft the 
the Children of thy People. (vid. Rom. xii. IQ. 
Deut. Xxxii. 35. :) Therefore I fay unto you] ° 
That when you meet with ill Ufage in the 


World, you do not immediately fet your/elves again? 
the injurious evant , in a Pofture of hoftileOp- ~ 
politions — 


whatever Satisfaétion he fhould think fit to require, he muft 
feek it only from the Magifirate: The Redrefs of Injuries, 
and the Infliction of Punifhment were folely in the Power of - 
the Judges—As the Words thou fhalt not pity in Deut, xxix, 
relate only to the Judge, fo alfo the Words, as he hath dohe, 
fo fhall it ‘alfo be done to him, Lev. xxiv. refer fo the fame 
Perfon ; as if it had been faid, fo fhall it be done to bim by the | 
Fudge 3 but they obliged not the injured Perfon to require the | 
Judge fo todo, or to demand any Satisfa@tion at all; and when’ 
from a proper Regard to himfelf or the fuperior Good of the: 
Public he fhould think it fit to profecute the Offender, it is’ 
certain that this Law of Retaliation did not allow him to do it 
out of Revenge ; 5 (Lev. xix. “18.) nor as a Remedy of his Grief, 
it being an ‘unreafonable, and ill natured “Thing to defire to 
eafe my Grief, by caufing Grief to another, nor will ‘either 
my Pain, or Lofs be lefs, ‘becaufe another fuffers the like Pain 
or Lofs; This Law therefore was only given, | as it tended to 
the: public Good» by canfing Men to be anore careful, how they 
offended or injured others, . Vids Whitby in Loe, | 
Do} mot fet yourfelves againft the injurious Perfon.] So the 


Phrale avTignvas Tw Wovnpw may be exactly rendered, (compare 
y? Tits 
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pofition, and with a Refolution to return Evil for 
Evil; dut, when the Damage is not great, chufe 
rather to pafs it by, though poffibly it might on 
that Account ‘be repeated, than to enter into a 
rigorous Profecution of ‘the Offender. On thefe 
Principles \[and ‘agreeably to the) real Genius 
and Tenor of the divine Law,) if any Man ftrike 
thee on thy right Cheek, preinstly turn the other ta 
him alfo*, @ ~Dleig | 

—worl t« iO. 100 to 3 | And 


2 Tim, iii. 8.) Had our Lord’ meant to intimate, that we fhould 
rather, fufferjourfelves \to be. murdered, and our Families to be 
ruined, than refit the Villain, that attempts it, he would have 
laid down fo firange a Precept in the ftrongeff Terms: and it is 
very ‘unreafonable to infer it from this Paffage, which fpeaks of 
fo trifling an Injury as a Slap on the Face, oxfuing a Man for 
the Value of a Waiftcoat.or Cloak.=-lf it be afked, whether we 
are univerjully forbidden to refit on fuch [trivial] Occafions. as 
thefe ? I apiwer, we are; unlefs we be in our Confciences con- 
vinced, that, in pféfent Circumftances to fland on our Defence 
will be more for the public Good; and in thofe Cafes, this 
particular Precept isfuperfeded by the general Law. of univerfal 
lence; But I apprehend thefe = preffions intimate, 
that, on the whole, it will generally be for the beft, to wave 
rigorous Proferuitions | on’ fuch flight Octafions, | “[Such a Con- 
due was doubtlefs agreeable td ithe ‘true Defign and Meaning 
of the Law of Mofes, andto the Doctrine exprefsly taught by 
other * Writers of . the Old Teftament as will appear from the 
following a and other fimilar Texts, Prev, XX, 22s XXxiv, os xiv, age 
29. xix. 11] + HOR 
10% Gin the other tb bin alfo.} ite te « proverbial Phirafe, ‘to 
expiefs 2 meek Submiffion to Injuries and Affronts, See J/a, 1, 6, 
and Lamentations ili, 30. 









6 APPENDIX 


40. And if any one be refalued to fue thee at Law 
and to take away thy Veft, ‘permit bim to take thy 
Mantle too, for the lofs of both would be t a 
a Trifle,. in Comparifon of - thofe Vexati i 
Snares, and Expences, which would neue 
tend the Continuance of the Suit. Or < 
to another Expofitor who has psttins more 
fully exprefled our Saviour’s Meaning; «If any 
Man be litigious, and would go. to Law 
With you to trick you out of your Coat, how-— i 
foever hard this may feem, yet it.is in itfelf z a ts 
Thing of fmall Value, and°fhould: rather det i 
hit take as much more than with a contentious < 
arid revengful Temper to ftand ANGrH ONS Law- 
fuit with him,” 

41, And if any prefs thee ‘to: eb sith him. one 
Mile, obliging thee and thy Carriages to attend 
him on a. public Account [though | in “fri | 
Juftice thou fhould{t be exempted from fuch a 
Service} rather ge 0 with him two more, than difs — 
turb the Peace by a forcible’ Oppolition ; : for i in : 
many fuch Cafes, as thefe, it will, be ‘more 
for your own’ Comfort: as/.well as the Credit 
of Religion, to fubmit'thah’ contend. <5) > - 
42, [And agreeably to the truly benevolent 
Spiritof the divine Law} when thou feeft any one 

in real Neceflity, and haf, jt.in. the, Bowes: of 
19h oh ak tA XA dine eaizujal of rail . thy 
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Hand to do it, give.to him that afketh thee: 
y Charity,+ and do not turn away, with a. 


fevere Denial, him that would borrow of thee. 


43 By fuch Condefcentions and Favors, you 
will generally gain the Friendfhip of thofe with 
whom you ‘converfe; but if any fhould be fo 
bafe, as, .notwithftanding all, to perfift in ufing 
you ill, donot, indulge to Sentiments of Revenge,’ 
Lknow you have [in the fecond great‘Command- 
ment of the Law] heard that it wes yaid:to our 
Fathers, Thou fhalt love thy Neighbour, (Lev. xix. 
18.) and from thence fome haveargued, though 
in direct Contradiction to many other Scriptures, 
( Bxod. xxiii. 45. Lev. xix. 17. and Prov, xiv. 21.)’ 

| Give to bim that. afeth thee thy Charity.] Mr. Blair 
would refer this to @ovnpw in Verfe 39, and render it, Give to 
the injurious Perfon, what be afketh thee ; and has a very beauti-. 
ful Difeourle upon it in that View ; but it is plainly unne 
ceflary to limit it; and I think, that, on this Interpretation, - 

itwwould too much coincide with Verfe 44, In whatever Senfe, 
it be taken, it muft admit of fome Exceptions, or, it will not 
only be inconfittent with fuch Precepts as réquire us to take 
Care of our Families, (as 1. Tim, v. 8.) but with natural 
Juftice, and commen Senfe, - dt is amazing, therefore, that 
aay who do not think themfelves obliged by the Jiteral Senfe of 
sbis Precept, to give er lend to every idle i importunate Creature 


whatever he afks, “fhould’ infiftt’ on a rigorous Interpretation of 
the preceding Paffages from Verfe 34, to 41, 
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as if it.had\been added, Thou shalt, hate thime 
44. But inftead-of favoring fo perniciousia Max- 
im J fay unto you, [that.according to the true and 
full .Meaning of the Command, to Jove your 
~ Neighbour, it is:your indifpenfible, Duty to bear 
the fincereft:good Will to.all Men, to]. ove with 
— Rovemnfeignedeven your Enemies, [ito] blefs thofe 
who curfe YOU, [ito] do goad ta:thofe who hateyou, : 
and pray for thofe. who infult | you,\ and, perfecute 
yous, [to be kindly affected. towards your-Ene- — 
mies, ready to do them Good:for Evil, and the 
Good you. cannot do yourfelves, to pray that God. 
would do it for them; for this both the Law 
and the Prophets require,’ not only todo juftly, 
but alfo to love Mercy * :] 
45. Phat you may thus approve your felves to be 
the Children of your heavenly Father ; [the original 
Giver of the Law] for with the moft diffufive 
Kindnefs and Benefience, he caufeth bis, Sun to 
arife-onthe evil and the good, and fhowereth down 
Rain on the juft and the unjuf': ‘So’ that | his — 
Enemies {hare in his providential Bounties, and 
fubfift on. his, daily. Care. 
46. Let it therefore ‘be your Concern toimitate 
this extenfive Goodnels 5 for if you only love 
‘i bitin * 


$ Vid, Ren, 2. 19 Deut. 3% 35« 
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thofe who love you, what Reward have you? or 
what. extraordinaty Praife ‘can you expe? De 


mot even the moft. infamous ‘and fcandalous 


Sinners, fuchi asthe very Publicans, do-the ‘Jame? 

47. And tf you falute-and ernbrace your Brethren 
enly, or thofe of the fame Sect, Party, and Intereft, 
with yourfelves, what extraordinary Thing dr you 
practice more than the Reft of Mankind, [whorh 
God has not favored with fo perfect a Law, fuch 
excellent Statutes and Judgments as you have 
been favored with?] Do not even the Heathens 
and Publicaus do fo? and will not common 
Humanity teach even the. very worft of Men 
Civility to’ thofé, who treat‘them with Refpest, 
and excite them. to fome Sentiments of Grati- 
tude to. their. Friends.and.Benefa@tors,?. - 

48. Be yetherefore in‘all Inftances of Goodnefs, 
as far as frail Mortality will adinit; perfect even'as 
your heavenly Father is perfec?*; whole Name.you 
will moft. effeGtually honor, and: whofe Favor 


_ you: will moft’ happily fecure, by a’ Care ‘to 


imitate him to the utmoft in all the moral Per= 
fections of his Nature 3 [thus fhall ye moft 
completely fulfil his good, and juft, and . holy 
Law, and makeiit truly honorable. } 
y E' 2 Love 
* Perftt?, even as your heavenly Father -i¢ perfe?]’ Many 
Authorities are produced by Elfber, in his: Note on this Text, 
to 
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Love is the fulfilling of the Law. Real and un- 
feigned Good Will to all is one of the principal 
and moft obvious Dictates of natural Religion, of © 
the mofaic Law and the Law of Chrift, it is, 
and indeed muft be, an effential Part of every 
Religion truly divine. 
_. Now the Inference intended to be drawn fev 
the whole will naturally and neceflarjly follow— | 
) Namely, 





; 


to prove, not only that the Heathens gave the F pithet of 


‘THALIOb, or perfe, to many of their Gods, efpecially the 
Chief; but that fome of their Writers defcribe Clemency and 
Goodnefs to Enemies as a Virtue by which Mortals make the © 
neareft Approach to divine Perfection, Thefe Words conclude 
Chrift’s excellent Expofition and Vindication of the [mofaic]} 
Law from’ the corrupt Gloifes of the Jewifh Teachers. I know 
(fays the Doétor) it has been objeéted toit [viz. to our Saviour’s 
_ Expofition and Vindication of the Law ] that confidering the many 
figurative Expreffions ufed therein, we might as eafily trace out 
the Duties recommended by the Light of Reafon alone, as adjuft 
the Senfé of fuch obfcure and hyperbolical Precepts. But if it 
were really fo, it is to be remembered, that the chief Defign of 
JChrift was, and in his Gofpel nowis, not toinform us what is 
Sufrice, Humanity, and Charity, in particular Cafes; (which a 
View of prefent Circumftances can alone difcover,) but to 
awaken a Regard to the known, though neglected Dittates of 
natural Religion on thefe Heads; [and which were the Diétates 
of the moral Part of the mofaic Law as our Saviour has clearly 
fhewn] and this may be moft effectually done by fuch animated 
and fprightly Exhortations as thefe, efpecially when confidered 
2s coming from a Perfon whofe Authority and Love concur to | 
demand our Attention and Obedience, ———- | 
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Namely, that all /mprecations expreffive of Male~ 


- volence, Hatred or Revenge, were as contrary to, 


and incompatible with, the Law of Adjfes, as 
they now are repugnant to, and inconfiftent 


with, the Gofpel of Chrift: Therefore no 


good Man, and efpecially no. Man divinely in- 
fpired, could poffibly ufe any /uch under the 


Old Teftament Difpenfation, any more than 


a good Chriftian now can under the Gofpel ; 
univerfal, unconfined Benevolence being as ef. 
fential a Part of pure Judaifm as it is of genuine 


_ Chriftianity. If therefore any Expreffions, that 


feem to breathe any Degree of Malevolence, 
fhould be met with in any Part of the Old 
Teftament, it would neceffarily follow that 


_ eriginally they were not there, or that they had 


really no other Meaning than fuch as is 
entirely comformable to the moft perfe&t Charity. 

Having now finifhed what I propofed to fay 
in Regard to Scripture Jmprecations, I fhall in 
the following Difcourfe give fome Account of 
the Work, which has been the more immediate 


-Occafion of it. 


E 3 A PREe 











4 


“i vos i 






iD: enortiags vig stmigiegir Ay 
- . - v . 


- t 2 “es : ‘ j 2 . ~ <—_™ 7 a . i ? 
~ PAT a  &, t Ji 7 : - : . J + - =. . be ihe V +4 9 ; ; ° we 
Lite it Ao ise ts ni Al : 

e > = 3 ~ lo : _ - vila ees . si ¥ f - — ith od 


° ~~ 


seid. Wollol y¥liwasoon Sigove. 3i PS) an 


bau yodd 2nd ++: 0 -epz34ht 2 IE SLOANE yodsi “ibe 





















~~ 


el “6s Sus} Rade a trit ida Hidios ‘Ott ath ‘ 
Cig) sshisg Hoss 3h dare Oli a9 vied 





ans Adora 


ae 





7 - Aid. 
- 4% e ~ - - * - : fr. E- P: : a | 
+ Bo HILOC OW? £ 3s if Ww bolt As Wie, : ones a 
: es < ome ~* : figs, 
eX (ferk : aw! Je ay > hy ‘, 
~< : AA tf a , _ ee «w & © ast wis 1 1: rey > wih. VA" 3 Laswed 


& 


Jo FrsoI A emalveytg: vi awoRitt guivrellel! ame 3 
,, otibyarent shez ont rod Es doitt a bien | 


















ESOS IOC OS a 


A 





2s 


Preliminary Difcourfe. 


is ony is one of the moft delight- 
' ful, and important Parts of divine and 
focial Worfhip ; and whoever contributes. in 





any Degree to its Improvement, does pro- 
_ portionable Service to the Caufe of Religion. 

This has been attempted in the following Come 
 pilation. | 
'. Towards rendering this Part of religious 
Worthip as perfect as poffible, to make Choice 
_ of the beft attainable Materials is doubtlefs of 
: eflential Moment. And thefe, I apprehend, 

abound fo much in noCompofition, either human 


or divine, as in the Book of Pfalms. That this 


Ss 


Book fhould be peculiarly well calculated for 
religious and focial Worfhip might be naturally 
fuppofed, as it is a Collection. of Poems origi- 

E 4 nally 
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nally defigned for the Service of the Sanctuary * 
and compofed, under the more immediate Di- 
rection and Influence of heavenly Infpiration, 
by Men, who were univerfally acknowledged 
to be the firft Poets, the chief Muficians, th 
{weeteft Singers, and the beft Judges of Har- 7 
mony of the Age, in which they lived; Men 
of the moft refined Tafte, and fublimeft De-— 
_votion. In the Compofures of Men of fuch 
eminent Endowments, we might rationally 
expect to find the very Spirit both of Piety and 
Poetry, It has been expected, and the. moft | 
elevated Expectations have been more than fully | 
an{wered, | 
~ Such is the tranfcendent Richlience of the 
Ficbrew Pfalms, that thofe Jmitations of them, 
given us by fome of our more eminent Englifh : 
Poets, are beyond Queftion the beft divine — 
Poems in the Englifh Language; and in 
Grandeur of Imagery, Sublimity of Senti- — 
ment, Energy and Beauty of Expreffion, far — 
fuperior to any others of a fimilar Kind, that : 

the Authors themfelves were ever able to pro- 
duce. This appears with particular Clearnefs  . 
in thofe celebrated, and juftly admired Imi- é 
tations, — 


* Many, if not moft,of them, had manifeftly fuch a Dee 
Gignation, | 
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tations, which the Public has been favored 
with by the late Dofor Watts, and Mr. Ad- 
_ difon. Such is the fuperior Merit of the Hebrew 
Original, that it has frequently fhone forth 
with atruly marvellous Luftre in the meaneft 
amd moft imperfe&t Tranflations; and oc- 
_ €afionally raifed to the more elevated Regions 
_  @f Poetry, fome who had naturally no other 
poetical Qualification than that of counting 
: Syllables, and of terminating a certain Number 
of Lines with a fimilar Sound *. 
But be this as it may, as none can form an 
_ @dequate Idea of the fuperlative Perfection, and 
real Merit of the Hebrew Pfalms, but thofe, 
who have a competent Knowledge of the He- 
_ Srew Language ; the mere Englith Reader will 
Be content to receive them in the moft perfect 
Ks Form, 





* Of this we have the following very remarkable Infiance 
in the Verfion of Sternbold and Hopkins, Pfalm xviii, | 


Fhe Lord defcended from above, 

And bow’'d the Heav’ns moft high, 
And underneath his Feet he cat 

The Darknefs of the Sky, 


: On Cherub and on Cherubim 
) Full royally he rode ; 
’ (, ©) Andon the Wings of all the Winds _ 
Came flying all abroad, —asme | dno SP 
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Form, and in the moft {fplendid Ornaments, 
they have. as yet appeared in the Englifh Lan— ; 
guage—T'o find them reprefented ina greater ‘Va- | 
riety of Metreand poetical H armony ; the Meani ing ; 
of the Original more fully difplayed, and better | 
adapted. to the general Ufe of chriftian Wor- 
fhippers, than in any other fingle Volume; and to — 
profit more by the united Labors of many, 
eminently diftinguifhed, in Regard both to Piety 
and poetical Talents, than he could reafonably _ 
hope to have been done by the nobleft and moft _ 
fuccefsful Exertions of any fingle Genius. 
The three principal Verfions are the Produtions — 
of Doctor Watts, Mr..Tatz, and Doétor Brady, 
and the late very ingenious ‘and learned Mr. 
Merrick. Each of thefe has very great and 
peculiar Merit, and comprehends the whole 
Book of P/alms, fuch Parts only excepted, as 
could not be conveniently fuited to chriftian 
_ AWorthip. ‘a 
Doctor Watts’s Verfion is fo well known, and 
generally fo well received, that it needs no En- 
comiums the Editor is. able: to. pafs upon it, 
nor much to be faid in Relation to it. Door 
Watts in the general Eftimation is [Mr. dd- 
difon perhaps only excepted] the beft divine Poet 


‘that ever wrote in the Englifh Language. His 
Verfion 
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_ Verfion is for the moft Part an Imitation, in 
_ which he prefefledly aimed to teach the jewifh 
Pfalmifts to fpeak the Language of the New 
Teftament. ‘It poffefles many unrivalled Excel- 
lencies, and is perhaps, upon the whole, better 
fitted for chriftian Worlhip than any other 
Compofition. And except where he may have 
departed unneceffarily, or too widely from the 
Senfe of the original Authors, or where, by 
endeavouring to teach them the Language of 
Chriftians, he has compelled them, though un- 
defignedly, to adopt the diftinguifhing Dia- 
Je& of a particular Syftem, his Verfion is fo 
‘excellent, that we might almoft pronounce it 
‘faultlefs. : | 
"The Doétor was a Perfon of exemplary Meek- 
‘nefs and Humility, fo perfectly good natured, and 
of fuch unconfined Charity, that he wifhed to 

‘avoid every Word and Syllable, that was likely 
to give the fmalleft Offence to ferious Chriftians 
‘of any Denomination, And when he found in 
the later Part of Life he had not been fo 

fuccefsful in this Refpect, as he had aimed to 

be; he wifhed for nothing more ardently than 

fuficient Health and Time to revife both his 

~Pfalms and Hymas, in order to render them 
wholly 
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wholly unexceptionable to every Chrittian: Pro- : 
feflor *. ** 
Doétor /¥atts had fo largely Shihab! the 2 
Spirit of our divine Mafter, and of genuine — 
Chriftianity, that he wifhed in Nothing fo much 
to pleafe himfelf, as in,all things to pleafe 
others, for their Good to Edification. ) 
As to the Verfion of Mr. Tate and Door 
Brady; it may perhaps in fome Refpeéts juftly 
claim the Preference even to the former. It 
is, not only in many Places highly poetical, 
but moreover fo plain as to be level to the 
meaneft Capacities. And as it isa clfer Tranf- 
lation of the Original Text, it naturally con- 
tains many ufeful and proper Subjects for 
Pfalmody, that could not obtain a Place ina 
profeffed Imitation. | 
| With Refpe& to the Reverend Mr, 
“Merrick’s Verfon; The following moft 
jut 


‘* This Account was received from Dottor Watts himfelf, a 
few Years before his Death, by the late Dottor Amory, and by 
him given to one of his Pupils, who communicated it to the 
Editor, The Editor has alfo good Authority to add that the 
~ Revifal, fo fervently wifhed for, was undertaken and finished, 
and would moft certainly have been publifoed, had not the 


’ Author's Death unbappily prevented. 
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yuft Account has been given by the worthy 
Author himfelf.. «¢ This Attempt on the Pfalms, 
though a Mixture of Tranflation and Para- 
phraje, will, I hope, be found to contain little 
more of the /ater Kind than what may be ufe- 
ful either in Opening the Senfe, or in pointing 
out the Connexion of the Original.” This 
W ork is a Mafter-piece in its Kifid. Such a Work 


~ had been long wifhed for, but tothe Execution of 


it, none were found of equal Refolution and 
Abilities, till Mr. AZrrick undertook it. 

This Gentlemam was juft fuch a Poet, as 
the excellent Doétor Watts had formed an Idea 
of, and fervently wifhed fome Time or other to 
arife, though with very feeble Hopes that his Idea 
would ever be realized, it being fcarcely to be 
fuppofed, that fo many effentially requifite Quali- 
heations fhould at any ‘Time be conbined in one 
Perfon. ‘*I muft confefs, fays the Doéor in 

(the Preface to his Pfalms, I have never yet 
fen. any Verfion, or Paraphrafe of the Pfalms, 
in their own jewifh Senfe, fo perfect, as ta 
difcourage all further Attempts. But whoever 
undertakes the noble Work, let him bring 
with. him a Soul devoted to Piety, an exalted 
Genius, and withal a ftudious Application, 
For David's Harp abhors a profane Finger, and 


difdains. 
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‘difdains to anfwer to an unfkilful, or carelefs 
Touch.,“A meaner Pen may imitate at a Dif- < 
tance, but a compleat Tranflation, or a juft 
Paraphrafe demands [befide a thorough Know- — 
ledge of the Hebrew] a rich Treafury of Didtion, 
an exalted Fancy, a quick Tafte of devout 
Paffion, together with a Judgment ftri& and 
fevere, to retrench every luxuriant Line, and 
maintain a religious Sovereignty over the whole 
Work. Thus the Pfalmifts of J/rael might arife 
in Great Britain in all their Hebrew Glory, and 
entertain the more snowing and polite Chriftians 
of our Age.” In all that Glory Mr. Merrick has 
reprefented them, and what Tranfports of Joy 
and Pleafure would the fweeteft Singer of his 
‘Time, inall the Regions of divine Poetry, have 
félt, had he lived to fee his Work; and with 
what Energy and Pathos would he have recom- 
mended it to the Attention and Regard of the 
whole Englith Church. 
. As tothe feveral other Verfions, fuffice it to 
obferve, that they extend only to fome particu- 
lar Pfalms or Parts of Pfalms ;. yet the Compiler 
prefumes, that they poflefs fome fuperior Excel- 
Jencies peculiar to themfelves, and will afford 
an agreeable Variety. | 
niet te | Having 
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Discovers: 9 

~ Having given this general Account of the 
pes which the Lovers of Pfalmody may 
expeét to meet with; fome Information may 
not be inexpedient in Regard to the A/ethed put- 
fued towards accomplifhing the main Defign 
in View, that of adapting them to Chriftian 
‘Worfhip. 

In Order to this, it was thought indifpenfibly 
: neceflary to omit every Thing “peculiar to Ju- 
daifin‘and ‘relative only to the particular State and 
Circumftances of the original Authors. i 

And as every Part of Chriftian Worthip i is 
a reafonable Service, and ought to be performed 
with the Underftanding ; ‘alk Words and Phrafes 
that feemed to’ be in any Degree‘ obfcure and 
myfterious, or liable to be mifinterpreted, have 
been excluded. We are exprefsly taught when- 
ever we fing to the Lord, to fing with the Un- 
derflanding. If the Trumpet give an uncertain 
Sound, who fail’ prepare himfelf to the Battle, fo 
likewife you, except ye utter by the Tongue Words 
eafy to be underftood, and of certain Signification, 
how foall it he known what-is [poken ? For ye hall 
[peak to the Air ! 1. Cor. xiv. 5, 8, 9. 

Further, what the meek and candid Do&or 
Watts wifhed, and intended to do, namely to 
avoid all probable Occafions of Offerice, has 

been 
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been attempted with fome peculiar Attention, 
and with the moft earneft Defire of fucceeding, 
by excluding all Words and Phrafes of ac 2- 
_troverted Meaning. 
As the Duty of Pfalmody muft neceflarily be 
confined to fome certain common Form, that 
Form ought doubtlefs, agreeably to the great 
Law of Charity, to be fuch as is likely to give 
none Offence. 1 have not, fays Doétor Watts | 
in the Preface to his Verfion of the Pfalms, 
confined my Expreffions to any particular Party 
or Opinion: [He did not intend fo to do] tha 
in Words prepared for public Worfhip, and 
Lips of Multitudes, there might not be a Syllable | 
-offenfive to fincere Chriftians, whofe Judg- 
‘ments Ay differ in the leiler aici’ of Re- — 
ligion.” 
To the fame Purpofe he {peaks in the Preface 
to his Hymns. « The contentious and dif- 
_tinguifhing Words of Sets and Parties are fe- 
cluded [or were intended to. be fecluded ] that 
whole Affemblies might affift at the Harmony, 
and different Churches join in the fame Worthip 
without Offence, it being moft agreeable, that 
what i is provided for public Singing fhould give 
to fincere Confciences as little Difturbance as 
poflible.” rae 
ieee 3 This 
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_ “his important Rule of Charity has been 
_ moft fcrupuloufly attended to, from a thorough 
_ Conviction, that without adhering to it, a 
_ Conformity to the Apoftolic Precept, ‘* to make 
- Melody in the Heart to the Lord, would with” 
_ Refpeé to whole Affemblies of Chriftian Wor- 
> fhippersbe utterly impracticable. Ha/? thou Faith, 
; this or the other Opinion different from what 
fore of thy fellow Chriftians may entertain, be 
it in it felf ever fo harmlefs or juft, keep it to 
| + thy St, > rather than be the Occafion of dimin- 

‘ifhing, in any Degree, either the Pleafure or 
| ‘Profit of focial Worfhip, or of difturbing the 
st Devotion of a fellow Worfhipper, Let Chrifti- 
s ans of all Denominations provoke one another, 
= om to Charity. The Whele Chriftian Law is 
fulfilled by Love: Therefore let a// our Things 
dene in Charity. ABOVE ALL THINGS PUT 


on Cuariry. 
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ERRATA, 


Page, 10, 1. 12. for Reafon read Malevolence 
24.1, 5. for Soicety read Society 
24. 1, 16. Dele r-in Reference 
30. 1, 2. for Sextuagint read Septuagint 
44. 1. 15. for Tranflations read Tranflators 
Arrennix, 2.1.14. for Pharafees read Pharifees 
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PSALM T. Firk Verfion. Merrick, 


The Difference hints ihe Righteous and the Wicked.* 


: c How bleft the Man, whofe Ear 

Impious Counfel fhuns, to_ hear, 
Who nor loves, nor treads the Way 
Where the Sons of Folly ftray. 


He, who thoughtlefs dares not ftand 
Social with the opprobrious band, 
Nor their frantic Mirth to fhare, 
Seated in Deérifion’s Chair ; 


. But, poffefs’d with facred Awe, 
_Meditates, great God, thy aoe 
This, by Day his fix’ d Employ, 
This by Night his conftant Joy. 


Like the Tree that taught to grow 
Where the Streams irriguous flow, 
He his verdant Branch fhall fpread, 
Nor his fick’ning Leaves fhall fhed. 


He, whate’er his Thoughts devife, 
Joyful to the Work applies, 

Sure to find the with’d Succefs 
Crown his Hope, his Labor blefs. 


* This Title applicable. to all the Verfion. @¢ this Pfalm: And in 
other Places, the Title is applicable to every Verfion immediately 


din that has none, 
*; 6 See, 
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6 See, ah! fee a diff’rent Fate — Bs. Se 23 
~~ God’ s obdurate Foes await; ee 
See them to their Sins confign’d, ‘ . Sree 
Fly like Chaff before. the Wind. “ye 

7 When thy Judge, O Earth, fhall come, ” ae 
And to each affign their Doom, se 


Say, fhall then the impious Band ° 
With the Juft affembled ftand? 


8 Thefe th’? Almighty, Thefe alone’ 
Obje&s of his Love fhall own, | 
While his Juttice who defy RASA 
Whelim’d in dreadful Ruin lie. > 3 


PSAL M I. Second Verfion. TaTEe. 


‘OW bieft is he who ne’er confents 
By ill Advice to walk ; 
Nor ftands in Sinners Ways, nor fits 
Where Men profanely talk. 


2 But makes the perfect Law of God ) 

His Bufinefs and Delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 

_ And meditates by Night. J 


3 Like fome fair Tree which, fed by Streams, 
With timely Fruit does bend, 43 
He fill thal flourith, and Succefs 
All his Defigns attend. 


4 Ungodly Men and their Attempts : 
No lafting Root fhall find ; ys 
Untimely blafted and difpers’d, ; 
Like Chaff befcre the Wind. 


s Their Guilt fhall ftrike the Wicked dumb 
Before their Judge’s Face : 
No formal Hypocrite fhall then 
ny Among the Saints have Place. 


6 For God approves the juft Man’s Ways, 
To Happinefs they tend : 
But Sinners and the Paths they tread 
"He amms both in Ryin end. 
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PSALM I. Third Verfion. Warts. 


PY APPY the Man, whofe cautious Feet 
Shun the broad Way the Wicked go, 
Who ne’er is feen where Sinners meet, 
And fears to talk as Scoffers do. 

He loves t’ employ his Morning-Light 
Among the Statutes of the Lord; 5 
And {pends the wakeful Hours of Night, 

_ With Pleafure pond’ring o’er the Word. 

| He, like a Plant by gentle Streams, 

_ Shall flourifh in immortal Green ; 

_ And Heav’n will thine with kindett Beants 
On ev’ry Work his Hands begin. 


4 But Sinners find their Counfels croft ; 
As Chaff before the Tempett flies, 
_ So fhall their Hopes be blown and loft, 
_ When the laft Trumpet fhakes the Skies. 


5 In vain the Rebel feeks to ftand 

In Judgment with the pious Race ; 
_ The righteous Judge with high Command 
_ Divides him to a different Place. 


r “ Straight is the Way my Saints have trod, 










‘ 


“* I drew the Path, to Blifs it tends; 
** But you would chufe the crooked Road, 
** Which now in direful Ruin ends.” . 


PSALM I. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 


i LEST is the Man who fhuns the Place 
i? _ Where Sinners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked Ways, 
And hates the Scoffer’s Seat. 


2 But in the Satutes of the Lord, 
Has plac’d his chief Delight; 
By Day he reads or hears the Word, 
And meditates by Night. — 
3 He like a Plant of gen’rous Kind 
__ By living Waters fet, | 
Safe from the Storms and blafting Wind, 
_ Enjoys a peaceful State. | | 
Bi J | Bz. 4 Green 
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4 Green as the Leaf, and ever fair 
_ Shall his Profeffion thine ; he oad 
While Fruits of Holinefs appear | a! ea b 

Like Clufterson the Vine. eae) 

5 Not fo the Impious and Unjuft; - 

What vain Defigns they form! , 
Their Hopes are blown away like Duf, — 
Or Chaff before the Storm. 


6 Sinners in Judgment fhall not ftand 
Among the Sons of Grace, | ; 
When Chrif the Judge at his Right-Hand Lave 
Appoints his Saints a Place. Gt 
7 His Eye beholds the Path they tread, 
His Heart approves it well; 
But crooked Ways of Sinners lead 
Down to the Gates of Hell. 


PSALM I. Fifth Verfion. Warts. 


1 HE Man is ever bleft, | | 
Who. fhuns the Sinners’ Ways, 
Among their Counfels never ftands, 
Nor takes the Scorner’s Place, 


2 But makes the Law of God 
His Study and Delight, 
Amid the Labors of the Day, 
And Watches of the Night. 
3 He like a Tree fhall thrive, 
With Waters near the Root : 
Frefh as the Leaf his Name fhall live, 
His Works are heav’nly Fruit. 
4 Not fo th’ ungodly Race, 
They no fuch Bleflings find : 
Their Hopes thall flee like empty Chaff 
Before the driving Wind, 


5 How will they bear to ftand . 
Before that Judgment-Seat, | 
Where all the Saints at C/rif’s Right-Hand 


In full Affembly meet? | 
6 He 

















Pp S A L M c Zz. ‘5 


He knows, and he approves 
_ The Way the Righteous go ; 
But Sinners and their Works fhall meet 
A dreadful Overthrow. : 


PSALM I. Sixth Verfon. Buiacxrock. 


OW bDleft the Man, how more than blett! 
Whofe Heart no guilty Thoughts employ ; 

God’s endlefs Sunfhine fills his Breatt ; 
And fmiling Confcience whifpers Peace and Joy. 


2 Fair Re&titude’s unerring Way 

- His heav’n-condu&ed Steps purfue ; 

While Crouds in Guilt and Error ftray, 
Unftain’d his Soul, and undeceiv’d his View. 


3 While with unmeaning Laughter gay, 

_ Scorn, on her Throne erected high, 

_ Emits a falfe delufive Ray, 

To catch th’ aftonifh’d Gaze of Folly’s Eye. 


4 Deep in herfelf his Soul retir’d, 
Unmov’'d beholds the Meteor blaze, 4 
And, with all-perfe& Beauty fir’d, — | 
Nature, and Nature’s God, intent furveys. — 


: 3 Him from high Heav’n, her native Seat,, 
’ Eternal Wifdom’s Self in{pires ; 
‘While he, with Purpofe fix’d as Fate, 


- 


Purfues her Diétates, and her Charms salinities: 


| 6 In Sunthine mild, and temp’rate Air, . 
: Where fome refrething Fountain flows, 

So nurs’d by Nature’s tend’reft Care, 

A lofty: Tree with Autumn’s Treafure glows. 

7 [Around its Boughs the Summer Gale 

With Pleafure waves the genial Wing; 
There no unfriendly Colds prevail, 

‘To chill the Vigor of its endlefs Spring.] 
$% [Amid its hofpitable Shade, 

_ Heav’n’s fweeteft Warblers tune the Lay ; 
Nor fhall its Honors ever fade, | 
Nor immature its plenteous Fruit decay. ] 


Ri > B 3 9 By 
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9 By God’s Almighty Arm fuftain’d, 
Thus Virtue foon or late fhall rife ; 
Enjoy her Conqueft nobly gain’d, 
And fhare immortal Triumph in the Skies. 
10 But Fuols to facred Wifdom blind, 
Who Vice’s tempting Call obey, 
A diff’rent Fate fhall quickly. find, 
To ev’ry roaring Storm an eafy Prey. 





41 Thus when the warring Winds arife, J 
With all their lawlefs Fury driv’n, 


Light Chaff or Daft inceflant flies, | 
Whirl’d in fwift Eddies through the Vault of Heav’n. 


32 When in tremendous Pomp array’d, 
Defcending from the op’ning Sky, 
With full Omnipotence difplay’d, 
Her God fhall call on Nature to reply: 
13 Then Vice, with Shame and Grief deprefs’d, 
Transfix’d with Horror and Defpair, 
Shall feel Hell kindling in her Breaft, 
Nor to her Judge prefer her trembling Pray’r : 





44 For, with a Father’s fond Regard, 
To blifs he views fair Virtue tend; 
While Vice obtains her juft Reward, 
And all her Paths in deep Perdition end, 


PSALM I. Seventh Verfion. Sreete. 


| APPY the Man, whofe heav’n-direéted Feet 
Avoid the crouded Path where Sinners meet ; 
Who fhuns the lofty Seat of impious Pride ; 
Of Men, who dare Jenovan’s Law deride. 


2 He in that facred, venerable Law, 
(infpiring holy Thoughts and pious Awe) 
Continual meditates with new Delight; 
Guide of his Day, and Solace of his Night! 


3 Beneath Heav’n’s kindeft Influence he fhall grow, 
Like a fair Tree where cheering Waters flow ; 
Whofe grateful Boughs confefs the happy Soil, 

And crown’d with Autuinn’s richeft Bounty fmile. 


4 Unfading — 
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. Unfading and fecure his Hope fhall ftand; 
And profp’rous be the Labors of his Hand; 
Not fo the Sinner’s Hope; he foon fhall find, 
It flies like Chaff before the driving Wind. 


How will the guilty Tribes their Sentence bear,. 
When God in awfal Judgment fhall appear? 
- Then thal! no Sinner ftand before his, Face, 

Or in the bleft Affembly find a Place: 


+ The Lord looks down, and guides-his Childrens Way, 
Safe to the Regions of eternal Day. pt 
But oh, the flow’ry Paths which Sinners tread, 
"Fo Darknefs and to fure Perdition lead. 






PSALM Il. Firft Verfom Merrick. 
Chrift is called to his K ingdom. 


I W *w thus enrag’d, ye Tribes prophane? 
Why itrive the Nations thus in vain.? 

: Earth’s {cepter’d Lords rebellious rife 

_ Againft the Ruler of the Skies, 


-2 And Him on whofe diftinguifh’d Head 
His Hand the facred Oil hasfhed.  * 
** Quick let us each renounce their Sway, 
«* And caft their hated Bands away.” _ 


3, God from on high their Threats fhall hear, 
Laugh, as the Tumult meets his Ear, 
_ And, arm’d with Power, thus aloud 
Superior quell the frantic Croud. F | 
4% “© Yet, Mortals, yet your Monarch fee, . 4 
_ * And bow to him the humble Knee; 
** His Throne on Son’s Hill my Hand 
“« Has built, and what I build hall ftand.”” 
gs Thy Will, great Father, I obey ; 
_ .Pleas’d I accept the offer’d Sway, 
And through the Earth’s extended Frame 
The Counfels of thy Love proclaim. 
6 ‘* My Son, begotten this bleft Day, 
** Worthy thou art of royal Sway, 
** Prefer thy Wifh, and to thy Hand 
_ Lo! I confign each Heathen Land » : 
‘> Lyte B 4 o «6 An 
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7 * And bid thee rule the Rlastans round, ue 
‘* Far as to Earth’s remoteft Bound ; vey 
‘* Though join’d in firmeft League, thy Foes 1 io 4oe 


** With vain Attempt thy Pow’r oppofe +f 
8 ‘* Thy Arm the Iron Rod extends; (tie rt 3 
‘« Behold them, as the Stroke defcends, iw 3 


‘* Crufh’d like the Potter’s brittle Store, . . 9 
‘ And {catter’d, to unite no more.’ : Ss? <> 


9 Ms, Kin g8, from Error’s Sleep arife, 
a of the Earth be wife;. 
‘Ye in duteous Zeal confpire, . 
And ferve with Joy th’ eternal Sire. 


10 O, left Ye perifh from the Way 
That leads to Realms of endlefs Day, i 24 
With awful Love, with holy Fear, 
His Son , the World’s great ‘Hope, revere. 


a1 If yet but kindling in his Hand 
The vengeful Bolt uplifted ftand, 
Thrice happy, who on Him depend, 
And thankful own pyre Friend. 


PSALM I... Second Werficn: Tare eid 
| Chrif?’s Kingdom. ae a 


{ ITH reftlefs and ungovern’d Rage, 
Why do the Heathen ftorm? | 
Why in fuch rath Attempts engage, 
As they can né’er perform. ne t= 


2 The Great in Counfel and in Might, 
Their various Forces bring, - ey 
Againft the Lord they all unite, ey ek 
And his anointed King. : 
3 Muft we fubmit to their Commands, 
Prefumptuoufly they fay? 
No, let us break their flavifh Bands, 
And caft their Chains away. 
4 But God, who fits enthron’d on: high, 
And fees how they combine, 
Does their confpiring Strength defy, 
And mocks their vain Defign, 
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Tho’ madly you difpute my Will, 
*« ‘The King that I ordain, ef 

-Whote Throne is fix’d on Sion’s Hill, 

_ ** Shall there fecurely reign.” | 
ttend, O Earth,*while[ declare . 
God ’s uncontroul’d Decree, ; 

* ‘Thou art my Son, this Day, my Heir, » 

*« Have I begotten thee. | ‘ 
** Afk, and receive thy full Demands, ~~» 
*<« "Thine fhall the Heathen be, A 
«* The utmof Limits of the Lands 
«« Shall be poffefs’d. by thee.” ’ 


Learn then, ye Princes, :and give Ears 
Ye Judges of the Earth; | {iPS 

Serve ye the Lord with holy Fear, 

- Rejoice with awful Mirth. 

Receive the Son with due Refpett,, 

Your timely Homage pay, 

Left he refent the bold Negled,, . | 

: Provok’d by your Delay. | ; 














If but in Part his Anger rife, 
Who can.indure the Flame? 

_ Then bleft are they whofe Hope relies. 

On his exalted Name. | 


PSALM H.. Third Verfon, Warts. 
Chrif’s Death, Refurrection, and Afcenfion. 
. HY did the Fes proclaim their Rage 2 
: __ The Romans why.their Swords employ ? 
Againft the Lord their Pow’rs engage 3 
_ His dear Anointed to deftroy. 
2 “ Come, let us break his Bands, they fay,, 
“ This Man fhall never give us Laws;” 
And thus they caftthis Yoke away, __ 
And nail’d the Monarch to the Crofs. 
Bat God who high in. ‘Glory reigns 
Laughs at their Pride, their, Rage controuls s. 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains, 
And {peak in Thander-to their Souls. 
: t B 5, 4 te P 
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4 ** I will maintain the King I made © 

‘* On Zion’s everlafting Hill, 

**« My Hand shall bring him from the Dead 
~ ** And he fhall ftand your Sov’reign ftill. 


[His wond’rous Rifing from the Earth 
Makes his divine Commiffiion known ; 
The Lord declares his heav’nly Birth; 
*« This Day have I begot my Son. 


Ma 





6“ ay my Son, to my Right-Hand, 
“«"There, thou halt afk, and I beftow 

** The utmoft Bounds of Heathen Lands ; 

“< To thee the Northen Tiles fhall bow.”}]  * 


7 But Nations that refift his Grace 
Shall] fall beneath his Iron Stroke ; 
His Rod fhall crufh his Foes with Eafe, 
As Potter’s Earthen Work is broke. 


8 Now ye who fit on earthly Thrones, 
Be wife, and ferve the Lord, the Lamb; 
Now to his Feet fubmit your Crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his Name. 


9 With humble Love receive the Son, ) 
Left he grow angry, and ye die; 
Happy the Souls, and they alone, | - | 

Who ever on his Grace rely. | 


; 
y, 
f 





PSALM II. Fourth Verfion. WaTTs. 


~1 YR 7 HY did the Nations join to flay 
W The Lord’s anointed Son? 
Why did they caft his Laws away, 
And tread his Gofpel down? 


2 The Lord who fits above the Skies, 
Derides their Rage below, 
He {peaks with Terror in his Eyes, . 
Which itrikes their Spirits thro’. 


3 ** Icall him my beloved Son, 
| «© And raife him from the Dead; 
‘© J make my holy Hill his Throne, 
** And wide his Kingdom fpread. 
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PSALM. I 
1 Atk me, my Son, and then enjoy 
** The utmoft heathen Lands : 
“ Thy Rod of Iron fhall deftroy 


‘© The Rebel that withftands.” 


Be wife, ye Rulers of the Earth, 
Obey th’ Anointed Lord, 
Honor the King of Heav’nly Birth, | 


And reverence his Word. 


With humble Love approach his Throne, . 
For if he frown, -ye die: | a! 
Thofe are fecure, and thofe alone 
Who on his Grace rely. 


PSALM _ Il, Vifth Verfion, Warrs. 
Chrift dyings rifing, and reigning. 
! AKER and Sov’reign Lord 
Of Heav’n, and Earth, and Seas, 
Thy Providence confirms thy Word, 
And anfwers thy Decrees.. 


2 The Things fo long foretold. = 
By David are fulfill’d, : 
When Fezvs and Gentiles join’d to flay 
Fefus, thine holy Child. | 
3 Why did the Genriles rage, 
_ And Jews with one Accord 
_ Bend all their Counfels.to deftroy 
Th Anointed of the Lord? 
4 Rulers and Kings agree 
To form a vain Defign ; 
Again the Lord their Pow’rs unite, 
Againtt his Chri? they join. 
5 The Lord derides their Rage, 
_ |. And will fupport his Throne ; 
He who hath rais’d Him from the Dead 
Hath own’d Him for his Son. 


§ Now he’s afcended high, 

And afks to rule the Earth ; 
Obedience perfect there he pleads, 
____ And pleads his heav’nly ears 

 y | 








Vt 
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7 He afks, and God beflows  =§s_,_— ie 
A large Inheritance; § * Pe ce oan Ce 
Far as the World’s remoteft Ends — . 
His Kingdom fhall advance. yr 
8 he Nations that rebel ¥ | 


uft feel his Iron Rod; 
Fle’ll vindicate thofe Honors well 
Which he receiv’d from ' God. 


wee: 
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‘ PSALM HI. Fir Verfions Merricm.. 
A Morning Pfaln,. 42) wharice hg. 


I HY fay’rin Beams around.me fhine;, . - 

_ “Thon, Lots Frotn! Sioa’s hallow’d Shrine: 

With kind Regard fhalt hear my Cry, 
And inftant grant the wifli’d Reply, 

2 Opprefs’d with Toil, I fought Repo, AVL: 
I laid me down, I flept, I rofe; a ae 
For thou, my God, wert waking fill, « ts 
To guard my flumb’ring Head from Ih, 

3 Though Myriads, leagu’d, againit me rife; 

My Heart fecure theit Pow’r defies. 
Thy Aid, bleft Lord, indulgent yield’: 
‘Thou art my God, my only Shield, 

4 °Tis thine, great God, ’tis thine to fave 
Thy Servants from th’ expefting Grave, 
*Tis thine to blefs them: from above}” : 
And crown them with eternal«Love.»; 


RES (LV sf | 
PSALM IIL: Second Verfion. .. Wars... 

3 IR’D with the Burdens of the Day | 
or), To God I rais’d an Evening Cry :. 
_ He heard when I began to pray, | | 

And his Almighty Help was nigh. | 
2 Supported by his heav’nly Aid © 

I laid me down and flept fecure: 


Not Death fhould make my Heart afraid. 
‘Tho’ J fhould wake and rife no more. 


? 
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it.he fuftain’d me all the Night ; 
alvation doth to God belong ; : 

Te rais’d my Head to fee the Light, 

And make his Praife my Morning-Song. 


. °F 
PSALM IV. Firf Verfion. Merarcx. 
An Evening Pfalm. 


FE God of Grace my Wants fhall know,. 
Who, prompt his Bleflings to beftow ¢ 
On each whofe Breait has learn’d his Fear, 
Bows to my Plaint the willing Ear. 


; Him would’ft thou pleafe? ‘With rev’rent Awe 
Obferve the Dictates of his Law: 

_In Secret on thy Couch reclin’d fs 
Search to its Depth thy reftlefs Mind : 


Till hufh’d to-Peace each Tumult lie, 
And Wrath and Strife within thee die ; 
With pureft Gifts approach ‘his Shrine, 
_ And fafe to him thy Care refign. 


In Mercy to our Pray’r reply, 

And let thy Prefence from on high: 

- In full Efufion o’er our Head r 
’ Its all-enlivening Influence fhed. 





What Joy my confcious Heart o’erflows 
_ Not fach th’ exulting Lab’rer knows, 
_ When to his long expecting Eyes | 
_ The Vintage and the Harvefs rife. 
My weary Eyes in Sleep I clofe, 
_ My Limbs, fecure, to Reft compofe ; 
For thou, great God, fhalt fcreen my Head, 
And plant a Guard around my Bed. 


PSALM, IV. Second Verfion. Tae. 
The Safety and Happine/s of the Righteous. 
ONSIDER. that the righteous Man ™) 

Ay Is God’s peculiar Choice ; 


And when to him he makes his Pray” ly 
ese epimers hears his Voice. 





) 
+e 


2 Then 
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4. 2 rT hen ftand in Awe of his Commands, 
| Flee ev’ry Thing that’s ill; 
Commune in private with your Hearts, 
And bend them to his Will. lh 


3 ‘The Place of other Sacrifice - 
Let Righteoufnefs fupply ; 
And let your Hope fecurely fixt, 
On God alone rely. 


4 While worldly Minds impatient grow 
More proip’rous Times to fee ; 
Still let the Glories of thy Face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 


5 So fhall my Heart o’erflow with Joy, 
More laiting and more true, 
Than theirs, whofe Stores of Corn and Wine | 
Succeflively renew, heat te 


6 Then down in Peace I'll lay my Head, | 
And take my needful Reft; . ot te 

No other Guard, O Lord, I crave, | Leela 
Of thy Defence poffett. a? oe toes 


PSALM IV. Third Verfion. Wartrs. 
An Evening Pfalm. 
13 2 is RD, thou wilt hear me when I pray ; 


I am for ever thine: 
I fear before thee all the Day 
Nor would I dare to fin. 


~-2 And while I reft my weary Head | 
From Cares and Bufineis free, 
*Tis {weet converfing on my Bed | 
_ With my own Heart and thee. | 
3 I pay this Evening Sacrifice ; 
_ And when my Work is done, 
Great God, my Faith and Hope relies. 
Upon thy Grace alone. 
(734 Thus with my Thoughts compos’d to Peace, po 
~ | Pll give mine Eyes to Sleep ; 
‘Thy Hand in Safety keeps my Days, 
' And will my Slumbers keep. 
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PSALM IV. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
PT eee Lord has led me on, - « 

| Thus far his Pow’r prolongs my Days, 
And ev’ry Evening fhall make known 
Some frefh femorial of his Grace. 
2 Much of my Time has run.to Watte,. . 
And perhaps am near my Home; 
But he forgives my Follies paft, 
_ He gives me Strength for Days to come. 
3 [lay my Body down to fleep, | 

Peace is the Pillow for my Head ; 

While well-appointed Angels keep 

Their watchful Stations round my Bed. 


4 Faith in his Name forbids my Fear ; 
may thy Prefence ne’er depart 2 
And in the Morning make me hear 
The Love and Kindnefs of thy Heart. 


$ Thus, when the Night of Death fhall come, 
J fafe thall reft beneath the-Ground, 

And wait thy Voice to roufe my Tomb, 

With fweet Salvation in the Sound. 


PSALM IV. Fifth Verfion. Mutton. 


The peculiar Happine/s and Safety of the truly Pious. 
1 X7 E know the Lord hath chofe, 
Chofe to himfelf apart, 
The Good and Méek of Heart, 
For whom to chufe he knows ; 
Jehovah from on high 


. - 


Will hear my Voice whene’er to him I cry. 
2 Be aw’d, and do not fing. 
| Speak to your Hearts alone, 
To Virtue ever prone, 
And be at Peace within: . 
Offer the Off’rings juft ees 
Of Righteoufnefs, and in Jehovah trutft. 
3 Many there be who fay, 
o yet will thew us good ? 


7) 


A | airshitt “Meaning 





: 
Wy 
I 





a 8 


_ P SA LuM! Mis 


Meaning fome airy Food ; t. : 
But, Lord, thus let me pray, , : 

On us lift up the Light, | r 
_ Lift up the Favor of thy Count’nance ‘bright. 
4 Into my Heart more Joy i ie eee 


And Gladnefs thou haft fent, 

Than Men on Vice intent 

Can poflibly enjoy, | | col bhi 
When from their plenteous Ground : ee 
“With vaft Increafe their Corn and Wine abound. : 


4 [In Peace at once will I 
Both lay me down and fleep,. 
For thou alone doft keep | > “uy tee 
Me fafe where-e’er I lie ; hep 
As in a rocky Cell, v3 
Thou, Lord, alone in Safety mak’! me dwell. J 





PSALM IV. Sixth Verfion. Steere. 

True Happine/s. to. be found only in God. | .. 

I LEN Fancy fpreads the boldef Wings, 9) | 
W And wanders unconfin’d, | 7 wh 


Amid th’ unbounded Scene’of Things | | | 7 
Which entertain the Mind : ; 


2 In vain I trace Creation o’er, 
In Search of facred Reft ; | 

- The whole Creation is too poor,, P > 
Too mean, to make me bleft.. .. »  ¥ 

- 3 In vain would this low World employ, 
Each flatt’ring {pecious Wile; | 
There’s nought can yield a real Joy, 

But my Creator’s Smile. 


4 Let Earth, and all her Charms depart,» 
Unworthy of the Minds 
In God alone, this reftlef Heart. 
An equal Blifs can find. ° 
_ 5 Great Spring of all Felicity, 
To whom my Wifhes tend, © 
Do not thefe Withes rife from thees. 
And in thy Favorend? _ | 
| TE: 6 Thy 
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Thy Favor, is all I want, : 
Here would y Spirit reft ; 
c > feal the rich, Be beundlefs Grant, 

And make me fully bleft. 


PSA LM. IV. Seventh Verfion. Srzerz 0 5 
, The Chief Good. 

N vain the erring World inquires 

| For fome fubftantial Good ; 

While Earth confines their low Defires, 

_ They live on airy Food. 

Illufive Dreams of Happinefs 

Their eager Thoughts employ ; 

They wake, convine’d their boaited Blifs 
Was vifionary Joy. 

Be gone, ye gilded Vanities ; 

_ I feek fome folid Good ; 

To real Blifs my Withes rife, 

_ ‘The Favor of my God. 


Immortal Joy thy Smiles impart, 

Heav’n dawns in ev’ry Ray ; 
_ One Glimpfe of thee will cheer my Heart, 
And turn.my Night to Day. 


‘5 Not all the Good, which Earth beftows, 
Can fill the craving Mind ; 

Its highedt Joys have mingled Woes, 
And leave a Sting behind. 


Should boundlefs Wealth increafe my Store, 
Can Wealth my Cares beguile ? 
¥: fhould be wretched ftill, and poor 
: Without thy blifsful Smile. 
‘7 Grant, O my God, this one cop aah 
Oh, be thy Love alone, 
My ample Poruon—here [ reft, 
For Heav’n is in the Boon. 


PSALM IV. Eighth Verfion. Sreeve, 
An Evening Song. ail 
1 oe ahs Man of humble upright Heart, al 
As his peculiar Care, 
The Lord himfelf has fet apart,. 
gn when I call will hear. 2 With 
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2 With pious Awe your Heart furvey, 
And ev’ry Sin repent ; 
Let true Contrition clofe the Day, 
And future Guilt prevent. 


3 The Sacrifice the Lord will own, vt. 
If thus you feek. his Face, 





Thus humbly bow before his Throne,. =. 
And truft his pard’ning Grace. : 

4 Vain is the toilfome Search of Good: res 
In all Things here below; ) (ae 
Thy Smile alone, my gracious God,. “F 


Can real Blifs beftow, ee. 


5 Thy Smile, whence alt my Comfort fprings, — 
With Gladnefs fills my Heart; 
No Joy increafing Affuence brings, hea 4 
Such Pleafure can impart. 


6 My Days by thy kind Prefence bleft;. 
From thee my Safety flows; 
Thy Favor guards my nightly Reft; 
And gives me {weet Repofe. 


PSALM ‘IV. ° Ninth Verfon, 
Tutegrity and Piety the Support of good Men: 


I HE righteous Lord loves upright Souls, — 
He marks them for his own, 
And, when he hears their humble Pray’r, 
Bends from his gracious Throne. 


2 Then will I fear his facred Name, 
Nor dare oppofe his Will ; 
Commune in fecret with my Heart, 
And bid each Thought be fill, 
3( And, while my willing Hands prefent: 
This Off’ring to the Lord, 
}- |My Soul defies each threat’ning III, 
And trufts his faithful Word. 
q¢ While Thoufands fearch for Blifs on Earth, 
And fearch, alas! in vain; 
Be mine the Joys his Favor gives ; 
, Let me his Smiles obtain. 
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Ine Smile from thee, my gracious God, 
Bids all my Pow’rs detoibe | 
ot all the Pleafures Earth can yield 
_ Should change my happy Choice. 
ure beneath thy,guardian Hand, 
I give mine Eyes to Sleep; 
That Hand protects my. wakeful Hours, 
And will my Slumbers keep. 


PSALM VY. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
ayer to God for DireBion and Safety; and the Happine/s 
of thofe who truft in him. | 
-\ HE Words that from my Lips proceed, 
My Thoughts, for thou thofe Thoughts canf read, 

~My God, my King; attentive weigh, 
And hear, O hear me, when I pray. 
With earlieft Zeal, with wakeful Care, 
To thee my Scul fhall pour its Pray’r, 
And ere the Dawn has ftreak’d the Sky, 
To thee direct its longing Eye: 
‘May all, whofe Hope thy Love fupports, 
How great that Love! ftill tread thy Courts, 
- "Their Knees in lowlieft Rev’rence bend, 

And tow’rd thy Shrine their Hands extend. 


4 Dothou, O God, my Path prepare, 
And guard me from each hurtfal snare ; 
i O lend me thy conduéting Ray, 
And level to my Steps thy Way. 
5 While Mifchiefs wicked Men intend 
~ Retorted on themfelves defcend ; 
To each who bears a guiltlefs Heart, 
Thy Grace its Bleffings fhall impart. 
6 Tho’ Judgments oft correc their Sin, 
- Whofe Hearts thy Mercy fails to win; _ 
Yet thofe whofe Truft on thee is plac’d 
_ Peace and Delight perpetual tafte. 
Sav’d by thy Care, in Songs of Joy 
- Their ever grateful Voice employ, 
And fhare the Gifts on thofe beitow’d, 
Who love the Name. of Yacod’s God, 
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2, sai hse, Ch a eee 
PSALM V.° Second Verfion. Warrs, | 

Lord’s Day Morning. “24 

1 ORD, in the Morning thou fhalt hear 


My Voice afcending high; 
Lo thee will I dire@ my ‘Pray’r,. 


To thee lift up mine Eye. 


2 Thou art a God before whofe Sight ; 

The Wicked fhall not ftand ; | “9% 

Sinners fhall ne’er be thy Delight, 
Nor dwell at thy Right-Hand. 


3 But to thy Houfe will I-refort 
|, Lo tafte thy Mercies there. ; 
I will frequent thine holy Court, ial 
And worfhip in thy Fear. a 
4 (O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 
__In Ways of Righteoufnefs! 
Make every Path of Duty ftrait,. 
And plain before my Face. 


5 The Men who love and fear thy Name aa é 
~-| Shall fee their Hopes fulfill’d ; | 


'The mighty God will compafs them 
~ With Favor as a Shield. 





PSALM YV.. Third Verfion. Mitton. 
God regards not the Wicked, but favors the Righteous. 


I EHOVAH; to my Words give Ear, fi <9 5 
J My Meditation weigh, | 
The Voice of my Complaining hear, 
My King and God, for unto thee I pray. 


2 Jehovah, thou, my humble Voice 
Shalt in the Morning hear, 

Each Morn I will in thee rejoice, 

Prefent my Pray’rs, and watch till thou appear 


- 3 For thou art not a’ God who takes | 
In Wickednefs Delight ; 
Evil with thee no Bidin makes, 
AJngodly Men ftand not within thy Sight.. 


4 How 
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How num’rous, Lord, thy Mercies are, 
_iIn them with Joy Pi go 

Into thy Houfe, and in thy Fear 

ll tcow’rd thy Throne moi holy worfhip low. 


Lord, lead me in. thy Righteoufhels, 
"Me lead, becaafé of thofe — 
Who will obferve, if I tranfgrefs, 


- 


leride Religion, and thy Caufe expofe. 


All thofe, who truft in God their King, 
Are fafe from Harm and Blame ; 

While .God defends, they well may fing, 

sy all becomes, who love ‘his holy Name. 


for, thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 
To blefs the Righteous fill, 

As with a Shield wilt him furround 
fith everlafting Favor and Good-Will. 














: The Greatne/s and Condzfeenfion of God. 


PSALM VII Firf Verfion. Merarce. - 


MMORTAL King! Through Earth’s wide Frame © 


Whofe Reign o’er diftant Worlds extends, 
Whofe Glory Heav’n’s vaft Height tran{cends, 


“When, raptin Thought, with wakeful Eye, 
I view the Wonders of the Sky, 

Whofe Frame thy Fingers-o’er our Head 

In rich Magnificence have fpread, © 


The filent Moon, ‘with waxing Horn, 
Along th’ ethereal Re borne ; 

The Stafs, with vivid Luftre crown’d 

That nightly walk their deftin’d Round : 

4 Lord ! What is Man, that in thy Care 

- His humble Lot fhould find 2 Share? 
Or what the Son of. Man, that Thou r 
‘Thus to his Wants thine Ear fhould’ft bow ? 
His Rank awhile, by thy Decree, 

Th’ Angelic Tribes beneath them fee, 

Till round him thy imparted Rays 

' With ore d Glory blaze. 


) How great thy Honor, Praife, and Name! 














6 Subjected 
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6 Subjected to his Feet by thee, | me 
To him all Nature bows the Knee ; 
- The Beaits in him their Lord behold, 
The grazing Herd, the bleating Fold, » 


7 The Savage Race, a countlefs Train, 
That range at large th’ extended Plain ; 
The Fowls, of various Wing, that fly 
O’er the vaft Defart of the Sky ; 


8 And all the wat’ry Tribes, that glide 
Thro’ Paths to human Sight deny’d :. 
Immortal King! Through Earth’s wide Frame 
How great thy Honor, Praife, and Name! 


PSALM VIII. Second Verfion. Tare. 


God’s Goodnefs to feeble Man. 
I Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, _ 
Thro’ all the Werld how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy Name! 
2 In Heav’n thy wond’rous Aés are fung, 
Nor fully reckon’d there, Ag 
And yet’thou mak’ft the Infant Tongue 
Thy boundlefs Praife declare. 


3 When Heavy’n thy beauteous Work on high, 
Employs my wond’ring Sight, 
The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
With Stars of feebler Light. 


4 Lord, what is Man, that thou fhould’a love 
To keep him in thy Mind! 
His Offspring, what, that thou fhould’f#t prove 
Lo him fo wond’rous kind! 


5 Him next in Pow’r thou didft create 
To thy celeftial Train: 
Ordain’d with Dignity and State, 
O’er all thy Works to reign. 


-  Othou to whom all Creatures bow 
: ‘Within this earthly Frame, 
Thro’ all the World how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy Name! 
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PSALM VII. Third Verfion. Warts. 


od’s Goodnefs; and Man’s Dominion over the Creatures. 


Lord, our heav’nly King, “ 
Q) Thy Name is all divine ; 

Thy Glories round the Earth are fpread, - 
_ And o’er the Heav’ns they fhine. 
When to thy Works on high 

I raife my wond’ring Eyes, | 
And fee the Moon compleat in Light 
Adorn the darkfome Skies : 


When I furvey the Stars 
And all their fhining Forms, 

O Lord, what is thy Creature, Man, 
A-kin to Duft and Worms? 


What is the Son of Man, 

That thou fhould’ft love him fo? 
Next to thine Angels is he plac’d, 

And Lord of all below. 


Thine Honors crown his Head, 
While Beafts his Will obey, 
And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, © 
And Fith that cleave the Sea. 


© How rich thy Bounties are! 

And wond’rous are thy Ways: 

. Of Duft and Worms thy Pow’r can frame 
| 





at 


A Monument of Praife. 


y [Out of the Mouths of Babes 
And Sucklings thou canft draw. 
Surprizing Honors to thy Name, 
And ftrike the World with Awe. 
8 O Lord, our heav’nly King, 
Thy Name is all divine: 
Thy Glories round the Earth are fpread, 
And o’er the Heav’ns they fhine. } 
PSALM VIII. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
_ God’s Goodne/s in the Miffion of Chrift. 
‘Ss Lord, our God, how wond’rous great 3 
Is thine exalted Name ! | 
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? . | he Glories of thy heav’nly State ees 


Let Men and Babes proclaim. ' 


_ 2 When I behold thy Works on high, | 7 , 
The Moon that rules the Night, 7. + 
And Stars that well adorn the Sky, toy ona 
- Thofe moving Worlds of Light. i. 
+g Lord, what is Man, or all his Race, pat. 

- Who dwells fo far below, ae 
That thou fhould’ft-vifit him with Grace {ee 
And love his Nature fo? | f "s 


4 That thy beloved Son fhould bear 
_ Like us a mortal Form, “y 
Made lower than the Angels are, 

To fave a dying Worm? 
5 Let him be crown’d with Majefty 
Who bow’d his Head to Teath; 
And be his Honors founded high, 
By all Things that have Breath. 











PSALM VIU.. Fifth Verfion. Watts. — 


Adam and Chkrift. ie g ce : 
1 ORD, what was Man; when made at frft, | 
_4 Adam, the Offspring of the’Duit, 


That thou fhould’ft fet him and his Race 
But juft below an Angel’s Place? 


2 That thou fhould’ft raife his Nature fo, 
And make him Lord of all. below, : 
Make ev’ry Beait and Bird fubmit, Es = 
And lay the Fithes at his Feet? . 


3 But O what brighter Glories wait 

; To crown the fecond Adam’s State? - 
What Honors fhall thy Son adorn 
Altho’ like us of Woman born? 


4 See him below the Angels made; . 
See him in Duft among the Dead, 
~ To fave the World from Death and Sin: 
~ But he fhall reign with Pow’r divine. 
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PSALM VI.” Sixth Verfion. Sreeue. 
| The Greatne/s and Condefcenfien of God. 
(, Lord, how glorious is thy Name 

@ Thro’ the wide Earth’s extended Frame! 


flajeftic Glories form thy Seat, 
And Heav’n adores beneath thy Feet. 


| thy Pow’r from tender Babes can. raife 

A Monument of wond’rous Praife : 

At thy Command, the Infant Son 

Shall ftill the proud Blafphemer’s *Tongue.} 
When all thy fhining Works on high 

I meditate with raptur’d Eye, 

The filver Moon, the ftarry Train, 

Which gild the fair ethereal Plain : 


4 Lord, what is Man, that he fhould fhare 
Thy Notice, thy indulgent Care ? 
‘That Man, frail Child of Earth, fhould be 
The Fav’rite of the Deity ? 
§ His Place thy forming Hand affign’d 
But juft below th’ angelic Kind ; 
With nobleft Favors circled round, 
_ And with diftinguifh’d Honors crown’d : 
6 Invefted him with Pow’r and Sway, 
And bid the fubjeé Brutes obey ; 
— Sov’reign of all thy Works below, 
To him the meaner Creatures bow : 
The bleating Flocks, the lowing Herds, 
The gliding Fith, the flying Birds ; 
_ All that the Earth’s wide Circuit yields, 
Natives of Air, or Seas, or Fields, 
} But ftill let Man adoring own 
That thou, O Lord, art King alone; 
_ And thro’ the Earth’s extended Frame, 
Declare the Glories of thy Name. 


PSALM VIII. Seventh Verfion, Totxer. 
| A Song of Praife. 


)(\ Lord, thou fov’reion Lord of all, 
3 How glorious is thy Name 
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_ How glorious o’er this earthly Ball, 
And yon celeftial Frame! | 
2 By Infants who begin to try 
Their yet unpractis’d Tongue, 
‘To filence bold Impiety, 
Thy Praifes fhall be fung. 


3 Nor to the ftarry Skies alone 
Thy Prefence is confin’d ; 
But thou on Earth haft made it known 
In Bounty to Mankind. 
4 The lab’ring Steer, and bleating Sheep, 
. And Fowl, his Rule obey; 
And all that in the fpacious Deep 
Purfue their wat’ry Way. 


5 O Lord, thou fov’reign Lord of all, 
How glorious is thy Name!’ 
How glorious o’er this earthly Ball, 
And yon celeftial Frame ! 


PSALM 1X. Firf Verfion. Merricke 


The Fuftice and Mercy of Ged. 
1 ARM’D to its inmoft Depth, my Breaf 


Thanks, not by Words to be exprefs’d, 


Conceives, nor fhall my grateful ‘Tongue 
E’er leave thy wond’rous Acts unfung. 
2 Thee, Lord, I boaft my Blifs fupreme, 
Thy Praife my Song’s exhauttlefs Theme: 
O higher thah the higheft, hail! 
Thou mak’ft each righteous Caufe prevail. 
3 Juftice and Truth fupport thy Throne, 
All their Decrees and thine are one ; 
Thou, Lord, when Time fhall reach its End, 
Unchang’d the Scepter fhalt extend. 
4 Then fill, as now, thy awful Seat, 
While at thy Word aflembled meet 
_.Earth’s various Tribes, and hear thee thence 
The true, th’ impartial Doom difpenfe. 


5 Come ye, who in the dang’rous Hour 


With for your Guard the itrong-built Tow’r ; 
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Each 
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Each. Terror to.the Winds refign’ d; 
In God a furer Refuge find. 
The Souls, that erft opprefs’d with Woe 
Have learn’d thy Name, great God, to know, 
Their Hope on thee fhall ftill fuftain, 
hom none has fought, and fought in vain. 
In Sion God has fix’d his Reft; 
O be his Praife aloud confet ; 
His A€ts through ev’ry Clime refound, 

Far as to Earth’s extremeft Bound. 


PSALM IX. Second Verfion. Tare. 
Praife to God the, Fuft and Merciful. 


O celebrate thy Praife, O Lord, 
3 I will my Heart prepare ' 
To all the lift’ning World thy Works, 
‘Thy wond’rous Works declare. 


The Thoughts of them fhall to my Soul 
- Exalted Pleafure bring, 
' While to thy Name, O thou moft High, 
Triumphant Praife I fing. 
The Lord for ever lives who has 
His righteous Throne prepar’d, 
Impartial Juftice to difpente, 
To punifh or reward. 
4 God is aconftant fare Defence 
To Saints in ewry Age; 
As Troubles rife, his needfal Aids 
In their Behalf engage. 


_¢ All thofe who have his Goodnefs prov’d, 
~ Will in his Truth ‘confide: 
Whofe Mercy ne’er forfook the Man 
Who on his Help rely’d. | 


6 Sing Praifes therefore to the Lord 

| From Sion his Abode, «° °° 

_ Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World 
Confefs no other God, bu 
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PSALM IX. Third Verfion. Fir Part.” Warrs. 
Juftice and Mercy from the Judgment-Seat. . , 
Wh my whole Heart I'll raife my Song, HS 
| Thy Wonders I'll proclaim,  __, iia ae 
Thou Sov’reign Judge of Right and Wrong, ... > 
How glorious is thy Name! i - , 
2 Dll fing thy Majefty and Grace; . 
My God prepares.his Throne __. 
To judge the World in Righteoufnefs, — 
And make his Glory known. — 
3 Then shall the Lord a Refuge prove 
For all the Poor opprett ; | 
To fave the People of his Love, 
And give the Weary Reft. a ) ; 
-— 4 The Men who know thy Name will trug& 
; In thine abundant Grace; | Pape. 
For thou haft ne’er forfook the Juft, | 
Who humbly feek thy Face. —__ | 
5 Sing Praifes to the righteous Lord 5 ot a 
Who dwells on Zicn’s Hill,  — i Spires : 
Who executes his threat’ning Word, wer 
And doth his Grace fulfil. — RP 5.7 
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PSALM IX. Third-Verfion. Second Part. 
The Wifdom and E guity of Prowidences 
1 HEN the great Judge Supreme and Juft,. 
V \y Shall once inquire for Blood, . >. | 


The humble Souls that mourn in Dut 
Shall find a faithful God. : i 


z He from the gloomy Vale of Death 
_ _ Does his own Children raife : 
In Zion’s Gates with chearful Breath 
They fing their Father’s Praife. : 


3, His Foes fhall fall with heedlefs Fe 
Into the Pit they made; | 
And Sinners perifh in the Net 
Which their own Hands had fpread. ) . 


4 Thus | 
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Thus by thy Judgments; mighty God, 
Are thy deep Counfels known ; 

When Men of Mifchief are deftroy’ds 
‘The Snare muft be their own, 

Tho?’ Saints to-fore Diftreft are brought, 

_ And wait and long°complain, 

Their Cries hall not be fill forgot,” 
Nor hall their Hopes be vain, 


29 


Doppripce. 


PSALM TX. * Fourth Verfion. 
God’s Name, the Encouragement of our Faith. 


- 
‘GC ENG to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
S Fis various, and his faving Names ;. 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But by our fure Experience known ! 


Let great Jenovau be.ador’d, ... . 
Th’ Eternal, All-fuficient Lord !. ... 
_ He thro’ the World moft high confefs’d,, 
By whom ’twas form’d, an is poffefs’d, 
3 Awake our nobleft Pow’rs to blefs 
_ The God of Abram, God of Peace ; 
_ Now by a dearer Title known, 
Father and God. of Chrif his Son. 
4 Thro’ ey’: Age his gracious Ear - 
“ Is open to his Rervant Pray’r,; # 
_ Nortan one humble Soul complain, 
; That it hath fowght its'God in vain. 
5 What unbelieving Heart fhall dare 
i In Whifpers to fuggeft a Fear, 
_ While ftill he owns his dncient Name P 
_ The fame his’Pow’r, “his! Love the fame! ~ 
6 To thee our Souls. in Faith arife, . 
© thee we lift expecting Eyes; ‘ 
And boldly thro’ the Defart’tread, ~ 
Por God will guard; where God ‘thall lead. 
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PSALM IX, Fifth Verfion.. 
Praife to the righteous Gousrnor of the World... 


i ITH my whole Heart, ‘to thee, Oo Lord, 
My grateful Tribute I will bring : 2 ‘one 
Thy wond’rous Works I wilhrecord, © >- hind, 
And of thy Truth and Mercy fings = = = #4 2 


2 The fov’reign Judge prepares his Throne, 
To vindicate the righteous Caufe ; 
Bat will his dreadful Pow’r make ‘known; 
If Mortals dare defy his Laws. 


3 The righteous Lord for ever reigns, . L + Dex 
And fills his holy Throne above ; Bi 
Juftice and Truth he ftill maintains, 
And faves the People of his Love. 


4. The Men who know his glorious Name. 
Wilh truft in his abounding Grace 5 | 
For none were ever put to Shame, = . 
Who humbly fought 'their Maker’s Faces! 


5 Smg Praifes to the heav’nly King, 7 
Ye Saints, with whom he loves to dwell ; 
And, while his Courts with Praifes ring, 
To all the World his Wonders tell. © | 


PS ALM X. . Firft Verfion. “Mennrce. 
God’s perfed Knowledge, Fuflice, and Gooldne fr. 


HINE is the Throne: Beneath thy Reigns. . 
Immortal King ! the Tribes prophane 
Behold their Dreams of Conqueft o’er, ad 
And vanifh to be feen no more. 


2 What Eyes, like thine, eternal Sire, | 
Through Sin’s obfcureft Depths inquire?) ....) 
What Judge, like thee, on Virtue ’s Foes put). 
The needful Judgments can impofe ? Be ge 


3 The meek Obferver of thy Laws | 3 
To thee commits his injur’d Caufe; 
In thee, each anxious Fear refign’d, 


The Fatherlefs a Father find. 
4 Thou 
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PS ALM X.. 


Thou, Lord, thy People’s With can’ft read, 
E’er from their Lips the Pray’r proceed ; 
*Tis thine their drooping Hearts to rear,. 
Bow to their Wants th’ attentive Ear; 


The weeping Orphan’s Cheek to dry, 
The guiltlefs Suff’rer’s Caufe to try, 
To rein each earthborn Tyrant’s Will,. 
And bid the Sons of. Pride be fill. 


PSALM: X. Second Verfion.. Warts« 
Prayer heard, and Saints faved. 


For a Humiliation Day. 


. HY. doth the Lord ftand off fo far? 
And why conceal his Face, | 
_ When great Calamities appear,) 
_ And Times of deep Diftrefs? 
-2Lord, fhall the Wicked ftill deride. 
Thy Juftice and thy Pow’r? 
Shall they advance their Heads in Pride; 
And ftill thy Saints devour? 
3 They put thy Judgments from their Sight, - 
7 And then Y faltohe Poor ; ve 
They boaftiin their exalted Height,. 
That they fhall fall no more, 
4 Arife, O God, lift up thine Hand 5 
Attend our humble Cry ; 
No Enemy fhall dare to ftand 
When God afcends on high. 


PavuseE. 
5 Why do the Men of Malice rage, 
And fay with foolifh Pride, 
* The God of Heav’n will ne'er engage 
** To fight on Zion’s Side ?” 


6 But thou for ever art our Lord; 

And pow’rful is thine Hand, ; 

_ As when the Heathens felt thy Sword, 
And perifh’d from thy Land. 


_ 7 Thou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray, 
And caufe thine Ear to hear ; 


C4 
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_ He hearkens what his, Children fay, 2 | 
And puts the World in Fear. oti 


Proud Tyrants fhall no more Oppret: 
No more defpife the Juft; : 
And mighty Sinners fhall confefs 





They are but Earth and Duft.. r Piyial te : +f | 
PSALM XI. ‘Firlt Verfion, Mereiec. 9 
The Providence and Fuftice of Godw . 


O N God my. ftedfaft Hopes rely : . + 
Why urge ye then my Soul to fly? 

While Juftice mourns her Bafe o’erthrown, 

Say, who the injur’d Caufe fhall own? 


Thou, Lord, that Canfe wilt fill faftain; = == | 
Thou, thron’d amid thy heav’nly Fane; > 
Shalt caft, regardful, from on high cast WV 


On fuff’ring Innocence thine Eye's ’ 


Each human Heart intent to prove, ben 
And bid the Souls that feek thy Love, , 
Bleft Objects of thy conftant Care, ~~ ' 

The Fulnefs of thy Bounty fhare. 


4 But lawlefs Hands and Hearts impure 
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Thine awful Judgments fhall endure ; 
Behold the Light’nings wing their Way, 
Behold the Fires terrific ftray ; 


While from thy Hand the baleful Draught, 
With Storm and mingled Sulphur fraught, 
In wild Amaze the impious ‘T'rain 

Low to its utmoft Dregs fhall drain. 


For (juft himfelf) where’er it fhines 
To Juflice God his Love inclines, 
Delighted in the upright Mind 

His own reflected Beams to find. 


PSALM XI. Second:Verfion. Tare. 
The Righteous fafein the worft of Times. 
INCE I have plac’d my Truft in God, 
A Refuge always nigh ; 
Why fay ye, ‘ like a tim’rous Bird, 
‘*'To diftant Mountains By P : 
2 Be 





=_o 
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2 ** Behold the Wicked bend their Bow, 
«« And ready fix their Dart : 
~** Lurking in Ambuhh to deftroy 
** ‘The Man of upright Heart. 


** When once the firm Affurance fails, 
** Which public.Faith imparts, 

** Who fhall the Innocent protect, 
** From fuch deceitful Arts ?” 


The Lord hath both a Temple here, 
“And righteous Throne above,, 
_ Where he furveys the Sons of Men, 
. And how their Counfels move. 


gs If God the Righteous, whom:he loves, 
f For Trial does correst, = 

_ What mutt the Sons of Violence, 

¢ Whom he abhors, expect? _ 


6 The righteous God will righteous Deeds 
With fignal Favor gracei;« — 

_ And to the upright Man difclofe. | 

: The Brightnefs of his Face. 


PSALM XI. Third Verfion. Watts. 
God loves the Righteous. 


Y Refuge is the God of Love, 

Why then fhould ye defponding. cry, 
«* Fly like a tim’rous trembling Dove, 

“« ‘To diftant Woods or Mountains fly ? 
z ‘* If Government be all deftroy’d, 

«* (That firm Foundation. of our Peace). 

«* And Violence makes Juftice void, 

«« Where fhall the. Righteous feek Redrefs ?’” 
3 The Lord in Heav’n has fix’d his Throne, 

His Eye furveys the World below; 

To him all mortal Things are known,,. 

His Eye-Lids fearch our Spirits thro’. 


4 If he affli& his Saints fo far 
, 
: 
' 


; 





To prove their Love, and try their Grace,. 
What may the bold Tranfpreffors fear ?. 
His very. Soul abhors their Ways.. 
bad : 998 & ) 5 ‘The: 
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5, The righteous Lord loves righteous Souls, “ 
Whofe Thoughts and Aétions are fincere, 4 
And with a gracious Eye beholds — | ol 
The-Men who his own Image beam *° © + > | 

PS A LM’) XM Warts.’ © 
Signs of approaching Judgment. ==, 
r : iy R'D, when Iniquities‘abound,. 
And Blafphemy grows bold,, 
When Faith is hardly to be found,. 
And Love is waxing cold, © 
z. Is not thy Chariot haft’ning on? — 
Fiaft thou not giv’n this Sign ? 
May we not truft and live upon 
A Promife fo divine? | 
3. ** ¥es,. faith the Lord, now will I rifé;. 
‘* And make Oppreffors flee ; | 
“* I fhall appear to their Surprize; 
“* And fet my Servants free.” 
4 Thy Word, like Silver feven Times try’d,. 
Thro’ Ages fhall endure; | 
The Men who in thy Truth confide 
Shall find the Promife fure.. | 


PSALM XV. Firft Verfion. Merricr.. 
Chara&ers of a Saint. 
1 4 7 HO hall tow’rd thy chofen Seat 
V Vy Turn im glad a ohaaape? his Feet? 
Who, great God, a welcome Guett,. 
On thy hallow’d Mountain reft? ae - 


2 He whofe Heart thy Love has warm’d,. 
He whofe Will, to thine conform’d, 
Bids his Life unfullied run; 

He whofe Word and Thought are one. 


3 He who ne’er with cruel Aim 
Seeks to wound an. honeft Fame, 
Nor with gloomy Joy poffefs’d 
Can a Brother’s Peace molett ; 
4 Nor to Slander’s Tongue fevere 
Stoops with eafy Faith his Ear : 
Who from fervile Terror free 
Spurns at thofe who fpurn at thee: 5 And 


. 





~ Go -gle 3 


PSALM XV. 35 


§ And to each who thee obeys 





J 
D 


» 


| 
ee aD 


Love and lowlieft Rev’rence pays ; 
What he fwears, with ftedfat Will 
To his Lofs he fhall fulfil: 


Nor by avaritious Loan 

Make the poor Man’s Bread his own ; 
Nor can Bribes his Sentence guide 
*Gainft the Guiltlefs to decide. 


7 He who thus, with Heart unftain’d, 

~ Treads the Path by thee ordain’d, 
He, great God, fhall own thy Care, 
And thy conftant Bleffing hare. 


PSALM. XV. Second Verfion: Tars.. 


b : By RD, who’s the happy Man that may 
To thy bleft Courts repair? | 
And, while he bows before thy Throne, 
Shall find Acceptance there? 


2 *Tis he, whofe.ev’ry Thought and Deed. 
By Rules of Virtue moves ; 
Whofe gen’rous Tongue difdains to fpeak: 
The Thing his Heart difproves. 


3 Who never will a Slander forge, 
His Neighbour’s Fame to wound,. 
Nor hearken to a falfe Report, 
By Malice whifper’d round. 


4 Who Vice, when:dreft in Pomp and. Pow’r, _ 
Can treat with juft Neglect ; - 
And Piety,. tho’ cloath’d in Rags, | 
Religioufly refpe&. 


s Who to his plighted Vows and Truf- 
Hath ever firmly ftood ; 
And, tho’ he promife to his Lofs, | 
Still makes his Promife good. 


6 Who feeks not by oppreflive Ways 
His Wealth to multiply ; 
Whom no Rewards can ever bribe,., 
The Guiltlefs to deftroy. 
C6. 7 The. 
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7 The Man who, by his fteady Courfe, — 
Hath Happinefs infur’d, 

When Earth’s Foundations fhake, fhall ftand,. 
By Providence fecur’d. . ied 





PSALM.XV. Third Verfion.. Warne. $- . 


I HO fhall afcend thy heav’nly Place, 
V \ Great God, and dwell before thy Face? 
The Man who minds Religion now, wt >< 
And humbly walks with God below. Ls 


2 Whofe Hands are pure, whofe Heart is clean ; 
Whofe Lips ftill {peak the Thing they mean: - | 
No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue : -< 
He hates to do his Neighbour Wrong. S| 


3, Scarce will he truft an ill Report, . 
Nor vents it to his Neighbour’s Hurt : 3 | 
Sinners of State he. can defpife, | 
But Saints are honor’d in his Eyes.. . is oe 


4 Firm to his Word.he ever ftood,, = te 
And always makes his Promife good ; 3 
Nor dares to change the Thing he fwears, 

Whatever Pain or Lofs he bears. 


He never deals in bribing Gold, 

And mourns that Juftice fhould be fold: © 

While others gripe and grind the Poor, 

Sweet Charity attends his Door. ‘ 
6 He doth to all Men ftill the fame 

That he would hope or with from them = 
This is the Man thy Face fhall fee, 

And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 





7 
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PSALM XV. Fourth Verfon. Warts.. 
I HO {hall inhabit in thy Hill, | 
O God of Holinefs?. _ 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 
So near his Throne of Grace? 
2 The Man who walks in pious Ways, . 
And works with righteous Hands ; . 
: 
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- Who trufts his Maker’s Promifes, 
, And follows his Commands. 


He fpeaks the Meaning of his Heart, 
Nor flanders with his Tongue ; 
- Will fcarce believe an ill Report, 
Nor do his Neighbour Wrong, 


4 The wealthy Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all who fear the Lord ; 

And tho’ to his own Hurt he {wears,. 
Still he performs his Word. 


5 His Hands difdain a golden Bribe, 

And never gripe the Poor. 

- ‘This Man fhall dwell with God on Earth, 
And find his Heav’n fecure. 


PSALM XV. Fifth Verfion. 


H O are the Men, the World among, 
To whom immortal Joys belong? 
| And who the chofen Race? 
_ Whofe Souls fhall mount. the bleft Abode, 
Shall live for ever with their God, 
And view his fmiling Face 


2 The Man, who, ’midit a fcofting Croud, 
__ Dares to purfue the upward Road, 
Where Virtue fhoots her Ray; 









= 


Whofe willing Heart, whofe chearful Hands, 


Join to perform his God’s Commands, 
And own his facred Sway : 


3 Whofe Tongue, the Glory of his Frame, 
Ne’er featters Poifons on a Name; 
For ’tis his conftant Care, 
Such is his Soul! to grave the Part, 
He owes his Neighbour, on his Heart, 
: In Strokes divinely fair.. 


_ 4 Though Sinners fwell in Robes of Pride, 
And boaft their Thoufands at their Side, 
| He can their Pomp. defpife ; | 
_ While the poor Saint, that fears the Lord,. 
Bends to his Name, and trufts his Word, 
Is honor’d in his Eyes. 


- Oe i i 


| 
| 
| 
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5 If once his Lips the Word have fpoke, 
The Word he never dares revoke ; 
And obftinately good, 
He varies not from what he {wore, 


Though Earth and Hell oppos’d their. Pow’r,. , 


And his Refolves withftood.. 


6 By Fraud he never will augment 
The Plenties Providence has lent 
He pleads the guiltlefs Caufe,. 
Though all the Lux’ry of the Eaft 
Were brought to bribe him into Reft, 
And hufh th’ impartial Laws. 


7 ‘This is the Soul, that, freed from Clays. 
Shall climb to everlafting Day, 
And dwell for ever there = 
Who might. behold all Nature break, 
And hear-its mighty Pillars crack, 
And never yield to Fear. 


PSALM XVI. Firft Verfion.: Firft Part. Merricr.. 
Confidence in God, and a proper Senfe of our own Infignificance.. 


1 FSATHER of. All! my Soul defend ; 
~ On thee my ftedfaft Hopes depend ; 
‘* Thou, mightieft Lord, and none befide,. 
‘¢ Thou art my God,” my Heart.has cry’d.. 


2 In vain, with grateful Zeal, I burn 
Thy boundlefs Goodnefs to return 3: 
In vain would’ Gifts by me beftow’d 
Augment the Treafures of my God.. 


3 Yet fhall my Love on all defcend,. 
Whofe Souls to thy Decrees attend, 
My Heart’s Defire to each incline, 
Whofe Saint-like Virtue marks him thine... 


4 Thee, Lord, my Patrimony, Thee 
The Portion of my Cup Ffee: 
Tn all my Aéts, in each Intent, 
Thee to my Soul my Thoughts prefent. 


Thee let me blefs, the faithful Guide,. 
 Whofe Counfels.o’er my Life prefide,. 


ve fast se fas; 
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fast se fast se fast se f 


* 
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-Whofe fure Defence my Gate has barr’d,. 
_ And planted on my Right a Guard. 


Each Blefling by thy Care fecur’d, | 
Life’s choiceit Gifts around me pour'd; 
For this my Heart, for this my ‘Ton irate 
Shall meditate the joyful Song. 


PSALM XVL Firft Verfion. Second Part; 
: Hope in Death of a happy Refurre@ion. 


ORD, though (thy Will has thus ordain’d) 
My Fleth. to Death’s dark Shades defcend; 

Yet Hope ev’n there, my conftant Gueft, 

Shall fmooth the Pillow of my Rett. 


Tho’ Death awhile reign o’er my Frame, 

_ Thou from the Grave my Soul fhalt claim; 
Thou’lt to my Eyes, in full Survey, 

The op’ning Paths of Life difplay : 


3 Thofe Paths that to thy Prefence bear ; 
For Plenitude of Blifs is there, - 

. And Pleafures, Lord, unmix’d with Woe, 
| At thy Right-Hand for ever flow. 

q 








PSALM XVI. Second’ Verfion. Firft Part. Wars. 
Support and Counfel from God without Merit. 


AVE me, O Lord, from ev’ry Foe; 
In thee my Truft I place, 
Tho’ all the Good that I can do 
Can ne’er deferve thy Grace. | 
be Yer if my God prolo my Breath, a Shy 
The Saints may profit by’t; 
The Saints the Glory of the Earth, 
The Men of my Delight. 


3 Let Heathens to their Idols hate, 







He Sills my daily Cup 
_ Mack am I pleas’d with prefent Good, 
Eat more rejoice in Hope. 5 God 
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5 {God is my Portion and my Joy's ipebaaiect 
| His Counfels are my Light: |. f,- 
He gives me kind Advice by. Day, 
And gentle Hints by Night. PSE ort base 
6 ‘My Soul would all her Thoughts approve. oils «3h eg a 
| To his all-feeing Eye: rately. 
Not Death, nor Hell my Hope fhall move, 
\ While fuch a Friend is nigh. 


PSALM XVI. Second Verfion. Second we 


The Death and Refurreion f ———  s ; 
I ee the Lord before my Face,’ © ates}. r eae 
‘¢ He bears my Courage up: oH e = 


«« My Heart and ‘Tongue their Joys cine | 
“« My Flefh fhall reft in Hope. i ae) 


«© My Spirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave- 
«© In Darknefs or Defpair; © ~~ 
«© Nor quit my Body to the Grave 


N 


ower -_ 


‘© To fee Corruption: there. 3 0) 2.4) aed Sok TV 

3 ‘© Thou wilt reveal the: Path of Life,, >. SDE 130s 
‘¢ And raife me to thy ‘Fhrone ; Weer Abe cia 

«© ‘Thy Courts immortal’ Pleafure give, °°" (2 7>* 


«<-Thy Prefence Joys unknown,” | 


4 Thus in the Name of Cérif?, the Lord, 
‘The pious Pfalmift fung, | 
And Providence fulfils the Wien 8 ee 
Of his Prophetic Tongue. 8 | 
s ¥Fefus, the Lord, in Glory fhines,.. 
Tho’ crucify’ d and flain; : 
‘Behold the Tomb ‘its Prey refigns,* 
Behold he lives again, | 


6 When fhall my Feet arife and ftand, 
On Heav’n’s eternal Hills? 
There fits the Son at God’s Right+Hand. 
And there the Father finiles. . 


PS ALM XVI. Third Matfonka -Firft Part.) WATTs.. 
| Gocd Works profit Men, not God. ' 
RESERVE me, Lord,-in Time of Need,) 

ia For Succour to thy Throne I flee, 





. But. 
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But have no Merits there to plead; - 
My Goodnefs cahnot reach to thee. 
Of have my Heart and Tongue confeft, 
How empty and how poorlam;) >: i 21 
My Praife can never make thee ble‘, . 
Nor add new Glories to thy Name. 
14 Yet, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may reap 

‘Some Profit by the Good we do: 
Thefe are the Company Lkeep,.. 
--Thefe are the choiceft Friends I know. 
| 4 Let others chufe the Sons‘of Mirth» 

‘To give a Relifh to their Wine, 

[love the Men of Heav’nly Birth — 
_ Whofe Thoughts and Language are divine. 
PSALM XVI. Third Verfion. Second Part. 

Courage in Death, and Hepe of the Refurreéion. 
atl PY HEN God is nigh, my Faith is ftrong ; 
YY His Arm is my almighty Prop : 
| Be glad, my Heart; rejoice my ‘Tongue ; 
| The Dead in Chri all reft in. Hope. 
2 Tho’ in the Duft I lay my Head, 
et, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 


Thy faithful Servants with the Dead, 
Nor lofe thy-Children in the Grave. 


§ The Saints fhall thy firft Call obey, 


ith 


Shake off the Duft, and rife on. high ; 
Then fhalt thou lead the wond’rous Way 
Up to thy Throne above the Sky. 
4 There Streams of endlef$ Pléafure flow ; 
_ And full Difcov’ries of thy Grace 
(Which we but tafted here below) 
Spread heav’nly Joys thro” all the Place. 


| PSALM XVII. FirftVerfion.: Meraiéx. 
Bs ae A Evening Pfalm. 

| Os my Pray’r by. thee be heard, 

iia 








From undiflembling Lips prefer’d ; 


O let 
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O let my Doom from thee: proceed, 
And gracious mark the upright. Deed.. 
2 Say, to thy all-difcerning Eyes 
If aught of Guilt within me rife, 
If offer’d Violence and Wrong ; 
Have urg’d to. Sin my thoughtlefs Tongues 
3 Taught by thy Word my ftedfat Mind _ 
Has each nefarious Path declin’d ; 
O ftill my Guardian, ftill my Guide, 
Forbid my wav’ring Feet to flide. 


4 To thee (for thou the Pray’r canft hear), 
To thee my fuppliant Voice I rear ; 
O treat me not with cold Difdain, 
Nor let my Vows return in vain. a 


s O thou, whofe Hand th’ Oppreffor quells,. 
And each invading Pow’r repels 
From him whofe Hopes on thee repofe,. 
To me thy wond’rous Grace difclofe.. 


6(What Care the Pupil of the Eye 

eosande that Care to me apply, 
_.)And keep, O keep me, King of Kings,. 

_ \Beneath thy own almighty Wings. 

7 O! when, awaken’d by thy Care, 
Thy Face I view, thy Image bear, 
How fhall my Breaft with Tranfport glow, 
What full Delight. my Heart o’erflow ! 


PSALM XVII. Second Verfion. Warrs.. 
Lhe Sinner’s Portion, and Saint’s Hope.. 
i ORD, Lam thine: But thou wilt prove : 
_4 My Faith, my Patience; and my Love: 
When Men of Spite againft me join, 
They are the Sword, the Hand is thine. : 
2 Their Hope and Portion lies below ; 
Tis all the pat Bare they know, 
"Tis all they feek ; they take their Shares,. 
And leave the reft among their Heirs. 
3 What Sinners value I refign; _ 
_ Lord, ’tis enough that.thou art.mine ;, 
Pt F thal) 
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_ I fhhall behold thy blifsful Face, 
And ftand compleat in Righteoufnefs. 


‘This Life’s a Dream, an empty Show; 
- But the bright World, to which I go, 
Hath Joys fubftantial and fincere ; — 
When thall I wake, and find me there ? 


gs O glorious Hour! O bleft Abode! 

- I fhall be near and like my God! 
And Flefh and Sin no more controul 
The facred Pleafures of the Soul, 


P.S A LM XVII. “Third Verfion. Beats. 


The transforming Vifion of God. 
i Me" Y God, the Vifits of thy Face 
Afford fuperior Joy, 
‘To all the flatt’ring World can give, 
- Or mortal Hopes employ. 


2 But Clouds and Darknefs. intervene, 

| My brighteft Joys decline, 

And Earth’s gay Trifles oft enfnare 
This wand’ring Heart of mine. 


3 Lord, guide ‘this wand’ring Heart to thee: 
“Unfatisfy’ d I ftray: 
Break thro’ the Shadeés of Senfe and Sin, 
With thine enliv’ning Ray. 


4 O let thy Beams refplendent fhine, 
And ev’ry Cloud remove ; | 
Transform my Pow’rs, and fit my Soul 
For happier Scenes above. 


Pavsk 
5 God reigns on high; ‘may I be cloath’d 
With his divine Array ; 
And when I clofe;thefe Eyes in Death,. 
Awake to endlefs' Day : 
6 Toendlefs Day! to perfect Life-! 
To Blifs without Alloy ! 


Where not the leaf faint Cloud fhall rife, 
To intercept the Joy = 
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7 To view, unveil’d, thy radiant Face, :, is. 


9 O Blifs too big for mortal Th 


Thou everlafting Fair! . 
And chang’d to fpotlefs Purity, Gey Pp as ee 
Thy glorious Likenefs wear #191! Beth I es 


$s dig mo: based 


. : 3°) 7a Veet Fa 1), cy Fy phere “rT % 
8 To feaft, with ever new Delight, eae i . 


On uncreated Good ;_ vf 
And drink full fatisfying Dr 
FI 


) aughes ebeyne (3 5 
Of Pleafure’s facred - 00 : 170 74 eer : 


- ' 


It awes, and yetinfpires:, ae 
Fain would my Soul, unfetter’d, rife : 
., dn. more intenfe Defires. 


r 
fr Drs 485 a 4f : 
ou he! : Lal 7 
ug mo bas cri ég:z 
- 





10 Lord, raife my Faith, my Hope, my Hear t, 


To thofe tranfportin Joys 5. 


Then fhall I {corn each little Snare, 9 > % Wer 
Which this vain World employs : Fy ie 
2 Gate Vs Rei JIT Sel? TER oe 
11 Then, tho’ I fink in Death’s cold Sleep, ae : 
I thall awake to Blifs, Wyte ) Ser, : 
And in the Likenefs of my Gods’s* Os tool sare tH 


Find endlefs Happinefs. fel saree 4M 


| S1CS @s kL. Vex ‘drwa anxl/t 
PSALM XVIII. Firft-Verfion, ‘FirftPart.. Merrice, ~ 
A Defcription, of Deity. defcending to execute. Jidgrmenz 
reek Ey . 


upon the Wicked. | 

Le ae the bending. Sky... 
The Lord. defcended from on highs: ifs )/°77 

And bade the Darknefs of the ROlGs) | ‘ee 
Beneath his Feet tremendous roll.’ ROMERO op ¥ 
The Cherub to his Carjhe join’d, So ay) ans h 
And on the Wings of mightiet, Wind, ..,..9 
As down to Earth his Journey lay, 
Refiftlefs urg’d his rapid Way. 
Thick-woven Clouds, around’him‘clos’d, DOF 
His fecret Refidence compos’d, ©! 9 0) 
And Waters high-fafpended {pread: wiw Dade 
Their dark Pavilion o’erhis'Heads: ©) 2 swA  - 
In vain reluctant to theiBlazeioy a) |) fa hy ; 
That previous pour’d its ftreathing Rays, | 
As on he moves, the Clouds retire, 
Diffolv’d in Hail and rufhing Bire : 
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His Voice th’ almighty Monarch rear’d, 
Through Heav?n’s high Vault in Thunders heard, 
And down in fiercer Conflict came... 0:1 «| 
‘The Hailftones dire and mingled Flame. 

With Aim dire& his Shafts were fped, 

In vain his Foes before them fled ; 

Now here, now there, his Lightnings ftray, 

And fure Defiruétion marks theit Way : 

Earth’s Bafis open to the Eye, 

And Ovean’s Springs, were feen to lie, oe; 
As, chiding loud, his Fury paft, — 

And o’er them breath’d the dreadful Blaft. 

Safe only they, who fear his Name, 

_ His Precepts keep, his Praife proclaim ; 

The Strength of their Salvation he, 

_ In him a fure Defence they fee. ~ 

. 







PSALM. XVII... Firft Verfion.. Second Part: 
| The Confidence of Sincerity. well grounded. 
LEST in the Favor of my.God, 
B I'll fpeak the Grace on all beftow’d, 
Who guiltlefs Hands to him can raife, 
_ And offer unpollwted Praife; °° 
2 His Precepts, fix’d before my View, 
My Thoughts with ftedfaft Aim purfue, 
Nor Errors cloud, nor Arts of Sin 
My Soul from his Obedience win. 
3 Thou feeft, eternal Judge, my Breatt 
Each Taint of inward Guilt deteft : 
_My will fubdu’d to thy Commands, 
And wafh’d in Innocerice my Hands, 
Thy Ways to ours conform: in thee 
The Holy thall the Holy fee, 
The Pure the Pure ; the perfect Mind 
In thee Perfeétion’s Self fhall find ; 
s No Stains of Sin thy Path defile, 
Author of Good ! nor Fraud nor Guile; 
On thy ble Word who build their Truitt, 
_ Shall find their Confidence was jutt. 





6 Ble! 
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46 RiiSAA- M Me aA ition: 


6 Bieft Object of my Soul’s Defire))s 6° 2) 
To, thee my grateful ‘Thoughts spit itera i 
On thee my ftedfaft: Hope I build ; tayo tire 
My God, my helt; my Rock, 4 Shield. PS ey 





PSALM XVIL " Sedontel Verfion: | Firf Part. Ware 5. 
Sincerity proved and rewiarded, . - bsg z 


I ORD, thou haft feen my Soul (war bg ee 
L Haft made. thy Truth and Love appears Pete 
Before mine Eyes I fet thy Laws, 

And thou haft own’d my righteous Caufe. 


Since I have learnt thy holy Ways, 
Pve walk’d upright before thy F aces. 
Or if my Feet did e’er depart, .... . .. 
’*T was never with a wicke Rvart 


What fore Temptations broke my Ref! 
What Wars and Strugglings in my Breatft! 
But thro’ thy Grace that reigns within 

I hope to conquer ev’ry Sin. 


4 With an impartial Hand the Lord 
Deals out to Mortals their Reward : . / 
The kind and faithful Souls fhallfind . . % . 
A God as faithful and as kind. | 


The Juft and Pure fhall ever fay 

Thou art more pure, more juft than they: 
And III to all who Ill intend, 

In full Proportion fhall defcend. 


PSALM XVIII. Second Verfion. Sich Part. 
Rejoicing in Ged.-. | 7. 
UST are thy Ways, and true me Word, 
Great Rock of my fecure Abode : 


Who is a God befide the Lord ? 

Or where’s a Refuge like our God?» 
*Tis he who girds me with his Might, 
Gives me his holy Sword to wield ; | Aj 
And while againft all Sin I fight, 
Spreads his Salvation for my Shield. iF 


N 


iy 


un 


=~ 
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3; He lives, and bleffed be my Rock, 


| 
: 


, 


‘The God of my Salvation lives, 
‘The dark Defigns of Hell are broke ; 
Sweet is the Peace my Father gives. 


Before the Scoffers of the Age 
I will exalt my Father’s Name, 
Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and bear the Shame. 
5 To David and his Royal Seed 
Thy Grace forever fhall extend ; 


‘Thy Love to Saints in Chri? their Head 
Knows not a Limit, nor an End. 


PSALM XVIII. Third Verfion.. Warts. 


47 


Public Thank/giving for Protection in Time of War. 


z HEN God our Leader fhines in Arms, 
What mortal Heart can bear 

The Thunder of his loud Alarms, 

The Light’ning of his Spear ? 
» He fpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 

Whole Armies are difmay’d; 

His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look, 
Strikes all their Courage dead. 


He forms our Gen’rals for the Field, 
With all their dreadful Skill; » 

Inftru€ts their Hands the Sword to wield, 
And makes their Hearts of Steel. 

4 ’Tis by his Aid our Troops prevail, 

And break united Pow’rs ; 

Or burn their boafted Fleets, or {cale 
The proudeft of their Tow’rs. 


_g The Lord our Saviour ever lives ; 


. 


__ Go gle 


His Name be ever bleft ; 
?Tis his own Arm Deliv’rance gives, 
And gives our Country Reft. _ 
6 On Kings who reign as David did 
He pours his Bleffings down ; 
Secures their Honors to their Seed, 
And well fupports their Crown. 
| PSAL 


es 









Ps ALM! ixvamy 3x.” 


Ss ata Xvi. Fouith Vetfon. DovBarw 
g ‘J Triumph in Ged’s Prot i a 
72 1 T: LON S of. Foes, befet hes A, ; ta 
ile marching « 9 ‘p.this, ba lige ur 

Yetin JEHOVAH’S Aid I trutt, | So 3 
And in his Pow’r fuperior boaft.. ae ineetae 


2 My Bucklép he-¢-his, Shield is fpread = coer . ena! : -e 
To cover this defencelefs Head : . | ti a xe =. 


iy Hes ae 





Now let the fierce Foes affail, 


“si + 376 : x? — 

3 He is my Rock, on he; my Tones Shot eee a zee 
‘The Bafe how firm | ! the Walls how fure! eS 
The Battlements how high’ they mfe! 25S a g 
And hide their Sumuinits in the Skies. 7 


4 Deliv’ rances to God. belong; | 
He is fny Strength, and he my Song’ : 
The Horn -of. my Salvation. Ne 36 es ea 
And all my Foes difpers’d fhall flees’... is 
5 Thro’ the long March my Lips hall fing) 3 
My great-Proteétor, and my King, ~~ ° 
Till Zion’s Mount. my Feet afcend, +) he 
And all my painfal Warfare end. Bey Spe 


ey 
6 Rais’d on the fhining Tusreta there, vas 
Thro’ all the Prdfpect wide and fair, bd oe4> 783). 29 
A Land of Peace his Hofts furvey, ” 1 a i 
And blefs thé Grace, that led the Way. canis niga a 
* per 
PSALM XIX. Firf Wadon.s ‘Firk Part. ‘Merrick. a 
The Glory of God in his Works. pA 
I OD the Heav’ns aloud proclaim son 
Thro’ their wide-extended Frame, 
And the Firmament;each Hour... . 
Speaks the Wonders of his Pow’ ree 


2 Day to the fucceéding” Day) eee | 

oys the Notice to convey, .— - Oe EAS 

And the Nights, in cealelets Round, 
Each to each repeat the Sound,» 


Prompt, without or St see@ch | or T Bripdé, « 
pp in his Praife to form the Song 5 ; 





pahencecnacl End; 
th the Heav’n -tau ght Knowledge boatts 
; gh er pdb) cama Coatts, 
e Sun above her Head 
hi s Tabernacle fpread; ny 
nd fi ‘om out his Chamber bri | 
a Bridegroom fprings to ‘Seeh ight : 
1 with gigantic'Pace — rh 3 Agee 
’ ia run his deftin’d Race ; A ots 
is to fartheft Regions ‘borne 
arc fpeed, and now fetura,: 
to ‘all, with welcome’ Ray,’ 
» and genial Warmth convey. 


i hty Lord of Earth and Skies, E . 
aft thy Works, immeniely wife; -~ = 6° °° 
Load i thou art, no Tongue can frame _ 

Tonor ox eeleed Name. : 

“Ss Hae 


PS ALM “XIX. Fint Verfion. Second Part. 
te re he otelloncs of Scripture. 


‘ ARI D 'TH and Life each thanktul Heart 
IVY Feels. thy Law, great God, etd : 
ea ee erty ‘Spot it thines, Suk 1k 
And t t-ftain’d Thought refines ; | 
Tr rath hs fits ‘Bate | its Frame upholds, | 
While it - My fteries unfolds, — 


‘ich ‘the docile Mind explores, _. 
And te o heav ‘nly Science foars. a. 


Sef mish th Sorrows Doubts, and sna? 
ke this the Spirit chears ?. 

at fo peed, what,fo pure? ° ; 

eafon’s E; ye obfcure ~ 
n fach ny Light afford. | 
the Dictates of thy Word?) 
Wi thy Fear its Fruit matures, 
» that endlefs Years endures.» 

Re  § 43 There 
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50 Pigs ai Mm * SIM: 
3 There the Mind, to Vice a Foe, # Sea 





Pants thy bleft Decrees to know, ~ . sa 
And its Will to'thine fubdu’d, » 
Owns them wife, and jutt, and ‘good; a ort = 
Nor can Gold fuch Worth acquire nix sig 
From the fev’nth exploring Fire, +5. 
Nor the Labor of the Bees =...) ga Sa 
E’er in Sweetnefs vie with thefe egtana yor a be 
4 What fo perfect, what fo purée egy oy eee 
What to Reafon’s Eye obédbre s1iieb ec mem owere’ 


Can fuch wond’rous Light afford. 
As the Diétates of thy Weide it hired 5 bemctt teal 
Taught by them, thy Servant’s.Break >, 
Joys the Bleilings to atteft byt a3 out la ce oe 

eap’d on thofe whofe Hearts fincere Tek 
Learn thy Precepts fo revere, ty Yee 


e. 


PSALM ‘XIX. FirllVerfion. “Third Parts ° 





Defiring ta, os delivered from Secret and prefumptuous Site 


1 URGE me from the Guilt that lies 
~Wrapt within'my Heart’s Difgaile ; 

Let me thence, by thee renew’, .... 
Each prefumptuous Sin exclude: 

2 Let my Tongue, from. Error free, 
Speak the Words.approv'd. by thee ; 
To thy all-obferving Byes, 9) 5 
Let my Thoughts accepted rife... 
So my Lot fhall ne’er be join’d = 
With the Men whofe impious Mind, — 
Fearlefs of thy ju& Command, | 
Braves the Jadgments of thy Hand. 

4 While I thus thy Name adore, | 
And thy healing Grace implore, 
Bleft Redeemer, bow thine Har, 
God my Strength, propitious hear. 


pS ar 


«® 
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PSALM XIX. ‘Second Verfion. Tare. 
. The Voice of Nature. 


HE Heav’né declare thy Glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill; 
The Firmamént and Stars exprefs 
Their great Creator’s Skill, 


The Dawn of each returning Day, 
Frefh Beams of Knowledge brings; 
And from the dark Returns of Night 
Divine Inftruction fprings. Wee hy 
Their pow’rful Language to no Realm 
Or Region is confin’d: | 
*Tis Nature’s Voice, and underftood 
Alike by all Mankind. 


Their Doétrine does its facred Senfe 
Through Earth’s Extent difplay ; 
xe bright Contents the circling Sun 
- Does round the World convey. 
; No Bridegroom, on his Nuptial Day, 
Has fuch a chearful, Face ; 
No Giant doth.like him rejoice 

_ To run his glorious. Race. 


6 From Eaft to Weft, from Wek to Eat, 
His reftlefs Courfe he goes, _ 
And through his Progrefs chearful Light, 


And vital Warmth belftows. 


q PSALM. XIX. Third Verfion. Watts. 
The Glory and Succe/s of the Go/fpel. 
1 


HE Heav’ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
! In every Star thy Wifdom fhines: 
- But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
_ We read thy Namevin:fairer Lines. | 
The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 
And Nights and Days thy Pow’r confefs: 
But the ble Volunte of thy Word 
Reveals thy Juftice: and thy Grace. 
: Dz 3 Sun, 





~ — 
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3 Sun, Moon and Stars convey thy Praife 
Round the whole Earth, and never ftand : 
So when thy Truth begun its Race, 

It touch’d and glanc’d on ev’ry Land. 


4 Nor thall thy fpreading Gofpel reft — a 
Till thro’ the World thy Truth has run; 
Till Chrif# has all the Nations bleft 
That fee the Light, or feel the Sun. 


5 Father of Lights, in Glory rife, 
Blefs the dark World with heav’nly Light ; 
Thy Gofpel makes the Simple wife ;_ 
Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right. » 


6 Thy nobleft Wonders here we view 
In Souls renew’d and Sins forgiv’n : 
Lord, cleanfe my Sins, my Soul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide to Heav’n. — 





PSALM XIX. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
A’ Morning Pfalm. | 


1 (; OD of the Morning, at whofe Voice 
The chearful Sun makes hafte to rife, 
And like a Giant doth rejoice 
To run his Journey thro’ the Skies. 


z From the fair Chambers of the Eaf 
- The Circuit of his Race begins, 

And without Wearinefs or Reft 
Round the whole Earth he flies and fhines. 

3 Oh, like the Sun, may I fulfil 
Th’ appointed Duties of the Day, 
With ready Mind and active Will - 
March on and’keep my heav’nly Way. 

4 But I fhall rove and lofe the Race, 
If God, my Sun, fhould difappear, 
And leave me in this World’s wild Maze 
To follow ev’ry wand’ring Star. 


5 Lord, thy Commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight’ning our beclouded Eyes 5 - 


. 


The 





PiSs ALM: XIX. 53 


Thy Threat’nings juft, thy Promife fure, 
‘Thy Gofpel makes the Simple wife. 


Give me thy Counfel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Blifs ; 

All my Defires and Hopes befide 
- Are faint and cold, compar’d with this.. 


= 


PSALM X?X. Fifth Verfion. Firf Part. Warts. 


The Book of Nature and Scripture. 


} EHOLD the lofty Sky 
B Declares its Maker God, 
And all his ftarry Works on high 
Proclaim his Pow’r abroad. 


The Darknefs and the Light 
Still keep their Courfe the fame; 

While Night to Day, and Day to Night 
_ Divinely teach his Name. 


In ev’ry diff’rent Land 

Their gen’ral Voice is known ; 

- They thew the Wonders of his Hand, 
And Orders of his Throne. 


Ye Britifh Lands rejoice, pete SS 
Here he reveals his Word, : 

We are not left to Nature’s. Voice 
To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His Statutes and Commands ae 
Are fet before our Eyes, 

He puts his Gofpel in our Hands 
Where our Salvation lies. 


3 His Laws are juft and pure, 


oy 





His Truth without Deceit, 
His Promifes for ever {ure, 
And his Rewards are great. 
7 Not Honey to the Tafte 
Affords fo much Delight, 
. Nor Gold that has the Furnace patt 
So much allures the Sight. 


D 3 8 Wh 
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54 PSALM * XIX 


8 While of thy Works I fing 

Thy Glory to proclaim, | 

Accept the Praife, my God, my King 
In my Redeemer’s Name. | aca 


\ 





PSALM. XIX.» Fifth Verfion. Second Part. 
God’s Word moft excellent. 


5 EHOLD the Morning Sun ~e: 
Begins his glorious Way 5 
His Beams thro’ all the Nations ran; 4. 
And Life and Light convey. ) e 45 
z2 But where the Gofpel comes yar 25 
It fpreads diviner Light, Me “J 
It calis dead Sinners from their Tombs, © iT 
And gives the’Blind their Sight. 
How perfe&t is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments. juit! 
For ever fure, thy Promife, 
And Men fecurely. truft. 


My gracious God, how phan 
Are thy Dire€tions giv’n ¢ 

O may I never read in vain, 
Rut find the Path to Heav’n * 


5 Ihear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me left I fray. 


6 Owhocan ever find | 
The Errors of his Ways ? S47 
Yet with a bold prefumptuous. Mind 
I would not dare tranfgre{s. 


While with my Heart and Tongue . 
I fpread thy Praife abroad, | 
Accept the Worfhip and the Song, 
My Saviour and my God. | 
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PSALM . XIX, 55 
PSALM XIX. Sixth Verfion. Warts. 


: | The Book of Nature and Scripture. 


REAT God, the Heaven’s well-order’d Frame 
Declares the Glories of thy Name ; 
There thy rich Works of Wonder fhine: 
A thoufand ftarry Beauties there, _, 
A thoufand radiant Marks appear ~, 
Of boundlefs Pow’r and Skill Divine. , 


a From Night to Day,. from Day-to Night 
_ The dawning and the dying Light 
Leétures of heav’nly Wifdom, read 5, 
With filent Eloquence they raife 
Our T houghts to our Creator’s Praife, ; 
And neither Sound nor Language need. 


3 Yet their Divine Inftructions run 
_ Far as the Journeys of the Sun, 
And every Nation knows their Voice: 
The Sun, like fome young Bridegroom dreft, 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaft, 
. Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice. 


4 Where e’er he fpreads his Beams abroad, 
He fmiles, and fpeaks his Maker God; 
All Nature joins to fhew thy Praife: © 
Thus God in every Creature fhines ; 
_ Fair are the Book of Nature’s: Lines, 
Which fhew thy Wifdom and thy Graee. 
Pause. 
5 I love the Volumes of thy Word ; 
What Light and Joy thofe Leaves afford 
To Souls ben:ghted and diftreft ? 
_ Thy Precepts guide my doubtful Way, 
_ Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ftray, | 
‘ Thy Promife leads my Heart to Reft, 


6 From the Difcov’ries of thy Law, 
The perfe& Rules of Life { draw, 
Thefe are my Study and Deligit : 
Not Honey fo invites the Tatte, 
Nor Gold, that hath the Furnace patt, 
Appears fo pleafing to the Sight. 
D4 7 Thy 





5 PS ALM XIX. . 
3 Thy Threat’nings wake my flumb’ring Eyes, 
And warn me where my Danger lies ; 
But ’tis thy bleffed Gofpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty Confcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, fubdues. my Sin, 
And gives a free but large Reward. 


Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my fecret Faults, 

And from prefumptuous Sins reftrain : 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praife 
That I have read thy Book of Grace, 

And Book of Nature not in vain. 





PSALM XfX. ‘Seventh Verfion.- Appison. 
| Lhe Creator vifible in his Works. 
TT ee fpacious Firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal Sky, 


And fpangled Heav’ns, a fhining Frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 


po 


2 Th’ unweary’d Sun, from Day to Day, 
Does his Creator’s Pow’r difplay, 
And publifhes to ev’ry Land, 
The Work of an almighty Hand. 


3 Soon as the Ev’ning Shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond’rous Tale, 
.. And nightly, to the lift’ning Earth, 
_ Repeats the Story of her Birth: 


4 While all the Stars, that round her burn, 
And all the Planets, in their Turn, 
Confirm the Tidings, as they roll, | 
And fpread the Truth from Pole to Pole. . 


5 What though, in folemn Silence, all 
Move round the dark terreftrial Ball ; 
What though nor real Voice nor Sound 
Amid their radiant Orbs be found ; 


6 In Reafon’s Ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious Voice, 
For ever finging, as they fhine, d 
«© The Hand that made us is Divine.” | 
| ; PSALM 
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: 
PSALM XIX. Eighth Verfion, Srezte. 
God’s Perfe&ions difplayed in bis Works and Word. 
* ; 


_ < Ge. Heav’ns declare their Maker’s glorious Name ; 
The fpacious Firmament’s extended Frame, 
Fach rifing Day repeats inftruétive Songs, 
And clofing Night the wond’rous Theme prolongs: 
Nor Speech kor Eangiage wants the facred Strain ; 
"Tis Nature’s Harmony, nor tun’d in vain. 


2 Delightful Mufic! here the heav’n-taught Mind 
; Sweetnefs beyond the Reach of Sounds can find. 
Thro’ all the World the facred Lines are fpread, 
And Earth’s remoteft Ends may wond’ring read. 
From hence the rifing Sun his Light difplays, 
And glads all Nature with his chearful Rays. 


3 Like fportive Youth contending in the Race, 
When joyful Ardor paints the glowing Face, 
With rapid Speed, now from the radiant Eaft 
His Race begins, now gains the diftant Weft ; 
Each deep Recefs his piercing Beams explore, 
And Nature owns his all-enliv’ning Pow’r.. 





‘PA US Bi. 


4 Lo with refplendent Beams, the facred Word: 

; Shines o’er the Soul, and guides it to the Lord. 
Unerring Guide, which heav’nly Light fupplies, 
Transforms the Heart, and makes the Simple wife !! 
In God’s Commands fee 'Fruch and Goodnefs join! 
Immortal Rectitude is ev’ry: Line: 


: 5 Tis here celeftial Light and Knowledge flows, 
And nobler Joy than all Creation knows ; : 
That pure Devotion which his Fear infpires, 
: To him its facred Source direéts its Fires ; 
His Precepts with eternal Splendor fhine, f 
All fpotlefs Truth; and Righteoufnefs divine.. 


6 Immortal Treafuré!’all the glitt’ring Store 
Of golden Mines, eompar’d to thefe, how poor! 
Here heav’nly Food abounds, divine Repatt! 
More fweet than Honey to the longing Tafte;: 
LAG D 
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58 PSALM Xk, 





Here gentle Admonitions warm my Heart, 
When my frail Steps would from thy Way depart.. 


7 Obedience to thy Laws, my fov’reign Lord, 


Brings Peace and Joy, an ample rich Reward; _. 
The Errors of the Heart, ah, who can trace? — 
Lord, 1 implore thy purifying Grace; 

Preferve thy Servant from each wilful Stain, 

From Sin’s deftruétive Pow’r and hateful Reign = | 


_ 8 Then fhall my Life be right, my Heart fincere, 


& 


And free from deadly Guilt, adore thy Care: 

Let thefe Petitions of my Lips arife, — oc 
Warm from my Heart, accepted in thine Eyes; 
Propitious hear the humble Suit I bring, "Bead 
© Lord, my Strength, my Saviour, and my King. 


PSALM XIX. Ninth Verfion. 
The Excellency of the divine Word. 


| HEN Ifrael through the Defart pafs’d,. 
A fiery Pillar went before, - 
To guide them through the dreary Watfte, 
And leffen the fatigues they bore, 


Such is thy glorious Word, O God, 

Tis for our Light and Guidance giv’n ;. 
It fheds a Luftre all abroad, 

And points the Path to Blifs and Heav’n.. 


It fills the Soul with fweet Delight, 
And quickens its ina€tive Pow’rs, . 
It fets our wand’ring Footfteps right, 
Difplays thy Love, and kindles ours. 


4. Its Promifes rejoice the Heart, 


5 


. 


Its Doétrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and Pleafure it imparts, 

It comforts, and inftrudts us too. 

Ye Britith Ifles; blefs’d with.this Word, 
Ye Saints, who.feel its faving Pow’r, 
Unite your ‘Tongues to praife the Lord, 
And his diftinguifh’d Grace adore. 


Go. gle ; 
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PSALM xXx, Wa?rrTs. : 


For a Day of Prayer in Time of War. 


: OW may the God of Pow’r and Grace 
N Attend his People’s humble Cry! 
Jehovah hears, when I/rael prays, ‘ 
And brings Deliv’rance from on high. 


2 (The Name of Facod’s:God defends 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls ; 
Fe, from his Sanétuary, fends 
Succour and Strength when Zion calls :) 


3 Well he remembers all our Sighs, 
His Love exceeds our beft Deferts ; | ost 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice, | 


Of humble Groans and broken Hearts. } 


4 In his Salvation is our Hope, 
And, in the Name of J/rae/’s God, 
Our Troops fhall lift their Banners up, 
Our Navies {pread their Flags abroad. 


5 Some truft in Horfes train’d for War, 
And fome of Chariots make their Boatts ; 
Our fureft Expeétations are. 

From thee, the Lord of heav’nly Hofts. 


6 O fave us, Lord, from flavith F ear, 
Now let our Hopes be firm and ftrong, 
Till thy Salvation fhall appear, __ 
And Joy. and Triumph raife the Song. 


PS A LM. XXI.~ Warts. 


4 good King is the Care of Heaven. 


I od aah King, O Lord, with Songs of Praife 
Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 
And bleft with thy Salvation raife 
To Heav’n his chearful Voice. 


2 Thy fure Defence thro’ Nations round 
Has {pread his piney Name ; 
And his fuccefsful A@tions crown’d 
With Majefty and Fame, 
~s DG, 


; 
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3 Then let the King on God alone 
For timely Aid rely ; 
Thy Mercy fhall fupport his Throne, 
And all his Wants fupply. 


4 Thus, Lord, thy wond’rous Pow’r declare, 
And thus exalt thy Fame ; 
While we glad: Songs of Praife prepare. 
For thine almighty Name.. .. 






PSALM XXH. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Meresicm._ 
The Reafonablene/s of Prayer and Praife. 5 


1 YF ORD, I will joy thy honor’d Name. 
_s Amidft.my Brethren to proclaim, | 
And gath’ring-Crouds fhall hear my Tongue. 
Thus to my God awake the Song. 


z ** Exalt, ye Saints, the Pow’r-divine, 
«* Exalt him,. All of Facod’s line, 

. *© And let ah with duteous Fear. 
** His boundlefs Majefty revere, 


3 *?Tis not in him, with cold Difdain. 
‘<< To hear the helplefs Poor complain ;- 
‘© He’s e’er attentive to perceive . 
‘¢ Their Wants, and faithful to relieve.’ 
- 4 Such Strains thy Mercy fhall infpire, 
While in the full-aflembled Choir 
To thee the votive Song I raife, 
And thankful pay my Debt of Praife. 
5 To you, ye humble, meek and good, 
Who afk from J/rae/’s Lord your Food, 
His Hand indulgent from on high © 
Shall yield at full the with’d Supply : 


6 Who feek like you their God, like you, 
To him their Praifes fhall renew, 
Whofe Love immortal Life imparts, 
And {wells with Joy their confcious Hearts.. 


“PSALM 
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PSALM XXII. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 


Ged Jfeall be praifed and honored through all Generations. 


1 AKER of all! thro’ ev’ry Land 
M Thy Deeds in full Record-thall ftand, 

And fartheft Realms converted join 
In Homage to the Name divine ; 

_ E’en Kings, and All, whofe mortal Frame 
Th’ infatiate Grave prepares to claim, 
‘Thy Pow’r; immortal Judge, fhall own, 
And proftrate kneel before thy Throne, 


See, while by thee redeem’d they live, 
A Race from them their Birth derive, 
(A Race by juft Poffeffion thine, ) 

-Whofe Heart thy Spirit fhall incline, 
The Precepts of thy Will t’ obey, 
Whofe Tongue thy Glory fhall difplay, 
And bid thy righteous Acts engage 
The Wonder of the future Age. 





_ be 


PSALM XXII. Second Verfion. Tare, 
Obedience to God due from all, 


1 AY all the various Tribes of Men 
, To God their Homage pay ; 
And fcatter’d Nations of the Earth, 
One Sov’reign Lord obey. | 
2 *Tis his fupreme Prerogative. 
| O’er Subject Kings to reign: 
Tis juit that he fhould rule the World,. 
Who does the World fuftain. 


3 The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 
__. Mis Bounty fhould confefs ;. 
The Sons of Want, by him reliev’d, 
Their gen’rous Patron blefs. 
4 With humble Worthip to his Throne. a 
Let all for Aid refort : 
That Pow’r which firft their Beings gave, 
Can only them fupport. 
5 Blef 
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5 Bleft Time! when all of human Birth 
‘Devoted to his Name, | 
Shall to their Heirs his wond’rous Truth . 
And glorious Aéts proclaim. + \ pond ad 


PS ALM XXII. Third Verfion. Warrs. — 
Chrif?'s Sufferings and Exaltation. vik 


I OW let our mournful Songs record 
N The dying Sorrows of our Lord ; 
When he complain’d in Tears and Blood, © 
As one forfaken of his God. 


2 The Fews beheld him thus forlorn, 
And fhake their Heads, and laugh in Scorn; 
<< He refcu’d others from the Grave ; 
«© Now let him try himfelf to fave. 


3 ‘* This is the Man did once pretend | 
‘© God was his Father, and his Friend; 
_« If God the Bleffed lov’d him fo, 
«© Why doth he fail to help him now ?” 


4 Barb’rous People! Cruel Priefts! 
How they ftood round like favage Beafts ! 
Like Lions gaping to devour, 
When God had left him in their Pow’r. 
s They wound his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 7 
Till Streams of Blood each othermeet; | 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 
And mock the Pangs in which he died. 


6 But God, his Father, heard his Cry; 
Rais’d from the Dead he reigns on highs 
The Nations Jearn his Righteoufnefs, 

And humble Sinners tafte his Grace. 


PSALM XXIII. Firft Verfion. Merarcx. 
God is our Shepherd. 
I O, my Shepherd’s Hand divine ! 
Want fhall never more be mine 3. 


In a Pafture fair and large 
He fhall feed his happy Charge, 





i 
2 When 
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_ When I faint with Summer’s Heat, 
He fhall lead my weary Feet 
To the Streams that ftill and flow 
Through the verdant Meadows flow. 


He my Soul anew hall frame, 
And, his Mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious Paths I ftray, 
Teach my Steps the better Way. 


t Though the dreary Vale J tread 
By the Shades of Death o’erfpread, 
There I walk from Terror free, 

_ While protected, Lord, by thee. 


Thou my plenteous Board haft fpread, 
Thou with Oil refrefh’d my Head ; 
Fill’d by thee my Cup o’erflows ; 
For thy Love no Limit knows: 
Conftant, to my lateft End. 

This my Footfteps fhall attend, 

And fhall bid thy hallow’d Dome 
Yield me an eternal Home. 


PSALM XXIII. Second Verfion. Tarr. 


I HE Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchfafes to be my Guide; 

' The Shepherd by whofe conftant Care 

_ My Wants are all fupply’d. . 


2 In tender Grafs he makes me feed, 
_ And gently there repofe ; 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where 
Refrething Water flows. | 
He does my wand’ring Soul reclaim, 
And to his endlefs Praife, _ 
Inftruét with humble Zeal to walk 
In his moft righteous Ways. 
#1 pats the gloomy Vale of Death, 
_ From Fear and Danger free; 
_ For there his aiding Rod and Staff 
Defend and comfort me. 
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5 With lib’ral Hand, unceafing Care, _ 
He does my Table fpread, ye aes 
He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine, 
With Oil anoints my Head. 


6 Since God doth thus his wond’rous. Love 
Through all my Life extend; | | % 
That Life to him I will devote, peed 
And in his Temple fpend. 1s 


PSALM XXIII. | Third Verfioa. Watts. 


i M Y Shepherd is the living Lord; = 
Now fhalt my Wants be well fupply’d;, 





His Providence and holy Word 
Become my Safety and my Guide, 


2 In Paftures where Salvation grows, 

He makes me feed, he makes me reft ;. 
There living Water gently flows, 
And all the Food divinely bleft. 

3 My wand’ring Feet his Ways miftake,, 
But he reftores my Soul to Peace, _ 
And leads me for his Mercy’s Sake 
In the fair Paths. of. Righteoufnefs. 


4 Tho’ I walk thro’ the gloomy Vale 
Where Death and all its Terrors are,.- 
My Heart and Hope fhall never fail, 
For God my Shepherd’s with me there.. 


s Amid the Darknefs and-the Deeps 
Thou art my Comfort, Thou:my Stay 5. 
Thy Staff fupports my feeble Steps, 

_ Thy Rod-direéts my doubtful Way.. 


6 Surely the Mercies of the Lord 
Attend his Houfhold all their Days ;- 
There will I dwell to hear his Word, 
To feek his Face, and fing his Praife. 


e 


PSALM XXII Fourth Verfion, -Warrsi » 
L -Y Shepherd will fupply my. Need, 
- Fehovah is his Name; | 
In Paftures frefh he makes me feed : 

- Befide the living Stream. 2, 
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. He brings my wand’ring Spirit back 
_ When I forfake his Ways ; 

And leads me for his Mercy’s Sake 
In Paths of ‘Truth and Grace. 


When I walk thro’ the Shades of Death 
Thy Prefence is my Stay ; 

A Word of thy fupporting Breath 
Drives all my Fears away. 


Thy Goodnefs, which no Limit knows, 
Doth ftill my Table fpread ; 

My Cup with Bleffings overflows, 
Thine Oil anoints my Head. 


| 5 The fure Provifions of my God 
Attend me all my Days; 

O may thy Houfe be mine Abode 
And all my Work be Praife! 


PSALM XXII. Fifth Verfion. Watts. 


HE Lord my Shepherd is, | 
I fhall be well fupply’d; ~ 
Since he is mine and I am his, 
What can I want befide? 


2 He leads me to the Place 

Where heavenly Pafture grows, 
Where living Waters gently pais, 
And full Salvation flows. 
3 If e’er I go aftray 
He doth my Soul reclaim, 
_ And guides me in his own right Way 
For his mo holy Name. 
4 While he affords his Aid 

I cannot yield to Fear ; | 
Tho’ 1 fhould walk thro’ Death’s dark Shade, . 
_ My Shepherd’s with me there. 
$ Thy Grace no Limit knows 

Thou doft my Table fpread, 

_ My Cup with Bleflings overflows, 
_ And Joy exalts my Head, 


6 The 
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6 The Bounties of thy Love 
Shall crown my foll’wing Days ; 
Nor from thy Houfe will I remove 
Nor ceafe to {peak thy Praife. 


PSALM XXII. Sixth Verfion. Steere. 
1 HE Lord, my Shepherd and. my Guide, 
Will all my Wants fupply ; 
In Safety I fhall ftill abide 
Beneath his watchful Eye. 


z Amid the verdant flow’ry Meads 
He makes my fweet, Repofe ; | 
When pain’d with Thirft, he gently leads 
Where living Water flows. 


3 If from his Fold I thoughtlefs ftray, 
He leads the Wand’rer Home : 
And fhews my erring Feet the Way, 
_ Where Dangers cannot come. 


4 Though haft’ning to the filent Tomb, 
And Death’s dark Shades appear ; 
Thy Prefence, Lord, fhall cheer the Gloom, 
And banifh ev’ry Fear, i si 
§ No Evil can my Soul difmay, 
While I am near my God; 
My Comfort, my Support and Stay, 
Thy Staff and guiding Rod. : 
6Thy conftant Bounties me furround, 
Thy Grace no Limit knows; 
My favor’d Head with Gladnefs crown’d, 
My Cup with Bleffings flows. 
7 Thus fhall thy Goodnefs, Love, and Care 
Attend my future Days; 
And I fhall dwell for ever near 
My God, and fing his Praife. 


PSALM XXII. Seventh Verfion. Sreete. 


~. 4 HILE my Creator’s near, 
W My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to anxious Fear, 


My Wants are all fupply’d. 
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To ever fragrant Meads, 
Where rich Abundance grows, 

His gracious Hand indulgent leads, 
And guards my fweet Repofe. © 
Alorg the lovely Scene, | 
Cool Waters gently roll, 

And kind Refrefhment fmiles ferene, 

- To cheer my fainting Soul. 








- Here let my Spirit reft; _ 

How fweet a Lot is mine ! 

With Pleafure, Food, and Safety bleit; 
- Beneficence divine ! 


Bleft Shepherd, if I ftray, 
My wand’ring Feet reftore, 

To thy rich Paftures guide my Way, 
And let me rove no more. 


b Unworthy, as lam, - . 

Of thy protecting Care, 

‘Yet ftill, I plead thy gracious Name, 
For all my Hopes are there. 


PSALM XXIII. - Eighth Verfion. Avpison. 
1 HE Lord my Pafture fhall prepare, 
And feed me with a Shepherd’s Care : 
His Prefence fhall my Wants fupply, 
_ And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
- My Noon-Day ‘Walks he fhall attend, 
_ And all my Midnight Hours defend. 


2 When ia the fultry Glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty Mountain pant; 
To fertile Vales and dewy Meads 
My weary wand’ring Steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful Rivers, foft-and flow, 
Amid the verdant Landikip flow. 


3 Though in a bare and rugged Way, 

Through devious lonely Wilds I ftray, 

Thy Bounty ‘fhall my Pains beguile, 

The barren Wildernefs thall fmile, 

With fuddén Greens and Herbage crown’d, 

And Streams fhall murmur all around. 
ma! 4 Though 
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4 Though in the Paths of Death I tread, _ 
With gloomy Horrors overfpread,, 
My ftedfatt Heart fhall fear no II, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill; 
Thy friendly Crook fhall give me Aid, 
And guide me through the’ dreadful Shade. 


PSALM XXIII, Ninth Verfion. Rowm. 


3 HE Lord is my Defence and Guide, 
My Wants are by his Care fupply’d: 
He leads me to refrefhing Shades, | 
Through verdant Plains, and flow’ry Meads ; 
And there fecurely makes me lie, _ | + 
Near Silver Currents rolling by, : 





2 To guide my erting Feet aright, : he ie 
He gilds my Paths with facred Light ; : 
And to his own immortal Praife, | s 
Conducts me in his perfe& Ways: : 
In Death’s uncomfortable Shade, 

No Terror can my Soul invade: 


3 While he, my ftrong Defence, is near, 
His Prefence fcatters all Defpair ;. . 
From Day to Day with Joy I fee 
His plenteous ‘Table fpread for me: 
My Cup o’erflows with fparkling Wine,. + 
With fragrant Oils my Temples thine. . 


4 Since God hath wond’rous Mercies fhew’d;, 
And crown’d my fmiling Years with. Good ;. 
The Life he gracioufly prolongs, 

Shall be employ’d in grateful Songs ; 
My Voice in lofty Hymns I’ll raife, 
And in his Temple {pend my Days. 


PSALM XXIL. Tenth Verfion. 


r S the good Shepherd gently leads, 
A His wand’ring Flocks to verdant Meads,, 
Where peaceful Rivers, foft and flow, 
Awid the flow’ry Landfcapes flow. # 
Beha z 02 
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So God, the Guardian of my Soul, 

Does all my erring Steps controul : 

When loft in Sin’s perplexing Maze, 

He leads me back to Virtue’s Ways. 

Tho’ I fhould journey thro’ the Plains, 

‘Where Death im all its Horror reigns; 

My ftedfaft Heart no Ill fhall fear, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me there. 

By thee with Peace and.Plenty bleft, 

My Life is one continued Feaft:. 

Thy ever-watchful Providence ; 4 
Is my Support and my Defence. ; Havtacdn ; 
; O bounteous God, my future Tays, 

_ Shall be devoted to thy. Oravle. s,s n0!': 7 

And in thy Houfe thy facred, Name, | <] 

And wond’rous Grace fhall be my Theme. 


PSALM XXIII. Eleventh Verfion. Doppripar. 
| Support in Death. 


ge Ake the gloomy Vale, | 

Which thou, my Soul, muit tread, © | 

Befet with Terrors fierce and pale, bet) 
That leads thee to the Dead. 


2 Ye pleafing Scenes, adieu, 
Which I fo long have known: 

_ My Friends, a long Farewel to you, 
For I muft pafs alone. . 7 


3 And thou, beloved Clay, 

_ Long Partner of my Cares, © 

~ In this rough Path art torn away 
With Agony and Tears. 


4 «But fee a Ray of Light 
With Splendors all divine, 
Breaks thro’ thefe doleful Realms of Night, 
And makes its Horrors fhe. 
§ Where Death and‘ Darknefs reigns, } 
Jenovan is my Stay : patie}: 
His Rod my trembling Feet fuftains,- ~ 
His Staff defends my Way. 





6 Bleft 


~ 
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6  Bleft Shepherd,. lead me on; Us 27 
My Soul difdainsto fear; © = % 
Death’s gloomy, Phantoms all are flown, 
Now Life’s great Lordis near. - 





PSALM XXIII... Twelfth Verfion. Doppraipce 


The good Man’s Profpe. esters ft 2+ : 

I Y Soul, triumphant in the Lorn, sae 
Shall tell its Joys abroad ; ; *. 

And march with holy Vigor on, ~ ae . 


Supported by its Gop. 


2/Thro’ all the winding Maze of Life, 
) His Hand hath’ been my Guide, ’ amet 
‘And in that long-experienc’d Care, Pru, 
My Heart fhall fill confide. za 
3 His Gracé thro’ all the Defart flows, = 
An unexhaufted Stream: «~ +) | = : 
"That Grate on Zion’s facred Mount "a 
Shall be my endlefs Theme’ 


4 Beyond the choiceft. Joys-of Earth | 
Thefe diftant Courts [love ; dai 63 
But O! I burn with ftrohg Defire tims. tsised 
To view thy Houfe above. tof) ebaok saat 
5 Mingled with all the fhining Band, - 
My Soul would there adore; ; ETT 
A Pillar in thy Temple \fix’d, 
To be remov’d no more. 


PSALM XXIV. Firf’Verfion. Merrick. © 
Ged’s fovereign Dominion, andthe CharaGer of an 
acceptable Worfhipper. 


i K ART H, big with Empires, .to thy, Reign. 
2 Submits, great, God, its wide Domain ; 
Whate’er this Orb’s vatt Bounds confine, 
By jut Poffeffion, Lord, is thine: | 
2 That Orb amid th’ wat’ry, Wafte:.. 1...) 
Thy Hands, beft Architeé,. have plac’d, 
And bid th’ unfathomable Deep —. 
Beneath its firm Foundation fleep. 


a, Lana 
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Lord, who fhall: to thy Hill afcend? 
fuppliant at thine Altars bend ? 
hofe Hands and Heart from Guilt are free, 
ho ne’er to Idols bow’d the Knee ; 


Nor, ftudious of Deceit, would try, 
y Oaths to confecrate a Lie; 

On fuch th’ Almighty from above 
Shall heap the Bleffings of his Love; 


Such only form the chofen Choir, 
Whofe Feet, with licens’d Step, afpire 
To vifit Sion’s bleft Abode ; 
Who feek the Face of Facob’s God. 
Lift, lift your Heads, each hallow’d Gate, 
Aloft, with fudden Spring, your Weight, 
- Ve everlafting Portals, rear ; 
Behold the King of Glory near. 
But who this King of Glory? fay, — 
The God, whom Heay’n’s high Holts obey: 
In him that King of Glory view, 

And yield to him the Homage due. 


PSALM XXIV. °Second Verfion. Tare. 

The Charader of a Man approved of God. 
1 HIS fpacious Earth is all the Lord’s, 

| The Lord’s her Fulnefs is ; | 

The World, and they who dwell therein, 

By fov’reign Right are his. 

-2 He fram’d and fix’d it on the Seas, — 
_  AndhisalmightyHand - © 
_ Upon inconttant Floods has made 
"The ftable Fabric ftand. 


3 But for himfelf this Lord of all, 
~_ Qne chofen Seat defign’d ; 
O who fhall to that facred Hill 
Defir’'d Admittance find? . 
4 The Man whofe Hands and Heart are pure, 
_ Whofe, Thoughts from Pride are free; 
Who honeft, Poverty prefers 
To gainful Perjury. 


gt 
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This, this is he, on whom the Lord, - 
Shall fhow’r his Bleflings down, 

Whom God his Saviour fhall vouchfafe 
With Righteoufnefs to crown. 


6 Such is the Race of Saints, by whom 
The facred Courts are trod; _ 
And fuch who feek acceptably | 
The Face of ‘Zaceb’s God. 


PSALM. XXIV. Third Veron, Warts. 
Dwelling with God, | 


I a th HE Earth for ever is the Lord’s aol 
a : With Adam’s num’rous Race ; a" 
He rais’d its Arches on the Floods, 
And built it on the Seas. 


2 But who among the Sons of Men 
May vifit thine Abode? 
He who has Hands from Mifchief clean, 
Whofe Heart is right with God. ~ 


3 This is the Man may rife and take 
The Bleflings of his Grace ; 
This is the Lot of thofe who feek 
The God of Facob’s Face. oe - 
4 Now let our Souls immortal Pow’rs ) ) | 
To meet the Lord prepare, 
Lift up their everlafting Doors, | | 
The King of Glory’s near. | 


s The King of Glory ! Who can tell 7 
| ‘The Wonders of his Might ? wi 
He rules the Nations ; but to dwell ' 

With Saints is his Delight. 








PSALM XXIV. Fourth Verfion. Firft Part. Watts. 


: 


Saints dwell in Heaven. 


I HIS fpacious Earth is all the Lord’s, | ae 
And Men and Worms, and Beatts and Birds: 
He rais’d the Building on the Seas, i 
And gave it for their Dwelling-Place. 
. 2 But 
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But there’s a brighter World on high, 
Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky : 
Who fhall afcend that bleft Abode, 
And dwell fo near his Maker God ? 


¢ who abhors and fears to fin, 
Whofe Heart is pure, whofe Hands are clean, 
Him fhall the Lord the Saviour blefs, 
And fill his Soul with Righteoufnefs. 


Thefe are the Men, the pious Race 

Who feek the God of Facod’s Face : 
Thefe fhall enjoy the blifsful Sight, 

And dwell in everlafting Light. 


PSALM XXIV. Fourth Verfion. Second Part. 
Chrift?’s Afcenfion. 


EJOICE, ye thining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Gtory nigh } 
Who can this King of Glory be? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour’s he. 


Ye heav’nly Gates, your Leaves difplay 
: To make the Lord the Saviour Way: 
_ Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell 
The Conqu’ror comes with God to dwell. 


3 Rais’d from the Dead he goes before, 
He opens Heav’n’s eternal Door, 

To give his Saints a bleft Abode 

_ Near their Redeemer, and their God. 


PSALM XXV. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
4 Prayer for Dire@ion and Pardon. | 


Ts 
tf X OD of my Health, from Morn to Eve \ 
In thee my Hopes have learn’d to live; 
_ O lead me in thy Truth, and ftore 
My Heart with thy celeitial Lore. 


2 Thy Mercy, Lord, recall to Mind, ne” 
Whofe Beams from earliett Age have fhin’d, / 
_ And let Oblivion’s thicket V eil 


Th’ Offences of my Youth conceal. 
E 
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3 Thy wonted Pity, Lord, impart, 
While in the Anguith of my Heart, | 
The Burthen of my Guilt I own, - | ‘ad 
And humbled bow before thy Throne. Fs Dae 

4. Good, Lord, and juft art thou; thy Love — 
Returning ‘Sinners joy ito prove, 

And led by thy aufpicious Ray » 
Correct the Error of their Way. 

5 (In thee fhall each of humble Mind 
‘The Friend and fure Inftruétor find, > 
‘With Joy thy equal Paths fhall tread, 2 2} 

‘By Mercy and by Truth outfpread. | 


PSALM XXV. Firft Verfion.. Second Part. Merric 
rm God the Guide of the Meek and Humble, 
“" ‘O thee, great God, my. Soul fhall rife; 

On thee my ftedfaft Mind relies ; 
\Thy Paths, bleft Source of Light, difplay, 
++ And teach my doubting Steps thy. Way. 

2\Ye Souls that to his Fear incline, 

Secure to God your Steps refign, 
And learn from his directing Hand | 
What Path may beft your Choice demand. 

3 How bleft, thy Precepts, Lord, who knows+ 

As o’er Life’s Pilgrimage he goes, 
See Peace and Safety mighely fpread 
Their Tent around: his favor’d Head : 
4 See, rang’d in fair Defcent, his Line 
The Lot which thy Decrees aflign 
Divide, and, long as Time fhall laft, 
' The Bleflings of thy Bounty tafte. - 
s Who bow to thee th’ attentive Ear, 
The Secrets of thy Will fhall hear ; 
Thy Cov’nant, Lord, to fuch reveal’d, 
Shall Light and heav’nly Tranfport yield. 


PSALM XXV. Second Verfion. Tare. 
God the Guide of his. Servants. 
721. 24 | HOE’ER, with humble Fear, 
[Ti To God his Duty pays, 
| Shall find the Lord a faithful Guide. 
j all his righteous Ways. 2 Fa 


> 
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-For God to all his Saints | 

(His holy Will imparts; 9 
And will his gra gracious Coy nant write | 

in their obedient Hearts... ... 

‘He thofe in Virtue ides 

Who his DireStion fe 
And in his facred Paths will Iéad 
‘The Humble ahd the Meek. 
‘Thro’ all the Ways of God 
Both Truth and Mercy fhine, — 
thofe who, with religious Hearts, 
To his bleft Will incline. - 
Let all my righteous Deeds’- 
To full Perfection rife; 
Becaufe my firm and .conftant Hope. . 
n thee, G God, relies. © ~ 


3ALM XXV. Third Verfion.. Firtt Part... Watts. 
Waiting for Pardon and DireGion. 
ROM the. firt dawning Light 
Till the dark Evening rife 
For thy Salvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing Eyes. 
Remember all thy Grace, 
And lead me in thy Truth ; 
_ Forgive the Sins of riper Days’ 
And Follies of my Youth. © 
The Lord is jut ‘and kind, 
The Meek hall ica his Vays, 
_ And ev’ry humble Sinner find) © ~*~ 
The Methods of his Grate? arom 








7 
ee 








4 For his own Goodnefs Sake |: © 
_ He faves my Soul from Shame; 
He pardons, tho? my Guilt be grea 
. ‘Thro’ my Redeemer’s Name. 


ALM XXV.- Third Verfion. Second Parts? WATTS 
The Meek and. Humble divinely inftruGed. 
"HERE fhall the Man be found’ 
, Who fears t’offend his God, | 
- Who loves the Gofpel’s joyful Sound, 
And trembles at the Rod? : | 
Ez z The 
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z ¢ The Lord thall make him know 
The Secrets of his Heart, SR 
{The Wonders of his Cov’nant fhow, 
_ And all his Love impart, *: 


3 | The Dealings of his Hand © GE 
' Are Truthand Mercy full a Baan» 
With fuch as to his Cov’nant ftand, et aos 
_ And love to do his Will. | 


4 / Their Souls fhall dwell at Eafe 
Before their Maker’s Face; 
Their Seed hall tafte the Promifes — 
\, In their extenfive Grace. 





PSALM XXXVI. Firft Verfion. Merrtcs. 
The Man of confcious Integrity addrefing his God.- * 


I E thou my Judge: thy fearching Eyes 
My guiltlefs Life have known : 
On thee my ftedfaft Soul relies, 
Nor fear of Lapfe fhall own. 


2 O fearch me ftill; my Heart, my Reins, 
With ftrifteft View furvey : } 
Thy Love, great God, my Hope fuftains, 
Thy Truth directs my Way. 


3 The Houfe of Guile, and Seat of Lies, 
With ftudious Care I fhun: 
From Crouds that impious Deeds devife 
My Steps abhorrent run. 


4 In Innocence I wafh my:Hanis, 
Thy Altar compafs round, 
And grateful lead the facred Bands, 
Whofe Hymns thy. Acts refound. 


s How oft, inftin& with Warmth divine, 
Thy Threfhold have I trod! 
How lovw’d the Courts whofe Walls infhrine 
The Glory of my God! | 


& O let me not thofe Judgments fhare, 
Which wait the guilty Tribe, : 
Who 
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Whofe wicked Hands each Mifchief dare, 

And grafp the offer’d Bribe = ; 
But pour, O pour, while thus Ltread 

‘The Path by thee prepar’d, _ | | 
Thy Beams of Mercy on my-Head, - | 
And round me planta Guard, : 
hou, Lord, my Steps haft fix’d arighty. 
And pleas’d halt hear my Tongue 
With J/rael’s thankful Sons uni 

To form the joyful Song, 










PSALM: XXVI.--Second Vetfion. Tate. | 
The Prayer and Refolution of a gocd Man. 


: DGE me, O Lord, for T the Paths 
J Of Righteoufnefs have trod ; 
Icannot fail, who all my Truitt 
Repofe on thee, my God. _ 


Search thou my Heart, whofe Innocence’ 
Will thine the more ’tis try’d; 

_ For I have kept thy Grace’in View,. 

And made thy Truth my Guide. 


3 1 never for Companions took: 
The Idle or Prophane: ; 

_ No Hypocrite with all his Arts, 

Could e’er my Friendfhip gain.. 

4 1 fhun the bufy plotting Crew, 

__ Who make diftracted ‘l'imes : 

_ Avoid their wicked Company, 

For I deteft their Crimes. 


Pll wath my Hands in Innocence, 
And bring a Heart fo pure: 
Thtat'when thy Altar I approach, 
My Welcome fhall fecure. 
j My Thanks I’ll publith there, and cell 
How thy Renown excels: 
_ That Seat affords me moft Delight, 
In which. thine Honor dwells. 


E 3 7 Lord; 
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7 Low, T will walk in Paths.of Truth, EZ fodoiw AAT 


nd Innocence purfue : 
Prote&t me therefore, and to me 
Thy Mercies, ftill renew. iq. 
8 In fpight of all afflaulting Foes 3) 
I ftill maintain shy Ground? 9s 
And hall furvive race, gy Saints, 
Thy Praifes to refound.) 9" *9e' 1% 
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PSALM XXVI. Third Verfion, Warrs.) ~— 
Self Examination. — 7 ae 


1 YPUDGE me, O Lord) and prove my Ways, 
And try my Reins, and try my. Heart, 
* My Faith upon thy Promife flays, ; 
Nor from thy Law my Feet depart.) () os 
2. [ hate to walk, I hate to fit 
With Men of Vanity and Lies; 
The Scoffer and the Hypocrite 203 71,0 Sho 
To my Efteem fhall never rife. me * 


3 I'll wath my Hands in Innocence;. 
Thine holy Altar Pll approach 5... 
Thy Mercy is my fure Tinfence: 
1’ll not deferve nor fear Reproach. 


4, | love thy Habitation, Lord, 
The Temple where thine Honors dwell = 
There fhall [hear thine.holy Word, | . 
And there thy Works of Wonder tell. 


5, Let not my Soul be join’d at lait.) 
With Men of Treachery and Blood, 
Since I my Days on Earth have paft 
Among the Saints and near my God. , ? | 


PSALM XXVIL.. Firft Verfion. .Merricrs 
Safety in God. YY Mi 


I HOU, Lord, my Safety, Thou my Light, 
What Danger fhall my Soul affright? 
Strength of my Life! What Arm fhall dare 


To hurt whom thou haft own’d thy Care ? 
| z One 
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One With, with holy Tranfport warm, 7 
My Heart has form’d, and yet fhall form ; 7 


One Gift I afk; that to my End 
Fair Sion’s Dome | may attend ; 


There joyful find a fure Abode, 
And view the Beauty of my God ; 
For he within his. hallow’d Shrine 
‘My fecret Refuge hall affign. 


*< Seek ye my Face with duteous Care,” 
*« And frequent to my Throne repair,’” 
Thus to my Heart I hear thee {peak ; 
Thy Face, my Heart replies, I feek : 


7 Nor thou to my defiring Eye! ©...) 
- Thy Prefence, heav’nly Lord, deny : 
O let me on thy Aid:reclin’d,: 

E Thee full my great Salvation find. 


Inftrué& me, “Lord, thy Path to know,,. 

And, if with fecret Art fome Foe 
My doubting Steps ‘would turn afide, 

Be thou my Guardian and my Guide. 


With patient Hope,” with Mind -fedate,., 
~ On Lrael’s God expefant wait ; 

Be ftrong, be ftedfaft: Sothy Heart’ 

Shall feel his Grace its. Aid impart. 


PSALM XXVII. - \Eocoetseeosa Tate, > 
Delight in God’s Houfe, and Confidence in him. 
1 I'T HIN the: Houfe-of God to dwell: 
I earneftly defire. 
His wond’rous Beauty there to view, —§ ¢ 
And of his Will inguire. | | 
2 For there may I with Comfort reft, 
In Times of deep Diftrefs; . , 
And fafe as on a Rock abide P 
In that fecure Recefs, | 
3 Continue, Lord, to hear. my Voice, ~ 
Whene’er to thee Li cry 35,5) | 
In Mercy my Complaints receive, Adeline) 
Nor my Requett deny. oon She 
E 4 4 ‘When 


a 
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4 When us to feek thy glorious Face 
Thou kindly doft advite : 
_ “ Thy glorious Face Pll always feek,”” 

j My grateful Heart replies. 


5 Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord; 
Do not my Pray’r reject : ; 

My God and Saviour, leave not him +— 
Thou didft fo oft protect. — ) 


6 Tho’ all my Friends and Kindred too 
Their helplefs Charge forfake, 
Yet thou, whofe Love excels them all, 
Wilt Care and Pity ‘take. - 


39 I trufted that my future Life } 
Should with thy Love be crown’d,) 
Or elfe my fainting Soul had funk ~ 


With Sorrow compafs’d round. | >) 
* $ God’s Time with patient Faith expe, 
“a4 Who will infpire thy Breaft 


With inward Strength: do thou a nies 
And leave to him the reft. 





PSALM XXVIl. ‘Third Verfion.” Pint Part Warts. 
The Church is our Delight and Safety, ~ 
Fy 8 Bi Bie Lord. of Glory is my Light, 
i And my Salvation too; 


God is my Strength 3° nor will I fear 
- What mortal Men can do, 


2 One Privilege my Heart defires ; 
O grant me an Abode 
Among the Churches of thy Saints, 
The Temples of my God! 


3 There fhall I offer my Requefts, 
And fee thy Beauty ftill, 
Shall hear thy Meflages of Love, 
And there inquire thy Will. 


4 When Troubles rife and Storms appear 
There may his Children hide ; 
Te has a ftrong Pavilion where 

makes my Soul abide. 


‘oder 


| 5 Now 
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5 Now thall my Head be lifted high Ca 
Above all Dangers round, 
And Songs of Joy and Vidory 
Within thy pinned found. 


PSALM XXVIL ; "Third Verfion. Second Part. 
Prayer and Hope. 


OON asIheard my Father fay, -{- 
“© Ye Children Jeek my Grace,” 
My Heart reply’d without Delay, 
‘* Pl feek my Father's Face.” | 4 


2 Let not thy Face be hid from me,, .) ~\_ 
_ Nor frown my Soul away ; 
God of my Lift, I fly to thee 

In a diitrefing Day. 


3 Should Friends and. Kindred near and dear. 
Leave me to Want or die, 
My. God would make, my. Life his Care, 
And all my Need fupply. 


4 My fainting Flefh had dy’d with Grief. | 
| Had not my Soul believ’d | 
To fee thy Grace provide Relief. 

Nor was my Hope deceiv’d. . 





5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling Saintss. 
And keep your "Courage, UP 5 
He'll raife your Spit. when it. faints, ‘eh 
f Andf And far exceed your Hope. Mate aoa! fio 


PSAkM XXVIII; Fourth Verfion.. STEELE’ 
Thefe Jafe and happy who wait upon God, 


HE Lord, my Saviour, is my rights: Z 

What Terrors can my Soul affright ? 
While God my Strength, my Life is near, 
What potent Arm: fhall make me fear? 

2 Should num’rous Holts befieze me round, 

My ftedfait Heart no Fear fhall wound: 
Tho’ War fhould rife in dread Array,” 
God is my Strength, my Hope, my. Stay. 
: Es 





3 This 
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3 Thue only Boon my Heart defires, 
For this my ardent With afpires,.... . 
This will Il feek with ,reftlefs Care, 
Till God attend my humble Pray’r: 


4 In his own Houfe to {pend my Days, 
My Life devoted to his Praife ; 
There would my Soul his Beauties trace;, 
And learn the Wonders of his Grace.. 


s When Troubles rife, my Guardian God: 
Will hide me fafe in his Abode!. he 
Firm as a Rock my Hope fhall ftand, — 
Suftain’d by his almighty Hand. 

6 Thou facred Spring of all my Joys,. 
Whene’er I raife my plaintive Voice,, 

O let thy fov’reign Mercy hear, 
And anfwer all my humble Pray’r.. 


7 When thou with condefcending Grace: 
Haft bid me feek thy {miling Face, 
My Heart reply’d to thy’ kind Woftd,, | 
Thee will I feek,, all-gracious Lord.” of ; 


§. Should ev’ry earthly Friend depart, 
And Nature leave a Parent’s Heart ; 
My God, on whom’ my Hopes depend,. 
Will be my Father axl my Friend.. 

9(Ye humble Souls, in ev’ry Strait 
'On God with facred Courage wait ; 
/His Hand fhall Life ‘and Strength afford, 

_O ever wait upon the Lord... © © | 





PSALM ' XXVIII.» ’ Firft Verfion.) Merriexs. 
The humble Suppliant hoping in God. 


I CG OD, my Strength, to thee I pray,. 
Turn not thou. thine Ear away ; 


Gracious to. my Words attend, 
While the fuppliant Knee bend. 


2 Let me not thofe, Judgments ilied. | 
Ne’er to feel that direful Blow, | 
By thy juft Decrees aflign’d 
‘To the Men of impious Mind. 


3 On 
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3 On thy long-experienc’d Aid, 
See my Hope for ever ftay’d ; 
While my Heart, with Joy poffeft, 
Leaps within my throbbing Breaft. 


4 Give me, Lord, thy Love to fhare,, 
- Feed me with a Shepherd’s Care :. 
Save thy People from Diftrefs, 
And thy Patrimony blefs.. 


PSALM XxXIX. Firft Verfion. Merrrick,. 
Thunder and Lightening.. 
t C'ING, ye Sons of Might, O fing 
Praife to Heav’n’s eternal King ;. 
Pow’r and Strength to him affign, 
Bow before his -hallow’d Shrine. 
2 Hark! his Voice in Thunder breaks ;. 
Hufh’d to Silence, while he fpeaks, 
Ocean’s Waves from Pole to Pole 
Hear the awful Accents roll : 





3 See, as louder yet they rife, 
Echoing through the vaulted Skies,, 
Loftieft Cedars lie o’erthrown, 
Cedars of fteep Lebanon. 


4 See, uprooted from its Seat,, 
Lebanon itfelf retreat ;: 
Trembling at the Threat: divine;, 
Sirion haftes its Flight. to join. 
5 Now the burfting: Clouds give Way,. 
And the vivid Light’nings play, 
And the Wilds by Man untrod 
Hear, difmay’d,, th’ approaching God.. 
6 Proftrate on the facred Floor | 
Jjrael’s Sons his Name adore,. 
_ -While his Ads to ev’ry Tongue 
_ Yield its Argument of Song. A 
He the fwelling Surge commands 3: 
Fix’d his Throne for ever ftands ; 
He his People fhall increafe, 
Arm with Strength, aa blefs with Peace.. 





PSALM: 
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PSALM XXIX. Second Verfion. Warts. 


1 I VE to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame, 
Give to the Lord Renown and Pow’r, 
Afcribe due Honors to his Name, 
And his eternal Might adore. 


i>) 


The Lord proclaims his Pow’r aloud . 
Over the Ocean and the Land ; 

His Voice divides the wat’ry Cloud, 
And Light’nings blaze at his Command. 


To Lebanon he turns his Voice, 

And lo, the ftately Cedars, break ; 
The Mountains tremble at the Noife, 
The Valleys roar, the Defarts quake. 


4 The Lord fits Sov’reign on the Flood, 
The T'hund’rer reigns for ever King ; 
But makes his Church his bleft Abode, 
Where we his awful Glories fing. 


In gentler Language there the Lord 

The Counfels of his Grace imparts ; 
Amid the raging Storm his Word 

Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts, 


ww 


wi 


PSALM XXIX.. Third Verfion. Warrs. 


I The immenfe, th’ amazing Height, 
The boundlefs Grandeur of our God, 
Who treads the Worlds beneath his Feet, 
And {ways the Nations with his Nod! 


2 He fpeaks; and lo, all Nature fhakes, 
Heav’n’s everlafting Pillars bow ; 

He rends the Clouds with hideous Cracks 
And fhoots his fiery Arrows thro’, 

3 Let Noife and Flame confound the Skies, 
And drown the fpacious Realms below, 
Yet will we fing the Thund’rer’s Praife, 

‘And fend our loud Ho/fannas thro’. 


4 Celeftial King, thy blazing Pow’r : 
Kindles our Hearts to faming Joys, 

5 Thus 

' 





We fhout to hear thy Thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father’s Voice. 
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- Thus fhall thy Son our Saviour come, 
And Light’nings round his Chariot play ; 
Ye Light’nings, fly to make him Room, 
Ye glorious Storms, prepare-his Way. 


PSALM XXIX. Fourth Verfion. Totter. 


N_ God’s own Houfe the loftieft Praifes fing 
And own the Lord, of Majefty the Spring ; 
With Rev’rence pure his facred Name adore ; 
When Dangers nigh, his pow’rful Aid implore, 
For Strength deriv’d from him your Homage own; 
And proitrate fall before his awful Throne. 


2 His fov’reign Voice reftrains the fwelling Floods ; 
He rolls his Thunder through the fable Clouds ; 
His Pow’r to Bounds confines the raging Sea, 
And Nature’s Laws his dreaded Voice obey, 

His awful Voice commands; and all around 
The ftately Cedars tremble at the Sound. 


3 Th’ Almighty fpeaks, the parted Clouds give Way, 
And through the Breach the ruddy Light’nings play ; 
_ The Hills affrighted leap, the Mountains quake, 
_ AMl Beafts of gentler, and of fiercer Make, 
The defart Region, and each wild Abode ; 
Creation trembles at the Voice of God. 


4 The Coverts fhine, detected by the Blaze, 
And God’s. high Temple echoes with his Praife ; 
The Lord, for ever King, though Tempetts rave, 
Enthron’d refides above the roaring Wave : 
_ Bethou in War thy People’s dread Defence ; 
_ Jn Peace the Bleflings of calm Peace difpenfe. 


PSALM XXX. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


Sicknef/s and Sorrow removed. 


i S, prefs’d with Woe, to God I cried;) 
His Hand its healing Pow’r applied, 
And, while increafing Languors gave 
+ The Signal to th’ expecting Grave 
_ This mortal Fabric to receive, 
~ Revers’d the Doom, and bade me live. | 
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Ye faithful Sons of J/rael’s Name, 
Your Maker’s Sanétity proclaim, 

And, while his Mercies on your Breaft. 
In {weet Memorial ftand imprefs’d,, 
To him in joyful Accents raife 

The Song of Gratitude and Praife.. 


How prompt his Favor to difpenfe 
Its life-imparting Influence ; 
Grief for a Night, obtrufive Gueft, 
Beneath our Roof perchance may reft,, _ 
But Joy, with the returning Day, 
Shall wipe each tranfient Tear away. 

P A U S Es. 
As pleas’d I caft my Eyes around;. 
And view’d my Life with Bleflings crown’d,, 
(While, fafe in thy protecting Hand, 
High on the Rock 1 took my. Stand,) » 
In Confidence of Soul I faid,. 
«© What Hls fhall e’er my. Peace invade ?’” 


But, inftant, thou thy Face hadft turn’d,,; 
And proftrate on the Earth I mourn’d: 

I mourn’d, and, O my Guard, my Guide;, 
(With humbler Spirit. thus Fcried,) 

Shall aught of Profit, if the Ground 

My Blood abforb,. to thee redound ?: 


Or, vocal in thy Praife the Duft | 
Proclaim thy Counfels wife and juft, , 
And wake thy wond’rous Acts to tell. 
Amid Corruption’s-dreary Cell? 

Thy Aid, my God, in Pity lend, 
And gracious to my Plaints attend.. 


Again the Face of Joy] wear 5. 

Thou’ft been indulgent to my Pray’r, . 

For this, my Heart with Zeal fhall burn,. 
My Tongue the Bands of Silence fpurn, 

And pleas’d, through Life, in grateful Verfe> 
‘Fhy Love, eternal Lord, rehearfe. 






PSAL 


While in my Sun-fhine of x ig 
- No’low’ring Cloud appear’d : 


But foon I found thy Favor, Lord, 
My Welfare’s only Truft, 

For when thou hid’ft thy F ace, I faw 
My Glory laid in Dutt. 


3 Then, as I vainly had prefum d, 
My Error I confefs’d, : 
And thus with fupplicating Voice, | 
Thy Mercy’s ‘Throne addrefs’d. 


£* What Profit is there in my Blood, 

‘«< Congeal’d by Death’s cold Night ? 
“« Can filent Afhes {peak thy Praife, 

«¢ Thy wond’rous Truth recite ? 


“‘ Hear me, O-Lord, in Mercy hear, - 
«< Thy wonted.Aid extend ; 

« Do thou fend Help, on whom alone 
‘«¢ T can for Help depend.” 





PS A-L M XXX $7 
PSAL M XXX. Second Verfion. Tate. 
O.W Lin profp’rous Days prefum’d, 
| No fudden Change I fear’d, 
, 


6 ’Tis done! Thou haft my mournful Scene 
To Songs and Trinmph turn’d 
Invefted me in Robes of Joy, 
Who late in Sackcloth mourn’d. 


7 Exalted thus, [ll gladly fing 
Thy 'Praife in grateful Verfe : 
And as thy Favors endlefs are, 
Thy endlefs Praife rehearfe.. . 4 


PSALM XXX. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Watts. rth 


Will extol thee, Lord, on high, 
At thy Command Difeafes fly ; 2 
Who but a God can fpeak, and fave 
From the dark Borders of the Grave}? 


2 Sing to the Lord, ye Saints of his, 

And tell how large his Goodneis 1 iS ; 

Let all your Pow’rs rejoice and blefs | | 
While you record his Holinefs, 3 His 





10. gle 


88 PS ALM XXX. 


3, His Anger but a Moment ftays; 
His Love is Life and Length of Days > 
‘Tho’ Grief and Tears the Night employ, | 
‘The Morning-Star reftores the Joy. = 


ig 





PSALM XXX. Third Verfion. Second Part. 


1) [IRM was my Health, my Day was bright, 
| And I prefum’d t’?would ne’er be Night ; 
Fondly I faid within my Heart, i 
“* Pleafure and Peace feall ne’er depart. 


2 |But I forgot thine Arm was ftrong 
‘Which made my Mountain ftand fo long ; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, | me 
‘My Health was gone, my Comforts died. 


3 I cry’d aloud to thee, my God; 
<< What can’ft thou profit by my Blood ? 

- ** Deep in the Duft can I declare ‘ 
“* Thy Truth, or fing thy Gaodnefs there ? 


4,‘* Hedr me, O God of Grace, I fas, see 3 

«© And bring me from among the Dead; 
Thy Word rebuk’d the Pains I felt, 

Thy pardoning Love remov’d my Guilt. 

.s My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, 

Shall né’er be filent of thy Name ; ) 
Thy Praife fhall found through Earth and Heay'n’ 
For Sicknefs heal’d, and Sins forgiv’n. =~ 


PSALM XXX. Fourth Verfion. Rela 


1 7 i SHEE, Lord, my thankful Soul would blefs,.. 
: Thee all my Pow’rs adore ; 
Thy Hand has rais’d me from Diftrefs, 
- May all thy Grace implore. 


2 © Lord, my God, opprefs’d with Grief, 
| To thee I breath’d my Cry; 
Thy Mercy brought divine Relief,. 
i And wip’d my tearful Eye. 
3 Thy Mercy chas’d the Shades of Death, 
| And fnatch’d me from the Grave ; 
O may thy Praife employ that Breath 
“Which Mercy deigns to fave. 4 Com 
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Come, O ye Saints, your Voices raife 
To God in grateful Songs ; 

And let the Mem’ry of his Grace, 
Infpire your Hearts and Tongues. 


His Frown, what Mortal can fuftain? 
But foon his Anger dies ;: 
_ His life-reftoring smile again 
Returns, and Sorrow flies. 
6 Her deepeft Gloom, when Sorrow fpreads, 
- And Light and Hope depart, 
His Smile celeftial Morning fheds, 
And Joy revives the Heart. 





' Pause. 
9 Bencath my God’s proteéting Arm 
How did my Soul rejoice ! 

_ And fondly hop’d no future Harm 
_ Should ever fhock my Joys. 


8 Lord, ’twas thy Favor fix’d my Rett ; 
Thy fhining Face withdrew, 
And Troubles fill’d my anxious Breaf, 
_And pain’d my Soul anew. 
_g Again to thee, O gracious God, 
I rais’d my mournful Eyes ; 
To thee I fpread my Woes abroad, 
7 With fupplicating Cries, 


10 What Glory can my Death afford? 
In the dark Grave confin’d, 
Shall fenfelefs Duft adoré the Lord, 
Or call thy Truth to Mind? 


11 Hear, O my God, in Mercy hear, 

Attend my plaintive Cry ; 

_ Bethou, my gracious Helper, near, 
And bid my Sorrows fly. 

_12 Again I hear thy Voice divine, 
New Joys exulting bound ; 

: My Robes of Mourning I refign, 

: And Gladnefs. girds me round. 


' | , 3 Then 
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13 Then let my utmoft Glory be 
To raife thy Honors high ; 
Nor let my Gratitude to thee 
In guilty Silence die. 


14 To thee, my gracious God, I raife 
My thankful Heart and Tongue $ 
O be thy Goodnefs and thy Praife: 
My everlafting Song. 


PSALM XXXI. Firft Verfion. Merrick... 


God the Confidence of the Righteous. 


I HY Ear, thou Majefty divine, 
Propitious to my Pray’r incline ;. 
O let me, by thy Counfel led, 
Thy Path with Step unerring tread. 


2 Confefs me thine, and bid me fhare- 
The Gifts of thy paternal Care ; 
Thy Mercy fhall my Thanks employ, 
My conftant Theme my higheft Joy. 


God of my Strength, the Wife, the ie 
To thee my all I chearful truft;. 

I never fhall the Shame fuitain. 

Thy Grace to afk, and afk in vain. 


w 


4 Theirs is the Shame, thy Pow’r who brave, 
Nor ceafe their Infults, till the Grave, 
Abforbing quick the guilty Throng, 

In endlefs Silence feal their Tongue. 


5 O, how fhall all who feek thy Love 
The Fullnefs of thy Bounty prove! 
How Joy, while thou thy treafur’d: Store 
Indulgent in their Lap fhalt pour; 


6 And teach th’ admiring World to fee 
How bleft the Souls that truft in thee! 
Thy Care their fure Defence fhall yield : 
Within thy Prefence, Lord, conceal’d. 


7 Ye Souls devoted to his Fear, 
With thankful Love your God revere, 
.» Who wakes your chofen Train to guard, 
~ And deals to Pride its juft Reward. 








8 Be 


PeSeA L)M) /XXXI: oa” 


Be ftrong, be ftedfait: So your Mind As 
_ From him its full Support fhall find, > 
Ye Saints that in his Care confide, | 
Nor own nor afk a Help befide. ; 







j *PSALM XXKI..' Second Verfion. Tare. : 
Refignation ta and Dependence upon divine Providence. = 
y O thee, the God of Truth, 

; My Life, and all that’s mine, 

(For thou preferv’dft me from my Youth) | 


I willingly refign. 


2 All vain Defigns I hate,. 
OF thofe who truft in Lies ; wot jj 
And ftill-my Soul in ev’ry State, ? Et 
To God for Succour flies. 
Thou art my ftedfaft Traft,. 
I on thy Help repofe: 
That thou, my God, art good and juft, 
My Soul with Comfort knows. 
Whate’er Events betide, | 
Thy Wifdom times them all: 
Then, Lord, thy Servants fafely. hide, 
On thee alone I call. 


‘5 The Brightnefs of thy Face 
To me, O Lord, difclofe : 
And as thy Mercies ftill increafe,. , 
_ I dread no future Woes. 


6 How great thy Mercies are, 
_.~ To fuch as fear thy Name ! 
~ Which thou, for thofe who.truft thy Care, 
Dott to the World proclaim. 


7 Thou keep’ft them in thy Sight, 
From proud QOppreffors free: 
From Tongues that do in Strife delight, — 
They are preferv’d by thee.” — 
8  Oall ye Saints, the Lord 
With fervent Love purfue, 
- Whoto the Juft will i elp afford ; | 
_. And give the Proud their Due. 9g Ye 





| 4 
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19 ¢ Ye who on God rely, p" 
; Courageoutfly proceed : 
TF or he will ftill your Hearts iwpPly. 
eed, 


: 


_ With Strength in Time of 


PSALM, XXXI. Third Verfion’’ Warts. 
: Deliverance from Death. 
ed | ipa thine Hand, O God of Truth, 
My Spirit I commit; ; 
Thou haft redeem’d my Soul from Death; 
And fav’d me from.the Pit." | 


2 The Paffions.of my Hope and Fear 
Maintain’d a doubtful Strifes: 
While Sorrow, Pain and Sin confpir’d: » 
To take away my Life. : 


3 ** My Times are in thine Hand, 1 cry’d,. 
“ Tho’ I draw near the Duff ;” 
2. Thou art the Refuge where I hide, 
| The God in whom I truft. : 
4 O Lord, now make tliy gracious Face <4 
Upon thy Servant fhine, . aL $ 
And fave me for thy Mercy’s Sake, | 
For I’m entirely thine. 
5 Thy Goodnefs how divinely free 
How wond’rous is thy Grace, | | 
To thofe who fear thy Majefty, | 
And trutt thy Promifes ! a 


PSALM XXXI. Fourth Verfion. Doppripce. 


The Gooduefs which God hath wrought and laid zp for 


his People. 


I UR Souls with pleafing Wonder view. = 
() The Bounties of thy Grace ; | | 
How much beftow’d ; how much refery’d 

For thofe who feek thy Face? 


2 Thy lib’ral Hand with worldly Blifs 


Oft makes their Cup run o’er; saber SH. ‘ 
And in the Cov’nant of thy Love ~~ 2. Se 
They find diviner Store. 
3 But 


— 
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3 But O! what T'reafures yet unknown 

é Are lodg’d in Worlds to come! 

_ I£f thefe th’ Enjoyments of the Way, 
How happy is their Home? 


4 And what fhall mortal Worms reply ? 
_ Or how fuch Goodnefs own ? 
But ’tis our Joy that, Lord, to thee, 
‘ Thy Servants Hearts are known. 
5 Thine Eyes fhall read thofe grateful Thoughts 
No Language can exprefs: | : 
Yet, when our livelieft Thanks we pay, 
Our Debts do moft increafe. 

6 Since Time’s too fhort, all-gracious God, 
: To utter half thy Praife, |, 3 oi; 
Loud to the Honor of thy Name 
Eternal Hymns we’ll raife. 


PSALM XXXII. Fifth Verfion. Srerexe, 
Confidence in God. 
q ORD, in thy great, thy glorious Name 
I place my Hope, my only Truitt ; 
Save me from Sorrow, Guilt and Shame, 
Thou ever-gracious, ever-juft. _ 


2 Thou art my Rock, thy Name alone 
The Fortrefs where my Hopes retreat ; 
O make thy Pow’r and Mercy known, 
To Safety guide my wand’ring Feet. 





3 To thy kind Hand, O evens Lord, 
My Soul I chearfully refign ; 

My Saviour God, I truft thy Word, 

For Truth, immortal Truth, is thine. 


| 4 I hate their Works, I hate their Ways, 
Who follow Vanity and Lies ; 
But to the Lord my Hopes I raife, 
And truft his Pow’r who built the Skies. 


5 What endlefs Blifs, O bounteous Lord, 
(Immenfely great, divinely free !) 
Haft thou referv’d for their Reward, 

Who fear thy Name, and truft in thee? 





6 Bleft 


8 Go gle 
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6 (Bleft be the Lord, for ever bleft, 9 «=! 

Whofe Mercy bids my Fears remove; © > 
_} "The facred Walls which guard my Reft, ~~ 
Are his almighty Pow’r and Love.--* 

7 Ye humble Souls, who feek his Face, °° 
Let facred mss fill your Heart; °°" 
Hope in the Lord, and truft his Grace, ~~" ~ 
And he fhall heav’nly Strength impart. ih 





: A -°S 4 r ae 
PSALM XXXII. Firft Verfion, ‘Firft Part) Merrick. 
The Happiness of thofe whafe Sins aré forgiven, 
I OW bleft the Man, whofe confcious Grief 
From Thee, great God, ‘has fou d Relief; 
Whofe Guilt thy boundlefs Love has veil’d, ~~ ) 
His Fears compos’d, his Weaknefs'heal’d ;’° 9 
2 To whom th’ Offences of his Hand 2 
No longer now imputed ftand, 
Who learns thy Precepts to revere, 
Whofe Heart is pure, whofe ‘Tongue fincere. 


3 My humbled Soul its Sins fhall own :— 
Behold me bow before thy Throne, » _ 
To thee my inmoft Guilt difclofe, 

And in thy Bofom pour my Woes. 


4 But lo! while yet my Hands I rear, 
The Voice of Mercytomy Ear | OY 
Defcends, and whifp’ring Peace within _ 
Confirms the Pardon of my Sin. % 

5 For this fhall all who thee adore,. © |. 4 
E’er yet the Day of Grace be o’er, —. ts 
To thee with ftedfaft Hope repair, a 
To Thee prefer th’ unwearied Pray’r: 


6 So, when Affliftion’s Tempefts rife, 
-And heave the Billows to the Skies, 
‘They, fafe in thee, the Storm fhall brave, 
And diftant view the madding Wave. 


7 When various Griefs my Soul furtound, —~ 
Jn thee my fure Retreat is found; 
Thy with’d Salvation meets my Eyes, 
And Songs of Triumph rcand me rife, 
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Condud. 





QME from thy God, Inftruction learn ; 


95 


PSALM XXXII. - Firft Verfion. Second Part. 


ace and Foy the, natural Confequence of a rational manly 


Whilé, prompt from Error’s Path to turn 


Thy Feet, thy ev’ry Step he fcan, 
Let Reafon’s Ufe befpeak thee Man ; 


2 Nor imitate the Steed and Mule, 
_Whofe bratal Mouth, averfe to rule, — 
To guard thee from their Rage, mutt feel 
The forceful-Rein, and curbing Steel. 
3 What Pangs the impious Tribe await, | 
While Hope and Joy his Heart dilate, 
- Who trufts in thee, O King of Kings, 
And Mercy round him fpreads her Wings‘ 


Ye Saints, exulting lift your Voice, 

Ye pure of Mind, in him rejoice, 
Whofe Prefence on the Soul imprefs’d 
With heav’nly Tranfport fills the Breatt. 


PSALM XXXII. Second Verfion. 
The Bleffednefs of true Penitents. 


4 E’s bleft, whofe Sins have Pardon gain’d 









No more in Judgment to appear ; 
Whofe Guilt Remiffion has obtain’d, 
And whofe Repentance is fincere. 


2 True Penitents with God fucceed, 
_ Who feek him while he may be found, 
_ His fov’reign Grace in Time of Need 
Shall them encompafs all around 


4 In his Inftruétion then confide, 
You who would Truth’s fafe Path defcry ; 
Your Progrefs he’ll fecurely guide, 
And keep you in his watchful Eye. 


4 Submit yourfelves to Wifdom’s Rule, 
Like Men who Reafon have attain’d : 
Not like th’ ungovern’d Horfe and Male, 
- Whofe Fury muft be curb’d and rein’d. 


; 
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5 Sorrows on Sorrows multiply’d, . 
The harden’d Sinner fhall confound, 
But thofe who in God’s Truth confide, 
The choiceft Bleflings fhall furround. 


6 His Saints who have perform’d his Laws, — 
Their Life in Triumphs fhall employ: . 
Let them (as they alone have Caufe) 

In grateful Raptures thout for Joy. 





PSALM XXXII, Third Verfion. Fir Part. Watt 


I LEST is the Man, for ever bleft, 
Whofe Guilt is pardon’d by his God, 
Whofe Sins with Sorrow are confefs’d , 
Who firmly walks the heav’nly Road. 


Bleft is the Man to whom the Lord Be 
Imputes not his Iniquities, | 
He pleads no Merit of Reward, 

His lowly Soul on Grace relies. 


Ni 


From Guile his Heart and Lips are free, 
His humble Joy, his holy Fear 

With deep Repentance well agree, 

And join to prove his Faith fincere. 


w 


4 How glorious is that boundlefs Grace 
Which freely pardons all his Sin! 
While the bright Beams of Holinefs 
Thro’ his whole Life appear and fhine. 

PSALM XXXII. Third Verfion. Second Part. 

I WAY ie ik, I keep Silence and conceal _—_ 

My heavy Guilt within my Heart, 





What Torments doth my Confcience feel! 
What Agonies of inward Smart! 

I fpread my Sins before the Lord, 

And all my fecret Faults confefs 

Thy G ofpel {peaks a pard’ning Word, 
Thine holy Spirit feals the Grace. 


WN 
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For-this fhall ev’ry humble Sou! 

Make {wift Addteffes to thy Seat; 

When Floods of ‘huge Temptations Troll, 
There fhall they fina a bleft Retreat. 

tow fafe beneath thy "Wings I lie, 

When Days grow dark, and Storms appear! 
And when I walk, thy watchful Eye 

Shall guide me fafe from ev'ry Snare, 


" PSALM XXXIL. Fourth Verfon. 
T¥APPY the Manto whom his God 
4 i No more imputes his Sin, 

Whofe Hope is built upon his Word, 7 
_ Who Peace enjoys within. Tt 
appy beyond. Expreffion he, 

Whofe Debts are all difcharg’d; 
ind from the guilty Bondage free 
_ He feels his Soul a 
His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies, 

__ His Words are all fincere; 

He guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes, 

o keep his Confcience clear. 

_ While I my inward Guilt fuppreft, ; asa 

- No Quiet could I find ; | 
Fierce Fire lay burning in my Breaft, 
Sharp Arrows pierc’d my Mind. 
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“his fhall invite thy Saints to pray ; 
_ When like a raping Flood 
Temptations rife, our Strength and Stay 
Is a forgiving God. | 
PSALM XXXII. Fifth Verfion, Watts, 
{ Blefled Souls are they =~ > : 
Whofe Sins are cover’d o’er! 
Divinely bleft, to whom the Lord 
imputes their Guilt no more! 
F 2 They 


<4 4 
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2 They mourn their Follies paft, , . . . .. : 
And keep their Hearts with Care Hy ned 7 Oe 
; Their Lips and Lives without Deceit. =. 
Shall prove their Faith fincere. eae PB 9. 
While I conceal’d my Guilt, a ae 
I felt the fef’ring Wound, 9 
Till I confefs’d my Sins to thee, ba a 
And ready Pardon found. (© | © 
4 / Let Sinners learn to pray, 
mB * , Let Saints keep near the Thrones, 







Our Help in Times of deep Diftrefs \ ' 

. _ Is found in God alone. | : | 
as | | Mawd! 2t ation H ory | 

PSALM XXXII. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. ‘ Mearrce, 
Creation and Prowidence. «\. ~ cqttl t 


7i 


I E Saints (to you.the Tafk belongs, a 
And Praife fits comely on your Tongues;) 
O fing, in Accents loud’and ftrong, Ot eae 
To God, fome new-invented Song, 5) 
z His Words eternal.Truth has feal’ds; 
| His Promifes in A@t fulfill’d = wis. 
Be Shall bid the Earth’s wide Confines know ~~ * 
The Gifts that from his Bounty fow. — it 
3 His Word yon azure Vault outfpread, 
E’er Time the Seafons onward led ; 
Form’d by his Breath the ftarry Hoft 
' ‘Their unextinguifh’d Luftre boatt. 


4 Thy Maker’s Name, O Earth, revere ; oul a 

¥ And let thy Sons with ‘holy Fear es pipet T 
To him in low Proftration bend, 1 Peeges 

And duteous his Decrees attend. 


5 Thy Counfel, from Controul fecure, ls a 
Thy Counfel only fhall endure ; “i 
Thy Thoughts to Time’s remoteft Bound, 
With fure Effect, great God, be crown’d. 


6 How bleft the People who have known 
Thee, Lord, their God, and thee alone 3+ 
The Flock thy Heritage declar’d, 

And Objects of thy fix’d Regard! 
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>, PSALM XXXII. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
ir Creatures vain, and God all-/ufficient. 


{ 7 IDE o’er-the Sons of Earth his Eye, 
' The Pow’r eternal from on high 
_Extends'through Life, their Steps puriues, 
Each A&, each Thought, attentive views. 
In vain with con{cious Pride the Steed 
Vaunts in-the Fight his Strength and Speed 
In vain the Warrior bold and young 
‘His Arm with active Vigor ftrung : 
; Nor this fhall promife from the Sword 
Himfelf to fave, nor that his Lord. 
- Think not ye Kings, his Aid refign’d, 
In well-arm’d-Hoits your Help to find. 
¢ Hail, fure Protector of the Juft! 
Of him who builds on thee his Truft; 
‘Thy Hand with Food his Life fuftains, 
When Drought infefts the blafted Plains. 


- Our Souls by thee, their Help and Shield, 
_ With patient Hope have ftood upheld ; 

_ Thy facred Name our Truft, each Mind 
_ From thee fhall Joy perpetual find. 
6 That Joy to our defiring Heart 

-O let thy Mercy e’er impart ; 
_ And give thy Servants, Lord, to fee 
Stow juft the Hope that reits on-thee, 


~ 


PSALM XXXII. Second Verfion, Tare. 
. The Works of Creation and Providence. 

ae >i - 

1¥ ET all the Jui to God with Joy 

b _4 Their chearful Voices raife, j 

For well the Righteous it becomes” 

To iing glad Songs of Praife. , 

2 Let all your facred Paflions, mov’d, , 

- In joyful Confort meet; 

And chearful Songs of loud Applaufe 

_ The Harmony compleat. . 

Iz 





” 
3 For faithful is the Word of God, 
His Works with Truth abound; 
He Juttice loves, and all the Earth 
Is with his Goodnefs crown’d. 


4 By his almighty Word at firft 
The heav’nly Arch was rear’d ; 
And all the beauteous Hofts of Light 
At his Command appear’d. 


5s The fwelling Floods together roll’d, 
He makes in Heaps to lie ; 
And lays, as in a Storehoufe fafe, 
The wat’ry ‘Treafures by. | 


6 Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, 
Before him trembling ftand : 
For when he {poke the Word, ’twas made, 
?T was fix’d at his Command. 


7 Whate’er the mighty Lord decrees, 
Shall ftand for ever fure : 
The fettled Purpofe of his Heart, 
To Ages fhall endure. 
8 The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend, 
Since we, for all we want or with, 
On thee alone depend, 





PSALM XXXII. Third Verfion. Firft Part. 
The Works of ‘Creation and Providence. 
I EJOICE, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
| This Work belongs to you: 2“ 
Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, i 
How holy, juft, and true! | 
z His Mercy and his Righteoufnefs | 
Let Heav’n and Earth proclaim ; bs 7 
His Works of Nature and of Grace - 
Reveal his wond’rous Name. 


3 His Wifdom and almighty Word 
The heav’nly Arches fpread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their fhining Hofts were made. 













i) 
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| He bid the Liquid Waters flow 

To their appointed Deep; 
The flowing Seas their Limits know, 
_ And their own Station keep.) 


Ye Tenants of the fpacious Earth, 

_ With Fear before him ftand ; 

He fpoke ; and Nature took its Birth,. 
And refts on his Command. ~ 


He fcorns the haughty Sinner’s Rage, 
_ And breaks his vain Defigns ; 

His Counfel ftands thro’ every Age, 
And in full Glory fhines. 


PSALM XXXIII. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
Creatures. vain, and God all-/ufficient. 


J) LEST is the Nation where the Lord 
: Hath fixt his gracious ‘Throne ;. 
Where he reveals his heav’nly Word,. 

And calls their Tribes his own. 


His Eye with infinite Survey 
Does the whole World behold 3. 
He form’d us all of equal Clay, 
And knows our feeble Mould.. 


3. Kings are not refcu’d by the Force 
_ Of Armies from the Grave ; 
Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horfe 
Can the bold Rider fave. , 


4 Vain is the Strength of Beafts or Men 
o hope for Safety thence ; 

But holy Souls from God obtain 
| A ftrong and fure Defence. 


God is their Fear, and God their Truft ; 
When Plagues or Famine fpread, 

_ His watchful Eye fecures the Juft 
Among ten thoufand Dead. 


Lord, let our Hearts in thee rejoice, 
_ And blefs us from thy Throne ; 
For we have made thy Word our Choice, 
And truft thy Grace alone. 
at F 3 PSALM 



















ro2 ps an mM XXXII. | 
PSALM XXXUI. Fourth Verfion. Firft Part. Warr. 
Works of Creation and Providente. = 

E humble Souls, in God rejoice, = 


Your Maker’s Praife becomes your Voice 5, 5 ey 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be new : 
Sing of his Name, his Word, his Ways, Res 
His Works of Nature and of Grace, eh re 
How wife and holy, juit and true ! ty) 


2 Juftice and Truth he ever loves, mee, ise 
And the whole Earth his Goodnefs proves, as 
His Word the heav’nly Arches {pread ; 14? 
‘How wide they thine from North to South ! t 
And by the Spirit of his Mouth ~ 4 
Were all the Starry Armies made... - 


3 He gathers the wide flowing Seas, 
Thofe watry Treafures know their Place 
In the vaft Storehoufe of the Deep. 
He fpoke, and gave all Nature Birth; 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heav’n, end Barth 
His everlafting Orders keep. 


4 Mortals, be humble, and adore 
A God of fuch refittlefs Pow’r, 
Nor dare indulge your feeble Rage: 
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your Hands ; 
But his eternal Couniel ftands, 
And rules the World from Age to Age. . 


PSALM XXXII. Fourth Verfion. ssscibeipe 
Creatures vain, and God all-fufficient. = 


Happy Nation, where the Lord SS 
Reveals the Treafure of his Word, _ 
And builds his Church, his earthly Throne ! ; 
His Eye the Heathen World furveys, 
He form’d their Hearts, he knows their Ways, 
But God their Maker is unknown. 


2 Let Kings rely upon their Hoft, 
And of his Strength the Champion boatt ; 
In vain they boaft, in vain rely ; 
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Th vain they truft the bratal Force, 
Or Speed, or Courage of a Horfe, 
To guard his Rider, or to fly. 


The Eye of thy Compaffion, Lord, 
Doth more fecure Defence afford 
When Deaths or Dangers threat’ning ftand :: 
Thy watchful Eye preferves the Jui, 
Who make thy Name-their Fear and Truft,, 
When Wars or Famine watfte the Land. 


“In Sicknefs or the bloody Field, 
Thou our Phyfician, thou our Shield, 
Send us Salvation from thy Throne ;, 
- We wait to fee thy Goodnefs fhine ; . 
Let us rejoice in Help divine, _ 

For all our Hope is God alone.. 


PSALM XXXIV. Firft Verfion, Meraick. 
God’s Care of the Righteous. 


1 HEE, Lord, P’ll thank, and Day by Day 
Form to thy Praife the joyful Lay ; 
From Morn to Eve the Song extend, 
Thee boaft my Father, thee my Friend. 


2 To God my Soul difclos’d its Care ; 
He heard, and prefent to my Pray’r 
His faithful Buckler o’er me held, 

_ Each Terror from my Breaft difpell’d. 


3 The Souls, that his Decree regard, 
‘Like me his chearing Light have fhar’d, 
_ And fearlefs of Repulfe.or Shame 

The Promife of his Mercy claim. 


His Angel, nigh the juft Man’s Tent, 
Encamp’d, each Danger to prevent, 

His fure Prote&tion round him throws, 
Though harnefs’d Hofts his Peace oppofe. 


5 Hail, Saviour of the human Race! | 1). 
Hail, Fountain of exhauftlefs Grace! / 
Thrice happy, who on thee recline, | 
Nor own, nor afk a Help but thine. | 
ie oO F + ‘ 6 The 
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6 [The ftrengthful Lion’s tawny Brood 
With Thirft.and Penury of Food 
Are ftung; but who in God confide 
Shall find | their ev’ry With fupply’d.] 


7 His Fear preferve, ye Juft and Pure, 
And live from Dread of Want fecure : - 
All upright Souls fhall tafte and prove * 
The Bleffings of his boundlefs Love. 


PSALM XXXIV. Firft Verfion. Second Part. _ 


4n Exhortation to Peace and Holine/s, and -God’s Regard 
to the Righteous. set 


E Children, come; my Precepts ranrish fis 
And learn your God to love and fear!» . 

O come ; if long Extent of Days, » 

With Bleffings crown’d, your Hope c can raife. 


2 Averfe from each injurious Art, 
Let Falfehood from your Lips asic ; 
Be good your Choice; from Evil ceafe ; 
And plight the ready Hand to Peace. 


3 Him ferve, whofe fav’ring Eyes furvey 
The Hearts that his Commands obey; — 
Him ferve, whofe ever open Ear 
With juft Regard their Pray’r-fhall hear. 


4 With fuppliant Voice, in each Diftrefs, 
His fole Support, his fole Redrefs, 
From God the Man of faithful Mind é' 
Shall feek, and what he feeks:fhall find. ‘ea 


5s What, though the Juft, by his Decree, vind 
; while a Man of Griefs we fee? ; bad 
His Love fhall foon its Aid beftow, 
And deep Oblivion of his Woe. 


6 But Ill on all who II intend 
In full Proportion fhall*defcend : 
Who tow’rd the Juft in Hatred join, 
Shall feel the Weight of Pow’r divine. 


_ 7 ’Tis thine thy Saints from Woes to free ; ote 
Nor Time throughout its. Courfe fhall fee i 
The Soul, whofe Hope on thee is ftaid, | 
Neglected mourn thy abfent Aid. PSALM. 


= 








PS ALM XXXIV. 


Encouragement to iruf? and love Ged. 





In Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praifes of my God fhall ftill 
My Heart and Tongue employ.. 


2 Of his Deliv’rance I will boaft,. 

~ "Till all who are diftreft, 

_From my Example Comfort take,. 
And charm their Griefs to Reft. 


3 The Hofts of God encamp around 
The Dwellings of the Juft : i 
Protection he affords to all ! 
Who make his Name their TruftJ. 


4 O make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide, 

How bleft are they, and only they, 
Who in his Truth confide, ~ 


5. Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then: 

Have nothing elfe to fear ; 

Make you his Service your Delight, 
Your Wants fhall be his Care. 


§ While hungry Lions lack their Prey, . 
The Lord will Pood provide, 

For fuch as put their Truftin him, 
And fee their Needs fupply’d. 




















1 God’s Care of his Saints. 
ORD, I will blefs thee all my Days, 





Se Soul fhall glory.in thy Grace, 
While Saints rejoice to hear the Song. 


z Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
~ Come, let us all exalt his Name ; 
I fought th’ eternal God, and he 
not expos’d i to Shame. . 
, > 3. 
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PSALM’ XXXIV.. Third Verfion:. Firft Part. 


Thy Praife fhall dwell upon my sonar) : 


105 


PSALM XXXIV. Second Verfion. Tare. 


FRO?’ all the changing Scenes of Life, -- 
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3 I told him all my fecret Grief, 
My fecret Groaning reach’d his Ears 5: 
He gave my inward Pains Relief, 
And calm’d the Tumult of my Fears.. 
4 To him the Poor lift up their Eyes, . 
Their Faces feel the heav’nly Shine ;:_ 
A Beam of Mercy from the Skies 
Fills them with Light and Joy divine. 
s:(His holy Angels pitch: their Tents — 
Around the Men who ferve the Lord. //} 
“~~ 'O fear and love him, all his Saints, . 
\Tafte.of his Grace and truft his Word. 


PSALM XXXIV. Third Verfion. Second Part: 
Exhortation to Peace and Holine/s... 


1 (/VHILDREN in Years-and Knowledge young, . 
. y Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, | 
Attend the Counfels of my Tongue, 
Let pious Thoughts your Minds employ. 
. 2. If you defire a Length of Days, 
And Peace to crown your mortal State, . 
Reftrain your Feet from impious Ways,, 
Your Lips from Slander and Deceit. 


3 The Eyes of God regard his Saints, . 
His Ears are open to their Cries ; : 
He fets his frowning Face againft 
The Sons of Violence and Lies. 


To humble Souls, repentant Hearts ; 
God with his Grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and Hope-his Love imparts ._ 
When Men in deep Contrition lie. 
sg [He tells:their Tears, he counts their Groans;. 
His-Son redeems their Souls from Death ; 
His Spirit:heals their broken Bones, 
They in his Praife employ their Breath.] 


PSALM XXXIV. Fourth Verfion. Firft Part... WatTs 
: An Invitation to praife God. . 


13 ¥eLL blefs the Lord from Day to Day ;. 
, How good.are.all his Ways! 








re | 
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Ye humble Souls,that ws’d to pray, 
Come, help-my Lips to praife. 
2 O Sinners, come and tafte his Love, | 
Come, learn his pleafant Ways, Ad 


And let your own Experience prove 
The Sweetnefs of his Grace. 


3 O love the Lord, ye Saints of his 


, 


His Eye regards the Juft; 
How richly bleft their Portion is) -- 
Who make the Lord their Truft 
) <i 


PSALM XXXIV. Fourth Verfion. Second Part.- 


Exhortations to Peace and Holine/s. 


1 OME, Children,. learn to fear the Lord, 
And that your Days be long, 
Let not a falfe or fpiteful Word 
Be found upon your Tongue. 


z Depart from Mifchief, practife Love, — 
Purfue the Works of Peace; hi 
So fhall the Lord your Ways approve, 
And fet your Souls at Eafe; 


3 His Eyes awake to guard the Juft, 
His Ears attend their Cry ; 
When broken Spirits dwell in Duft,. 
The God of Grace is’ nigh. 


_4 What tho’ the Sorrows here they tafte, — 
_ Are fharp-and tedious too, | 
_. The Lord, who faves them al! at 
Is their Supporter now. 


5. Evil thall fmite the Wicked dead ;. 

But God fecures his own, | | 

Prevents the Mifchief when they flide, ’ 
Or heals the broken Bone. 


: 6 When Defolation like a Flood. ) 
O’er the proud Sinner rolls, | 
Saints find a Refuge in their God, 
For he redeem’d 23°: port : 
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_ 


PSALM XXXIV. ° Fifth'Verfion: “Doppripce. 
Divine Goodne/s celebrated. | 


1 "| MPa? a oe Lord, thy Goodnefs reigns 
Thro’ all the wide celeftial Plains; 
And its full Streams redundant flow 
Down to th’ Abodes of Men below. 


2 Thro’ Nature’s Works its Glories fhine : 
The Cares of Providence are thine : 
And Grace ereéts'our feeble Frame 
A fairer Temple to thy Name, 


3 © give to-ev’ry human Heart 
To tafte and feel how good. thou art.:. 
With grateful Love, and rev’rend Fear, 
‘To know, how blef thy Children are, 


4. Let Nature burft into a.Song: 
Ye echoing Hills, the Notes prolong: 
Earth, Seas, and Stars your Anthems raife,, 
All vocal with your Maker’s Praife, 


5 Ye Saints, with. Joy the Theme purfue-;. 
Its {fweeteft Notes belong to you ; 
Chofe by this condefcending King. 
For ever round his Throne to fing.. 


PSALM XXXV. FirftVerfion.. Firft-Part. Doppripcr, - 
God /peaking Salvation to the humble and penitent Soul... 


1 C’ALVATION! O melodious Sound 
To frail and dying Men! 
Salvation, which from God proceeds, 

And leads to God again!. 


2 Refcu’d from Death’s eternal Gloom,,. 
And Sin’s moft hateful Chains ; 
Rais’d to a Paradife of Blifs, 
Where Love and Glory reigns! — 


3 But O' may a degen’rate Soul, 
Sinful and weak as mine, / 
Prefume-. 


a 


: 
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Prefume to raife a trembling Eye. 
' To Bleflings fo divine? ; 
_ The Luftre of fo bright a Bhifs. 
My feeble Heart o’erbears. > fe 
And Unbelief, almoft perverts. 
The Promife into Tears. 


-O Lord, my-God, no Voice but thine- 

: Thefe languid Hopes can raife: 
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul, 

And turn its Doubts to Praife.. 
O Lord, my, God, this broken Voice. 

Tranfported fhall proclaim, 
And callon all th’ angelic Harps 

To found thy gracious Name.. 





PSALM XXXV. Firt Verfion. Second Part.. 
God’s Complacency in.the Profperity of bis Servants. 


HE Lord-with Pleafure views his Saints, 
And calls them all his own ; 
And low he bows. to their Complaints, 
| And pities ev’ry Groan. 
2 In all the Joys they here poflefs 
He takes a tender Part; 
And, when they rife to heav’nly Blifs, 
~Complacence fills his Heart. 


3 My God, are all my,Pleafures thine,. 

_ My Comforts. thy Delight? 

O be thy Happinefs divine 
| -Moft'precious in my Sight.. 

4 They moft in all thy Blifs fhall fhare, 
Whofe Hearts can love thee moft; 
© could I'vie in Ardor here 
With all th’ angelic Hoft. 


PS ALM XXXVI. Firft Verfion. Merercx, 
The Perfeions and Providence of God. 


a PT HY Mercy, Lord, to Heav’n extends, 

Thy Truth the lofty Clouds tranfcends ; 

_ -Fix’d as the Mountain’s folid Bafe 

‘Thy Juftice-ftands; who feeks to trace The 
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The Counfels of the Will divine Str. . 

By Reafon’s Aid, wath fcanty Line,. | 

Prepoft’rous, would the Deepexplore, .__ 

And meafure with his Span its Shores... .. _ 

2 Nor reft thy Cares alone confin'd 9) 9 8S 

Tous, the Sons of human Kind > PatopTl tae e 

Thy Hand th’ snconfcious Brate-fuftainsy;; _ «._ 

And fpreads his Pafture on the Plains ; 

But we, with pious Truft, who know 

What Gifts we to thy Mercy owe, 

(O, what that.Mercy can excel ') 

Beneath thy. foit’ring Wings fhall dwell, 
: 3. To each who feeks thy Name, behold akon 

Thy Houfe its richeft Stores unfold; i: 09:0 oD | 

And Blifs unintermix’d with Woe wl 





In fulleft Streams their Breaft o’erflow: 
From out thy Seat, immortal King, 

- Forth iffues Life’s perennial Spring ; . 
Thy Light with unextinguifh’d Rays SH oes 5 
Shall o’er our Heads- aufpicious blaze. 


4 Still may the Souls who thee have known, ,_ . 
The Bleflings of thy Mercy own,” 
And each who bears a fpotlefs Mind 
His Refuge in thy Juftice find: — 
Me let thy Care, almighty Friend, ryt 
~ From Guilt and Injury defend ; TIO 
Then joyful each revolving Day VM 
I fhall thy Goodnefs,. Lord, difplay.. | . 
72. + ef o>. 
PSALM XXXVI. Second Verfion. Tats. 


q* HY Mercy, Lord, my only Hope, - > 
Above the heav’nly Orbs afcends;, = 
Thy facred Truth’s unmeafur’d Scope > a 
Beyond the fpreading Sky.extends. ea 
2. Thy Juftice like the Hills remains, 
Unfathom’d Depths thy Judgments are ; © 
Thy Providence the World fuftains, , 
The whole Creation is thy Care, ~ 


a 
“4 7 
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- Since of thy Goodnefs all partake, 
With what :Affurance fhould the Juf 
‘Thy thelt’ring Wings their Refuge make 
And Saints to thy Protection truft! 


Such Guetts fhall to thy Courts be led, 
And there enjoy a rich Repatt, 

There drink as from a Fountain’s Head,. 
Of Joys which fhall for ever laft. 


With thee the Springs of Life remain, 
Thy Prefence is eternal Day: 

©! let thy Saints thy Favor gain 

To upright Hearts thy ‘Fruth difplay.. 


PSALM XXXVI. Third Verfion. Warts... 


1 IGH in the Heav’ns, eternal God, 
Thy Goodnefs in full Glory fhines ; 
Thy Truth fhall break thro’ ev’ry Cloud 
That vails and darkens thy Defigns. 


2. For ever firm thy Juftice ftands, 

As Mountains their Foundations keep 5 
Wife are the Wonders of thy Hands;. 
Thy Judgments are a.mighty Deep. 


3 Thy Providence is kind and large, 
Both Man and Beaft thy Bounty fhare 5. 
‘The whole Creation is thy Charge, 
But Saints are thy peculiar Care. 


_ 4 My God! how-excellent thy Grace; __ 
Whence all our Hope and Comfort {prings !. 

The Sons of Adam in Ditftrefs 

Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings. 


: 5, From the Provifions of thy Houfe 
- We hall be fed with fweet Repatt ; 
There Mercy, like a River flows, 


And brings Salvation to our afte. 


& Life like a Fountain rich and free © 
Springs from the Prefence of my Lord 3. 
And in thy Light our Souls fhall fee 
"Ehe Glories promis’d in thy Word,. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XXXVI: Fourth: Veron. “Warrse.. * 


I ‘ K 7 HILE Men grow bold in wicked Ways,. 
And yet a God they owan,. | : 
My Heart within me often fays,. : 
‘* Their Thoughts believe there’s none.” 


2 Their Thoughts and Ways at once declare, 
Whate’er their Lips profefs, 
God hath no Pow’r for them to fear, 
Nor will they feek his Grace. 


3. What ftrange Self-Flatt’ry blinds their Eyes}. 
~ But there’s.a haft’ning Hour 
When they fhall fee with fore Surprize: 
The_Terrors of thy Pow’r.. | 


4 Thy Juftice thall maintain its Throne, . 
Tho’ Mountains melt away ; 
Thy Judgments are a World unknown,. 
A deep unfathom’d Sea. 


5 Above thefe Heav’ns created Rounds : 
Thy Mercies, Lord, extend ; 

_ Thy Truth out-lives the narrow Bounds. 
Where ‘Time and Nature end. 


6 Safety to Man thy Goodnefs brings, 
Nor overlooks the Beal 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings 
Thy Children chufe to reft. 


7 From thee, when Creature-Streams run low, 
And mortal Comforts die, ae 
Perpetual Springs of Life fhall flow, 
And raife our Pleafures high... — 
8 Tho’ all created Light decay, 
And Death clofe up our Eyes, a 
Thy Prefence males eternal Day - 
Where Clouds can never rife. 


PSALM XXXVII. Firft.Verfion. Firft Part. Merrick, 


No Reafon to envy Sinners. 


a E T not the Sinner’s Wealth or Might . 
| ‘The Envy of thy Saul excite ; 
Anon, 
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Anon thine Eye fhall fee him fade 
_ Quick as the Flow’r, or vernal Blade. 


But thou thy Will to Heav’n’s high Lord, | 
His Faith thy Truft, thy Rule his Word, 
Submit, and nourifh’d by his Hand ; 
Inherit from his Gift the Land. 


In him delight, on him depend, 
Him chufe thy Guide, thy Way, thy End; }}? 
So fhall his Love thy Withes-grant, \~ + 
His Care anticipate thy Want. j 

 He’ll bid thy A&s, in Light ferene,, 

Fair as the rifing Morn be feen ; 

Thy Juftice as the Noon of Day 

Diffufive pour its cloudlefs Ray. 

With patient Hope await his Wilk, 

Nor let the Sight of profp’rous Ill 

_Impel thee with Difguiet vain 

_ His wife Difpofals to arraign : 


But fee the meek and pious Band, . 
Advanc’d by God’s almighty Hand, 
That Hand fhall blefs them from above. 
And crown them, with eternal Love, 





; 
: 
] 
] 


. | ; 
PSALM XXXVII.' Firf Verfion, Second Part; 


‘The happy State and charitable Difpofition of the Righteous. 


q XCHANGE not ye your {canty: Store 

KE For Heaps of guilt-polluted Ore : 
That God,, ye Saints, whofe Love ye feek,. 
The Arm. of lawlefs Pow’r fhall break. 


He’ll bid the Juft proteéted ftand 
Beneath the Shadow of his Hand: 
But wait a while; then look around ; 
No more the-impious Race are found. 
By him your Years determin’d flow; 
The Lot, which his Decrees beftow, 
_ From Sire to Son, till Time thall end,. 
In fure Succeffion fhall defcend. 





4 His. 
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4 His plenteous Alms the Juft can give, © 
‘And pleas’d a Brother’s Wants relieves) 
While faithlef$ Men th’ intrufted Loan’ 
With bafe Ingratitude difowne) ) 4s 0 os 


§ Earth’s.Goods thy Bleffing to the Pure — tur 
Shall grant, and what it grants infure;. 
While guilty Souls the Hand divine pila) | 
To full Excifion fhalheohfign, no 

6 The Juft, bleft Obje& of thy Love, ) 
Thou, Lord, wilt lead, his Path approve, . 
Thy faithful Hands his Steps fuftain, ©. | 
Nor falls he, but to rife again. eat | 

7 His Heart with gen’rous Pity glows 5. . ? 
Inrich’d by what his Hand beftows = 
He lives, and for his diftant Heirs. 
Profperity and Peace prepares. 


: 


The different End of the Riebiteas and Wicked. : 
& F\ELIGHTED whom his Laws delight’ ° 


f 


' Th’ Almighty views ; nor Day’ nor Night. se 


- ‘The Soul that bows to his Decree 
Abandon’d from his Love fhall fee. 


_ 2 Behold, ye Juft, th’ eternal. Doom __ 
~ "The Sinner’s fhort-liv’d Race confume,. 
While happier ye to.yours. aflign’d =) 9944 
A Heritage perpetual find. oscH 2h 4 

3 The profp’ring Sinner once L-view’d 3. | | 
Strong as the healthful Tree he ftood :. 
Iwent, I came, andlook’dagain;. 
Tlook’d, but fought his Place in vain. 

4 To God the Jufthis Safety owes, .. 
Him owns his Strength amidit his, Woes,. 
Affar’d that he fhall each defend — | 
Whofe conftant Hopes on him depend, 

5 Behold the Juft, and mark his End: | 
See Peace his Eve of Life attend, 


- : 4? . 
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While on the Sinner’s lateft Hour 
The Storms of heavieft Judgments low’r. 


.God’s Law, the ever faithful Guide 

To Sin forbids our Feet to flide ; _ 

Recede from Il, to Good incline 

Thy Thought ; and endlefs Life be thine. 


PSALM XXXVII. Second Verfion. Tarts. 


Profperous Vice to be neither envied nor feared. 


| HO’ wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their fuccefsful State 

Thy Anger or thy Envy raife: 

_ For they cut down like tender Grafs, 

_ Or like young Flow’rs away fhall pafs, 

Whofe blooming Beauty foon decays. 


2 Depend on God, and him obey, 
_ So thou within the Land fhalt ftay, 
| _ Secure from Danger and from Want: 
_ Make his Commands thy chief Delight, 
And he, thy Duty to requite, 
Shall all thy earneft Wifhes grant. 


3 In all thy Ways truft thou the Lord, 
_ And he will needful Help afford 
To perfect ev’ry juft Defign ; 
And make, like Light ferene and clear, 
Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
_ And as a mid-day Sun to shine. 


4 With quiet Mind on God depend, 
_ And patiently for him attend, 
Nor let thine Anger weakly rife ; 
Tho’ wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And-with Succefs the Plots are crown’d, 
Which they malicioufly devife. 


§ God to the Juft will Aid afford, 
| Their only Safeguard is the Lord, 
Their Strength, in Time of Need, is Hes 
Becaufe on him they itill depend, 
‘The Lord will timely Succour fend, 
And from the Wicked fet_him. free... 


- . 
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PSALM XXXVII. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Watts 
i, The Cure of Envy, Fretfulnefs, and Unbelief. ) 
L HY fhould I vex my Soul, and fret 
To fee the Wicked rife 2 
Or envy Sinners waxing great 
By Violence and Lies ? i 
2 As flow’ry Grafs cut down at Noon,. 
Before the Ev’ning fades, 4 
So fhall their Glories vanith foon 
_In everlafting Shades. 


3, Then let' me make the Lord my Truft,. “4 
And practife’all that’s Good; 5d 

So fhall I dwell among the: Jutft, 
And he’ll provide me Food. | ¥ 


*y, 4 Ito my God my Ways commit, | 
, And chearful wait his Will; ~_ 
Thy Hand, which guides my doubtful Feet, 
Shall my Defires fulfil. 


7 
7 
5 Mine Innocence-fhalt.thou difplay,. 
And make thy Judgments known, 
Fair as the Light.of. dawning Day,. : 
And glorious as.the Noon. . 


6 The Meek fhall ftill thy Love poffefs,. 
Such are the Heirs of Heav’n ;. 
True Riches with abundant Peace 
T’o humble Souls are giv’n. 


: 

PSALM XXXVII. Third Verfion. Second Party. | 

Religion in Words and Deeds. : 

1 HVY do the wealthy Wicked boatft,, : 
And _ grow profanely bold.?: 


Excels the Sinner’s Gold. 
2 The Wicked borrows of his Friends 
But ne’er defigns to pay ; 
The Saint is. merciful and lends,. 
Nor turns the: Poor away. 
3 His Alms with lib’ral Heart he gives. ‘ 
Among the Sons of Need ; ‘ 
His Mem’ry to long Ages lives,. : 
And blefied is his Seed.. 4 His 


The meaneft Portion of the Juft f 
ya 
. 
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His Lips abhor to talk profane, 
To flander or defraud ; 
His ready Tongue declares to Men 
What he has learnt of God. 


The Law and Gofpel of the Lord 

Deep in his Heart abide ; 

Led by the Spirit and the Word 
His Feet fhall never flide, 


When Sinners fall the Righteous ftand, 
Preferv’d from ev’ry Snare ; 
They fhall poffefs the promis’d Land, 
And dwell for ever there, . . 


S A LM XXXVIL... Third Verfion. Third Part. 
The Way and End of the Righteous and Wicked. 


Y God, the Steps of pious Men 
Are order’d by thy Will;.- 
Tho’ they fhould fall, they rife again, 
Thy Hand fupports them ftill. 


The Lord delights to fee their Ways, | 
Their Virtue he approves ; Te 

He’ll ne’er deprive them of his Grace, 

, Nor leave the Men he loves. 


3 The heav’nly Heritage is theirs, 
Their Portion and their Home ; 

_ He feeds them now, and makes them Heirs 
Of Bleflings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Lord, ye Sons of Men, 
1 Nor fear when Tyrants frown ; 

. Ye fhall confefs their Pride was vain 
When Jutftice cafts them down. 


5 The haughty Sinner have I feen 
Nor fearing Man nor God, 

Like a tall Bay-Tree fair and green, 

‘Spreatling his Arms abroad. 


6 And lo, he vanifh’d:from the Ground, 
Deftroy’d by Hands unfeen ; | 
Nor Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf was found ; 
Where-all that Pride had been. 7 But 
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7 But mark the Man of Righteoufnefs, 
His fev’ral Steps attend ; 
True Pleafure runs thro’ all his Ways, 
And peaceful is his End. 


PSALM XXXVII. Fourth Verfion. Doppripceg, 
The Days of the Upright known to God. Me 
i O Thee, my God, my Days are known; — 
My Soul enjoys the Thought; 
My Ad@ions all before thy Face, 
Nor are my Faults forgot. 





* 2 Each fecret Breath Devotion vents 
Is vocal to thine Ear; 

And all my Walks of daily Life 7 

Before thine Eye appear, 


3 The vacant Hour, the active Scene, 
Thy Mercy fhall approve ; 
And ev’ry Pang of Sympathy, 
And ev’ry Care of Love. 


Each golden Hour of beaming Ligh 
i Is guided by thy Rays; > 
And dark Afflittion’s Midnight Gloom a 
A prefent God furveys. 


s Full in thy View thro’ Life I pafs, 
And in thy View I die ; 
And, when each mortal Bond is broke, 
Shall find my God is nigh. 


6 Strip’d of my little earthly All, 
I then in Smiles fhall go ; 
And in an heav’nly Heritage 
My Father’s Bounty know. 


PSALM XXXVIf. Fifth Verfion. Masters. 
The Difference between the Righteous and the Wickedy 


y RET not thyfelf when wicked Men prevail, 
And bold Iniquity bears down the Scale ; 
They and their Glory quickly fhall decay, | 
Swept by the Hand of Providence away, 
As verdant Grafs, cut from its vital Root, 


That with’ring dies beneath the heedle{s Foot. 2In 
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2 In Piety refolv’d, on God depend ; 

His Hand fhall feed thee, and his Arm defend 

_ Delight in him who hath the Pow’r to blefs, 

And what thy Soul defires, thou fhalt poffefs ; 
In all thy Ways .on Providence recline, 

‘So fhall he vindicate each juft Defign : 

Thy ‘Virtue in full Profpeé fhall be fhewn, 

Clear as the Morn, bright as. the Mid-Day Sun: 

In humble Silence ever patient be, 

Wait the Event of his divine Decree; 

Though guilty Policy her Schemes fulfil, 

Fret not thyfelf, nor imitate the Ill. 

; Sudden the Sons'of Vice fhall be deftroy’d, 

And defolate the Place they once enjoy’d; 

But he that’s humble, merciful, and jutt, 

And in his God repofes all his Trutt, 

Shall fee his Days protratted, ‘void of Cares, 

_ And pafs with Pleafure his remaining Years. 

Pause. 

5 The humble Pittance, by the Good enjoy’d, 

With Labor gain’d, with Probity employ’d, 

Is better far, and more to be defir’d, gas 

Than wealthy Stores by wicked Men acquir’d ; 

WhofeArms fhall fail, whofeStrength fhallWeaknefs prove, 

Bat the juftMan no Pow’r on Earth fhall move. 


_& When heavy Judgments fweep o’er guilty Lands, 
Secure in confcious Innocence he ftands ; 
Should Fountains fail, and Earth deny her Grain, 
Should pinching Want, and meagre Famine reign, 
His Soul confiding in Fehovah’s Care : 
Nor dire Alarms, nor pinching Want fhall fear. 
7 What fplendid Virtues grace the pious‘Mind! 
Here Mercy is with chearing Bounty join’d, 
Here open-handed Charity is feen, 
— And foft Compaflion with a gentle Mien ; : 
_ Such form the Man, who now Heav’n’s Favor fhares 
And leaves at laft a Bleffing to his Heirs. 


8 A good Man’s Steps are all with Caution trod, 

At once the Charge and Fav’rite of his God:.. ., 
And if he flips (as fure the beft may err) | 
He’s full fupported by almighty Care ; To 


; 
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To Heav’n he looks, expeéting to obtain r 
Sufficient Grace, and never looks in vain. 

TAP aw she 


g Obferve what’s right, let Sin be e’er abhorr’d, 
Immortal Life fhall be the great Reward; | 
For Truth and Virtue are by Heav’n approv’d, 
And the juft Man fhall be by Heav’n belov’d ; | 
Protected by his God, he knows no Fear, ir 
For ever fafe beneath his Guardian’s Care. 


10 That Friend of Saints will lengthen out their Days, - 
When fudden Death cuts off the wicked Race ; es 
The Man whofe Life is regular and pure, 

Shall make his Name to lateft Times endure ; 
Nor through unnumber’d Ages fhall decline, 
The patrimonial Honors of his Line. 

11 To the jult Man Profpernty is giv’n, © 
And his Redeemer is the Lord of Heav’n : . *s 
What Wifdom didtates, he with Pleafure tells, 

While his glad Tongue on fweet Inftruction dwells ; 
Within his Heait his Maker’s Law prefides, _ 
And firm he treads whom true Religion guides. 


12 Behold the Man, whofe Life’s unblemifh’d Round, 

ts with fair Truth and bright Perfection crown’d;  ~ 
With what Compofure he refigns his Breath, 

Serenely fmiling in the Arms of Death! _ 7 
His God is his Support, his Joy, his Reft[| - ~ © 
And to Eternity he fhall be bleft, 3 








PSALM XXXVIIIL. Firft Verfion. Doppripcr, 
Our Defire before God in extreme Diftrefs. | 


i Y Soul, the awful Hour will come, 
M Apace it paffeth on, ; 
To bear this Body to the Tomb, 

And thee to Scenes unknown. | 
2 My Heart, long lab’ring with its Woes, 
_ Shatl pant and fink away; 
nd you, my Eye-Lids, foon fhall clofe ' 
On the lait glimm’ring Ray. 
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“Whence in that Hour hall I receive 
_A Cordial for my Pain, 

When, if Earth’s Monarchs were my Friends, 
Thofe Friends would weep in vain ? 
‘Great King of Nature, and of Grace} }3 

To thee my Spirit flies, ial 
And opens all its deep Diftrefs. 
Before thy pitying Eyes. 
All its Defires to thee are known, 
And ev’ry fecret Fear, | 
‘The Meaning of each broken Groan | 
Well-notic’d by thine Ear. J 
O fix me by that mighty Pow’r, 
Which to fuch Love ieee, 
Where Darknefs veils the Eyes no more, 
And Sighs are chang’d to Songs. 





PSALM XXXIX. Firft Verfion. Merricr. 
The Vanity and Frailty of human Lifes 


y <SUTOR’D by Wifdom, I would learn 
How foon my Fabric fhall return 
- To Earth, and in the filent Tomb 
Its Seat of lafting Reft affume. 


2 Our Life’s advancing to its Clofe, 
_ While fcarce its earlieft Dawn it knows, j 
_ Swift through an empty Shade we run, | 
_ And Vanity and Man are one. —t. 


~ 


3 O, how thy Chaftifements impair 
- The human Form, however fair! 
How frail the ftrongeft Frame we fee, 
- When thou, O God, our Death decree ! 


4 As when the fretting Moths confume 
- The Labor of the curious Loom, 
| The Texture fails, the Dyes decay, 


~~) — 


And all its Luftre fades away. 


God of my Fathers! Here, as they, 
_ I walk the Pilgrim of a ey 
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A tranfient Gueft, thy Works admire, | 
And inftant to my Home retire. » 
6 O fpare me, Lord, awhile, O fpare, 
at Thy Servant would for Heav’n prepare, 
Ere Life’s fhort Circuit wander’d.o’er, 
] die, and here am feen no more. — 


ae 
PSALM XXXIX. Second Verfion. Tare. 
The Reafonablenefs of making Gad our only. Confidence. + 


I ES OLV’D to watch o’er all my Ways, | ‘ 
I keep my Tongue in Awe; | a 5 ty 
I curb’d my hafty Words whenI°> ates 
The Wicked profp’rous faw. | : 
2 Like one that’s dumb I filent ftood, 
_And did my Tongue refrain 
From good Difcourfe, but that Reftraint _. 
Increas’d my inward Pain. © 
‘3 My Heart did glow with’ working Thoughts, 
And no Repofe could take, | 
Till ftrong Refle€tion fann’d the Fire : it 
And thus at length I fpake. 


4 Lord, let me know my Term of Days, 
How foon'my Life will end; 
The num’rous Train of Ils difclofe, 
Which this frail State attend. 


5 My Life, thou know’ft, is but a Span, 
A Cypher fums my Years ; 
And ev’ry Man in beft Eftate 
But Vanity appears. 


6 Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
* With fruitlefs Cares.opprefs’d ; 
~ He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom ’twill be poffefs’d. 


7 Why then fhould I on worthlefs ‘Toys 
' With anxious Care attend? 
On thee alone, my ftedfaft Hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 
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sana KRXIK, ‘Thin (Verfion, Firft Part. Warts, 


Watchfire over tht Tongue. 


HUS I refolv’d before, the Lord, . , 

“ Now will I watch my ‘Tongue, we | 
“Left I let flip one finful Word, , | 
“ Or do my Neighbour wrong. 


And if I’m e’er conftrain’d to ftay 

With Men of Lives. profane, | 

Ti feta double Guard that Day, . 
Nor let my Talk be vain, 


rm fearce allow my Lips & fpeak 

_ The pious Thoughts I feel, 

‘Lelt Scoffers fhould th’ Occafion take 
To mock my holy Zeal. 


t Yet if fome proper Hour appear, 
Pll not be over-aw'd, | 

| But let the fcoffing Sinners hear 
That we can {peak for God. 


PSALM XXXIX. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
The Vanity of Man as Mortal. 
EACH me the Meafure of my Days, 
Thou Maker of my Frame ; 


I would furvey Life’s narrow Space, 
And learn how frail I am. 


2 A Span is all that we can boat, 
An Inch or two of Time ; 









Tits 





- Manis but Vanity and Dui ae 
In all his Flow’r and Prime. | 


3 See the vain Race of Mortals move 
Like Shadows o’er the Plain, 


u They rage and ftrive, defire and love, 


But all the Noife is vain. 


t Some walk in Honor’s gaudy Show, 
Some dig for Golden Ore, 
- They toil for Heirs they know not who) 
Aad ftrait are feen no more. | 
, 73,5. * What 


‘ 
: 
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5 What fhould I wih or wait for then 
. From Creatures, Earth and Duft? . 
They make our Expectations vain, : 

And difappoint our Truft. 
7 


6 Now I forbid my carnal Hope, + 2 
My fond Defires recall ; 2 
I give my mortal Int’reft up, 
And make my God my AIL, 


PSALM XXXIX. Third Verfion. Third Part. — 
Srck-Bed Devoticn. ~ bL4 
I OD of my Life, look gently down, Peer 
Behold the Pains I feel; _— 
But I am dumb before thy Throne, - 
Nor dare difpute thy Will. 4 
z Difeafes are thy Servants, Lord, 2 
They come at thy Command ; | r 


I'll not attempt a murm’ring Word 
Againft thy chaft’ning Hand. 


3 Yet I may plead with humble Cries, 
| Remove thy fharp Rebukes ; 
My Strength confumes, my Spirit dics 
Thro’ thy repeated Strokes. 


4 Cruth’d as a Moth beneath thy Hand 
We moulder to the Duft; 
Our feeble Pow’rs can ne’er withftand, 
And all our Béauty’s loft. 


5 This mortal Life decays apace, 
How foon the Bubble’s broke! 
Adam, and all his num’rous Race 
Are Vanity and Smoke. 


6 I’m but a Sojourner below 
As all my Fathers were, 
May I be well prepar’d to go 
When I the Summons hear! 
m7 ‘But if my Life be fpar’d a while 
ki Before my laft Remove, . 
‘Thy Praife fhall be my Bufinefs ftull, 
And I'll declare thy Love. 


ad 


PSALM 


Go gle 





iii 
P S$ A L M~- XXXIX, XL. 125 


PSALM XXXIX. Fourth Verfion. Srreva. 


. The Vanity and Frailty of Human Life. 
A LMIGHTY Maker of my Frame, _ 
Teach me the Meafure of my Days, 
‘each me to know how frail I am, 
And fpend the Remnant to thy Praife. 
y Days are fhorter than a Span, 
A little Point my Life appears ; 
‘How frail at beft is dying Man! - 
How vain are all his Hopes and Fears ! 
Vain his Ambition, Noife, and Show! _ 
Vain are the Cares which rack his Mind ! 
He heaps up Treafures mix’d with Woe ; 
And dies, and leaves them all behind : 
O be a nobler Portion mine: 
My God, I bow before thy Throne, 
_ Earth’s fleeting Treafures I refign, 
And fix my Hope on thee alone. 


Save me, by thy almighty Arm, 
From all my Sins, and cleanfe my Faults ; 
Then Guilt nor Folly fhall alarm 
My Soul, or vex my peaceful Thoughts. 


6 Beneath the chaft’ning of thy Hand, ) — 
Let not my Heart or Tongue repine; | <— 

But filent and fubmiffive bend, 

And bear the Stroke becaufe ’tis thine. 


7 But O let Mercy foon prevail, 
Each Pain and Sorrow to remove; 
The Stroke is juft, but I am frail, 
Thy {paring Goodnefs let me prove. 
8 O fpare me, and my Strength reftore, /'* 
Ere my few hafty Minutes flee ; 
And when my Days on Earth are o’er, 
Let me for ever dwell with thee. 


‘ 
. 
f 






* 
PSALM XL. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
Truft in God. 


3 ITH patient Hope my God I fought ; 
; He to his Suppliant’s Want his Thought 
G 


3 In 
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_. Inhappie& Hour apply’d: = = , 

He from the dark and miry Pit 

High on the Rock has rais’d my Feet 5 
Nor fear my Steps to flide. ” 

a His Praife infpires my grateful Tongue, _ 

And diétates to my Lips a Song fears 
In Strains unheard before. | lage 

Admiring Crouds his Work fhall fee, i. 

Their Srength on him repofe with me, : 
With me his Name adore. 


3 Bleft, who in thee, great God, confide, if 
Nor madly truft the Arm of Pride, ‘* 
And Helps that but betray. ‘ : 
Thy Mercies; Lord, all Praife furmount, 
Nor Numbers can their Sum recount, 
Nor Words their Worth difplay. 


sa 


PSALM XL. Second Vérfion: Firt Part. Watts. 
A Song wf Deliverance. 


I T Waited patient for the Lord, — 
He bow’d to hear my Cry ; 
He faw me refting on his Word, 
And brought Salvation nigh. 


2 Firm on a Rock he made me ftand, 
And taught my chearful Tongue 
To praife the Wonders of his Hand 
In a new thankful Song. 


3 I'll fpread his Works of Grace abroac ; 
The Saints with Joy fhall hear, 
And Sinners learn to make my God 
Their only Hope and Fear. 


4 How many are thy Thoughts of Love! 
Thy Mercies, Lord, ‘how great ! 
veer not Words nor Hours enough 
“heir Numbers to repeat. 
_ 5 When I’m affi&ted, poor and low, 
Aud Light and Peace depart, 


My God beholds my heavy Woe, 
_ And bears me on his Heart. 
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PSALM XL. “Second Verfion. Second Part, 
The Miffion and Death of Chrif. ~s 


HUS faith the Lord, ‘* Your Work is vain, 
__ ** Give your Burnt-Off’ rings o’er, | 
** In dying Goats and Bullocks flain 

“* My Soul delights no more.” ) 
2 Then fpoke the Saviour, “ Lo, I’m here, 

“« My God, to do thy Will ; 
** What e’er thy facred Books declare 

“¢ Thy Servant fhall fulfil. ae 


3 ‘* Thy Law is ever in my Sight, 
-» © T keepat near my Heart; | 
‘* Mine Ears aré open’d with Delight 
“To what thy Lips impart.” a 
4 Much he reveal’d his Father’s Grace, 
_ And much his Truth he fhew’d, 
And preach’d the Way of Righteoufnefs 
Where great Affemblies ftood. 
5 His Father’s Honor touch’d his Heart, 
He pity’d Sinners Cries, 
And to fulfil a Saviour’s Part 
- Was made a Sacrifice. 









PSALM XL... Third Verfion. Dopparpce. 
God magnified by thofe who love his Salvation. 


3 OD of Salvation, we adore Mv 
‘ie. Thy faving Love, thy faving Pow’r ; 

And to our utmoft Stretch of Thought 

Hail the Redemption thou haft wrought. © © 


2 We love the Stroke, that breaks our Chain, 
The Sword by which our Sins are flain: 
And, while abas’d in Duft we bow, | 
We fing the Grace, that lays uslow. __ --2 
3 Perifh each Thought of human Pride: 
Let God alone be magnify’d: 
His Glory let the Heav’ns refound, 
Shouted from Earth’s remoteft Bound, 
: G4 4 Saints, 
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ts, who but tafte it here below, 
Join ey’ry Angel’s Voice to raife ee 
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4 Saints, who his full Salvation know, ae 
Contino’d, never-ending Praife, | 








PSALM XLI.  Eirft Verfion. . Merrick. : 
The charitable Man bleffed. ; 
'B 


LEST’, who with gen’rous Pity glows, 9 
Who learns to feel another’s Woes, | 
Bows to the poor Man’s Want his Ear, 
And wipes the helplefs Orphan’s Tear. ; 
2 In ev’ry Want, in ev ry Woe, : a ‘i 
Himfelf thy Pity, Lord, thall know ; ; 


Thy Love his Life thall guard, thy Hand 
Give to his Lot the chofen Land. 


3 When languid with Difeafe and Pain, ‘4 
Thou, Lord, his Spirit wilt fuftain, 
Prop with thine Arm his finkin Head, 

And turn with tend’reft Care his Bed. 


4 O let me, Lord, thy Mercy thare, 
Thus to my Ged I form’d the Pray’r, 
Health to my fainting Soul difpente,. 
That humbled owns each known Offence. 


§ And I (for thou thy Aid fhalt yield) 
In Innocence. of Heart upheld 
‘Fhy Courts hall ever tread, and there - 
The Fulnefs of thy Prefence fhare. 


6 O thankful blefs th* Almighty Lord, 
The God by Facob’s Sons ador’d ; 
To him through endlefs Ages raife 
One Song of oft-repeated Praife. 





PSALM XLI. Second Verfion. Tare. 
a4/ APPY the Man, whofe tender Care 
+ Relieves the poor Diftrett : 
| When Troubles compafs him around, 
The Lord fhall give him Ref. 


2 The Lord his Life with Bleffings crown’d, 
In Safety thall prolong ; 







And 
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And difappoint the Will of thofe). fi 
Who feek to do him Wrong. os Ds 


ftate 





Secure of this, to thee, my God, 

I thus my Pray’r addrefs’d ; | 
** Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul, 

“* Though I have much tranfgrefs’d.” 


Thy tender Care fecures my Life 
__ From Danger and Difgrace ; 
And thou vouchfaf’ft to fet me ftill 
Before thy glorious Face. 


‘Let therefore J/rae/’s Lord and God 
From Age to Age be blefs’d; 
_And all thy People’s glad Applaufe 
With loud Amens exprefs’d. 


PSALM XLIi. Third Verfion. Warts: 
3 B ace: is the Man whofe Bowels move, 
) 





And melt.with Pity to the Poor, 
fe Soul by fympathizing Love 
| Feels what his Fellow-Saints endure.. 


2 His Heart contrives for their Relief 
More Good than his own Hands can do ; 

_ Heinthe Time of gen’ral Grief 

_ Shall find the Lord has Pity too, 


_ 3 His Soul’ fhall live fecure on Earth, 
With fecret Bleffings on his Head, 
When Drought, and Peftilence, and Deatli. 
Around him multiply their Dead. 


¢ 


4 Or if he languifh on his “such, é 
God will pronounce his Sins forgiv’n,, 

Will fave him with a healing Touch, 

Or take his willing Soul to Heav’n.. 


» ws PSALM 
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PSALM XLII. Fit Verfion, Mererce. | 


Abjence from public Wo lamented. V 


I AS pants the Heart for coolin Springs, Pe 

So longs my Soul, O King of Kings, = 

Thy Face in near Approach to fee, th eae 

So thirfts, great Source of Life, for thee ; eter 
When fhall I reach thy bleft Abode? — 4 

When meet the Prefence of my God? | 


2 When up fair Sion’s high Afcent ye 
The Tribes in long Proceflion went, ae 
And, while thy Praife in grateful Songs _ Bi 
Refounded from a thoufand ‘Tongues, be Ot a 
I, rank’d amid the feftive Train, 
Exulting trod thy hallow’d Fane. 


3 Why now, my Soul, with Care opprefs’d? 

And whence the Woes that fill my Breaft ? 

In all thy Cares, in all thy Woes, ~ il 
On God thy ftedfaft Hope repofe;. 
To him my Thanks fhall ftill be paid, 

My fure Defence, my conftant Aid. 

Thy Mercies; Lord, before my Eyes ne & a 
Shall yet in fweet Remembrance rife ; on oo 
To thee my Soul afcends in Pray’r, © Fi 
And in thy Bofom pours its Care; xagvs't 
Thy Name to Rapture prompts my Tongue, . 

My Joy by Day, by Night my Song. | 


PSALM XLII. Second Verfion. TATE. | 


I S pants the Heart for cooling Streams, 
When heatéd in the Chace, 
So longs my Soul, O God, for thee, 
_ And thy refrefhing Grace. 


2 For thee, my God, the living God 
y thirfty Soul doth pine; 4 
OQ when fhall I behold thy Face, a hated 7 
Thou Majefty: divine. *. 
3 I figh whene’er my mufing Thoughts 
~ Vhofe happy Days prefent, _ 
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u "When I with Troops of pious Friends 
_ Thy Temple did frequent. 
4 When I advance it 
My folemn vs to 
_ And led the joyful, facred "Throng 
That kept the fetal Day. = 


- Why reftlefs, why caft down, my Soul? 
Truft God, who will employ 

| His Aid for thee, and change thefe Sighs - 
To thankful Hymns of Joy. 


6 Why reftlefs, why caft down, my Soul? 
Hope fill, and thou fhalt fing 

The Praife of him who is thy God,, 
Thy Health’s eternal Spring. 


PSALM ‘xt ‘Third Verfion. Wares. 


ITH earnett Longings of the Mind, 
My God, to thee Llook ; 

So pants the hunted Hart to find | 

And tafte the cooling Brook... 


z When hall I fee thy Courts of Gree,’ tor 
And meet my God again? - ri 
“The fhorteft Abfence from thy Face: 
My Heart endures with Pain. 


pre of Praife, 






t 





3 ’Tis with a mournful Pleafure now 
I think on antient Days ; 
Then to thy Houfe did Numbers go,. » | rT’ 
And all our Work was Praife. | 


4 Hope in the Lord, whofe mighty — 
Thy Sorrows can remove; . 
For I fhall yet before him ftand,. 
And fing reftoring Love. 


PS A L‘'M XLII: Merrick. 


Delight in public Worfoip, and Confidence in ies. 


a “ORD, let thy Light attend our Way, _ 
Thy Troth afford its fteady Ray, 
‘To Sion’s Hill dire& our Feet, “4 : 
2° worship in’thy hallow’d Seat. ‘Vi 
G 6. 2T hy’ 
























4, 
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2 Thy Mercies, to our Heart reveal’d, 
A Theme of endlefs Tranfport yield; 
Thy Praife, O God, our God, the Lyre 
Shall wake, thy Love its Song infpire. 


_> In all your Cares, in all your Woes, 
On God your ftedfaft Hope repofe ; 
To him our Thanks fhall ftill be paid, 
Our fure Defence, our conftant Aid.. 


PS ALM _ XLIV. Tate 
In Time of War. 
l Lord, our Fathers oft have told’ 
In our attentive Ears, 
Thy Wonders in their Days perform’d,. 
And elder Times. than theirs. 
2 ’Twas not their Courage nor their Sword. 
To them Salvation gave : 
Nor Strength, that from peaees Force: 
ul 


Their fainting. Troops could fave: — 


3. But thy right Hand’ and pow’rful Arm,, 
Whofe Succour they implor’d, 
Thy Prefence. with. the chofen Race,. 
Who thy great Name ador’d. 


4. As thee their God our Fathers own’d;, 
Thou art our Sov’reign King : 
O therefore, as thou, didft to them, | 
To us Deliv’rance bring.. 
5 We'll neither truft our Bow nor Swords, ; 
When we in Fight engage: ' 
But thee who canit our Foes fubdue,, 
And fhame their caufelefs Rage.. 
6 To thee the Triumph we'll afcribe,, 
From whom Salvation came : 
In God we will rejoice all Day, 
And ever blefs iis Name. 


PSALM XLVI. Firft Verfion, FirftPart. -Meraicx, 
In Time of War. . 


i N. Thee, great Ruler of the Skies, 
On thee our ftedfaft Hope relies ; 





When 
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When hoftile Pow’rs againft us join, 
What Aid fo prefent, Lord, as thine? 


By thee fecur’d, no Fears we own, 
Though Earth, convuls’d, beneath us groan, 
Though Tempetts o’er her Surface fweep, 
And whirl her Hills mto the Deep: 

: Though, arm’d with Rage, before our Eyes. 
That Deep in all its Horrors rife, 

While, as the Tumult fpreads around, 

The Mountains tremble-at the Sound. 


. On Heav’n’s high Lord our Truft we build ; 
_ The God of Facod is our Shield: 

Behold fair Sicn’s bleft Retreat, 
Where God has fix’d his awful Seat. 


‘No Tempetts there licentious ftray, 

But foft along their level Way 

The facred Streams their Courfe maintain, 
And crown with Health her happy Plain. 


God, ever watchful, ever nigh, 

_ Bids Storms around her harmlefs fly ; 
His early Care each Foe withitands, 
And backward turns the yielding Bands. 

: 7 See, rous’d by Difcord’s fierce Alarms,, 
_ The headlong Nations rufh to. Arms ;. 
But God aloud afferts his Sway, 
And Earth’s whole Fabric melts away.. 


8 Behold fair S/on’s bleft Retreat, 

Where God has fix’d his awful Seat: 
On Heav’n’s high Lord our Truft we build, _ 
The God of Faced is our Shield. 





PSALM XLVI. Firft Verfion. Second Part, 


Public Peace reftored. 


> Come; behold a Scene of Dread, 
Behold a World with Slaughter fpread; 
And know ’tis God who bids each Land 
Thus feel the Terrors of his Hand. 






z ’Tis 


2 ’Tis his, again the Earth to chear,. — pre waa Se 
To break the Bow, to {nap the Spears, 4 ss 
To wrap in Flames the glitt’ri a as 

And huth the Tumult of the 


3 Bow then, ye Sons of Pride, and « WR sl dovod’ ty" 
That I am God, and Lalone: | v1, 
Exalted o’er each Heathen Land,. PDN ¢ 
Exalted o’er the Earth I ftand. #. Doge: 


4 I bind all Nature to my Will, 
And bid the factious World be fill: .. : 
On Heav’n’s high Lord our Truft we build ; 
The God of Facod is our Shield. 





PSALM XLVI. Second Verfion. TATE. ; 


From God proceed both. Peace aad War 3. the LO of 
Mercy, the later in Judgment. 


I OD. is our Refuge in Dittrefs, 75E% Sif, 5 | 
A prefent Help when Dangers ag ne 
In him undaunted we’ll confide:): .., > bo 2 
Tho’ Earth were from her-Center toft;, 5 50 00 
And Mountains in the Ocean loft, .» « 19> erkt 
Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tides, © 9% 
2 A gentle Stream with Gladnefs full ey, 
The City of our Lord-fhall fill, ols ry 
The Royal Seat of God moit high :: | 
God dwells in Szoz, whofe fair Tow’rs. .. 
Shall mock th’ Affaults of earthly Pow’rs,. et 
While his almighty Aid is nigh. PBS 5 


3 In Tumults when the. Heathen rag’d, 
And Kingdoms War againit.us wag’d, 

He thunder’d and difpers’d their Pow’rs : 
The Lord of Hofts conducts our Arms, 
Our Tow’r of Refuge i in Alarms, eee? : 

Our Fathers Guardian God and ours. : 


4 Come, fee the Wonders he hath wrought,. ee an 
- On Earth what Defolation brought ; | 
How he has calm’d the jarring World: 
He broke the warlike Spear and ode : eens 
With them their thund’ring Chariots too = =——s™ 
“Into devouring Flames were hurl’d. 5s Submit 
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Submit to God’s almighty Sway ; 
” For him the Heathen fhall obey ; 
And Earth her fov’reign Lord confefs. 
"The God of Hofts conducts our Arms, 
Our Tow’r of Refuge in Alarms, 
As to our Fathers in Diftrefs. 
SALM XLVI. Third Verfion. F irft Part. Watts. 
The Church's Safety amidft national Defolations. 
OD is the Refuge of his Saints, fe 
When Storms of fharp Diftrefs invade 5, 
E’er we can offer our ieee 9 pea 
- Behold him prefent with his Aid 
Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl’d 
Down to the Deep, and bury’d there ; 
‘Convuliions fhake the folid World, 
Our Faith fhall never yield to Fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, 
In facred Peace our Souls abide, 
While ev’ry Nation, ev’ry Shore, 
_ 'Trembles and dreads the fwelling Tide. 
“There is a Stream whofe gentle Flow 
- Supplies the City of our God ; 
~ Life, Love and Joy ftill gliding thro’, 
And wav’ring our divine Abode. 
5 That facred Stream, thiné holy Word, 
_ Supports our Hopes, our Fear controuls ; i 
* Sweet Peace thy Promifes afford, | | 
And give new Strength to fainting Souls. ; 


6 Sion enjoys her Monarch’s Love, 
Secure againft a threat’ning Hour 5 
Wor can her firm Foundations move, | 
Built on his Truth, and atm’d with Pow’r. 


PSALM XLVI. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
God the Proteéor of bis Church and People. 
1 L’ T Sion in her King rejoice, ks, 
Tho’ Tyrants rage and Kingdoms rife ; 
He utters his Almighty Voice, — 
The Nations melt, the Tumult dies. 


’ 


2 The 
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2 The Lord of old for Yarcod fought, 
And Facod’s God is ftill our Aid; 
Behold the Works his Hand has wrought, 
What Defolatiens he has made. 


3 From Sea to Sea thro’ all the Shores 
He makes the Noife of Battle ceafe ; 
When from on high his Thunder roars 
He awes the srembling World to Peace. 


4 He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear, 
Chariots he burns with heav’nly Flame ;, 
Keep Silence all the Earth, and_ hear, 





The Sound and Glory of his Name. ‘i 
5 ‘* Be ftill, and learn that I am God,. : 
‘< I’]] be exalted o’er the Lands, a +, 
«* T will be known and fear’d abroad, la. ie 


«© But fill my Throne in Sion ftands.” a 


6 O Lord of Hofts, almighty King, ; 
While we fo near thy Prefence dwell, 4 
Our Faith fhall fit fecure and_fing 
Defiance to the Gates of Hell. " | 


PSALM XLVI. Fourth Verfion, Dopprines. i 
~~) Patience under Affli@ion, a proper Acknowledgment of Gods 


3 EACE, ’tis the Lord Jehovah’s Hand, 
That blafts our Joys in Death ; 
Changes the: Vifage once fo dear, 
And gathers back our Breath. 


_ 2 ’Tis he, the Potentate fupreme- 
Of all the Worlds above,,. 
Whofe fteady Counfels wifely rule, 
Nor from the Purpofe move. 


3 Tis he, whofe Juftice might demand 
Our Souls a Sacrifice ; 
Yet fcatters with unweary’d Hand ~ 
A thoufand' rich Supplies. 


4/Our Cov’nant-God' and Father he: 
_ In Chrif our righteous Lord ; 
Whofe Grace can heal tle burfting Heart 
_ | With one reviving Word, 


\ 
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Fair Garlands of immortal Blifs 


_ He weaves for ev’ry Brow ; 
And fhall tumultuous: Paffions rife, 
If he corre& us now? 


Silent I own Jehovah’s Name; 
_ I kifs thy fcourging Hand 5 

And yield my Comforts, and my Life 
To thy fupreme Command. 

























PSALM XLVI, Fifth Verfion. Srerte. 
Praife for national Peace. 


1S‘ REAT Ruler of the Earth and Skies, 
AJ A Word of thy almighty Breath 
Can fink the World, or bid it rife : 
Thy Smile is Life, thy Frown is Death. 
When angry Nations rufk to Arms, 
And Rage and Noife, and Tumult reign, 
And War refounds its dire Alarms, 

And Slaughter fpreads the hoftile Plain ; 


Thy fov’reign Eye looks calmly down, 

And marks their Courfe, and bounds their Pow’r ; 

_ Thy Word the angry Nations own, 

_ And Noife and War are heard no more. 

Then Peace returns with balmy Wing, 

(Sweet Peace! with her what Bleflings fled ') 

Glad Plenty laughs, the Vallies fing, 

Reviving Commerce lifts her Head. 

5 Thou good, and wife, and righteous Lord, 
All move fubfervient to thy Will ; 

And Peace and War await thy Word, 

And thy fublime Decrees fulfil. 

To thee we pay our grateful Songs, 

Thy kind Protection ftill implore : 


O may our Hearts, and Lives, and Tongues 
_Confefs thy Goodnefs and adore. 


4 
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PSALM XLVII. FirltVerfion. “Mikercei’ 


|. SRT . 





Univerfal Praife due to Gody ae <a 
| sof | 
I RISE, ye People, clap the Hand; LaTSe 
Exulting ftrike the Chord #9 eee 
Let ev’ry Ifle, and ev’ r¥ band, Sgivoet Te ik & 


z Sing to our God ; in loudeft Strain 
By Praifes fing: i oi i 
O’er Earth’s wide Bounds extends his Reign 3 - * 
O praife our God and King. : | 
3 Prepare, prepare, with tuneful Art, 
In one aflembled Throng, . 9 5 Ye 5 oe 3 
Your Shares of Harmony to part, 5 | 
And raife the Heav’n-taught Song; Jon ne 3 9 
4 His Sway the Sons of human Kind | ; 
With humbleft Homage own; Lo 
And San&ity with Pow’r combin’d 
Supports his lafting Throne. 


5 Kings from afar conven’d behold, Chis 

Whofe Breafts with Zeal have glow’d,.... iss . 
Among the Tribes to ftand inroll’d,, a” Eh 
That bow to Abrahbam’s God. : 

6 For he,. whofe Hands amid the Skies 

Th’ eternal Scepter wield, : 
To Earth’s whole Race his Care applies, | = 
And o’er them f{preads the Shield. tates a 


om (de ae . ’ 

Confefs th’ Almighty Lord’ i= um bleh bet 
3 

; 


PSALM XLVII. Second Verfion. Tarzs. 
Thank/giving in Time of War. he 

I All ye People clap your Hands, + | 
O And. with triumphant Voices fing ; . : 


No Force the mighty Pow’r withftands oz oi 
Of God the univerfal King. 


2. He thall oppofing Nations quell, atve* } 
He fhall himfelf our Battles fight : 

_ And keep us fafe where now we dwell, 
The Land of Britain his Delight. 
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God reigns on high, our Lord and King, 

With Gladnefs fhout, the Trumpct found, 

To him repeated Praifes fing, | 

And let the chearful Song refound. 

Your utmoft Skill in Praife be fhown, — 
For him who all the World commands, * 
Who fits upon his righteous Throne, - 
And {preads his Sway o’er Seas and Lands. 


Britons, who now far diftant hence, 
Yet ferve their God, proclaim his Fame, 
Shall find him their moft fure Defence ; 
How great and glorious is his Name. 


-O all ye People clap your Hands, 

And with triumphant Voices fing ; 

_ No Force the mighty Pow’r withitands 
Of God the univerfal King. 


PSALM XLVI. Third Verfion. Wartrs. 


A Pfala of Praife. 
r~, For a Shout of facréd Joy - 
‘ To God the fov’reign King! 
_ Let ev’ry Land their ‘Tongues employ, 
And Hymns of Triumph fing. 


2 While Angels fhout and praife their King, 

Let Mortals learn their Strains ; 

Let all the Earth his Honor fing ; — 

_ O’er all the Earth he reigns. 

“4 Rehearfe his Praife with Awe profound, 

; Let Knowledge lead the Song, 

~ Nor mock him with a folemn Sound 
Upon a thoughilefs Tongue. 


4 In Z/rael ftood his ancient Throne, 
He lov’d that chofen Race, 

~ But now he calls the World his own,, 
And Heathens taite his Grace. | 


5 The Britife lands are the Lord’s, 
There Abraham’s God is known, 
While Pow’rs and Princes, Shields and Swords. 
Submit before his Throne. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XLVI. Fourth Verfioni 
A Palm of Praifp. 


: Dy AP your Hands, rejoice and fing,. 
Let all blefs the heav’nly King ; 
Lift your Veice, and fhout his Praife,. 
Triumph in his fov’reign Grace. 


2 Glorious is the Lord moft high,. 
Terrible in Majefty, 
He his fov’reign Sway maintains;, 


King o’er all the Earth he reigns. 


3 Sons of Earth the Triumph join, 
Praife him with the Hof divine,. 
Emulate the heav’nly Pow’rs, 
Their all-gracious God is ours.. 


4 Happy: who his Laws obey, 
Saints he rules with mildeft Sway;, 
Pure and holy Hearts alone 
He hath chos’n for his Throne.. 


5 Wonderful in faving Pow’r,. 
Him let all our Hearts adore ; 
Earth and Heav’n repeat the Cry, 
Glory be to God on Sat, 


PSALM XLVIIL Firft Verfion. FirftPart. Merricr 
The Safety and Glory of Zions. 


I REAT is our God: with warmeft Zeal 
© let his Name be bleft, 
Within the Precinéts of his Hill,, 
And City of his Rett. 
2 Fair is that Hill; how wond’rous fair !' 
Imperial Szon’s Seat ; 
There centers, Earth, thy Joy, and there . 
Its Meafure owns. compleat. 


3 Her 
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Her Walls, while there his lov’d Recefs 
_ Lhe Northern Heav’n furveys, 

With Safety God vouchfafes to blefs, 

_ And pleas’d her Scepter fways. 


Earth’s haughty Monarchs thither came ; 
They came, they faw, they fled. 

Amazement fhook their inmoit Frame, 
And undiffembled Dread. 


Lord! what our Ears long fince have known, 
_ Our Eyes delighted trace, 

Thy Love in long Succeffion fhown 

~ ‘To Salem’s chofen Race. 

Thrice bleft Abode! whofe ev’ry Tow’r 

By thee fupported ftands, 

That God whofe wide-extended Pow’r 

Th’ ethereal Hoit commands. 


PSALM XLVIII. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
Univerfal Praife due to God alone. 


HEN, proftrate at thy hallow’d Shrine, 
Thy Mercies each furveys, 
Tranfported with the View, we join 
In Wonder, Love, and Praife. 


2 Thy Name, throngh Earth’s wide Confines fpread, 
Eternal Honors crown ; . 
bs ch Sentence by thy Hand decreed 

air Juftice ftamps her own. 


Let Sion’s Heav’n-devoted Mount 


: 


With Shouts of Triumph ring, 
And Fudah’s Daughters pleas’d recount 
The Judgments of her King. 


4 To him our thankful Hearts fhall bow, 
: Nor own a God befide ; 

To Life’s laft Period him avow 
-‘The ever faithful Guide. 


~ 


PSALM 
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PSALM XLVII. Second Veron. "Tats. 
Thankfgiving for Peace. © a 


, 
: a Raw Lord, the only God, is great, 
And greatly to be prais’d, © neat 
In Sion, on whofe happy Mount) See) 
His facred Throne is rais’d. ee? 


2 God in her Palaces is known, | 
His Prefence is her Guard : 
Confed’rate Kings withdrew their Siege, : : 
And of Succefs defpair’d. | heel 
3 Nor in our Fortreffes and Walls ee 
Did we, O God, confide, 
But on the Temple fix’d our Hopes, 
In which thou doft refide. 


4 According to thy Sov’reign Name, ; 
Thy Praife through Earth extends, 

Thy pow’rful Arm, as Juftice guides, | 

Chattifes or defends. 7 

: 

‘ 


5 Let Sion’s Mount with Joy refound, oe 
Her Daughters all be taught, 
In Songs his Judgments to extol, 
Who our Deliv’rance wrought. 


6 Compafs her Walls in folemn Pomp, 
Your Eyes quite round her caft, 
Count all her Towr’s, and fee if there 
You find a Stone difplac’d. 


7 Her Forts and Palaces furvey, 
Obferve. their Order well, | 
That with Affurance, to your Heirs, “ 
His Wonders you may tell. 


8 This God is ours, and will be-.ours 
Whilft we in him confide ; , 
Who, as he has preferv’d us now, 
Always will be our Guide. 
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LM XEII. Third Veron. Firt Part. Warts. 
‘i . The Ch ch a Nation’s Safety and Honour. 
(ON REAT is the Lord our God, 

XJ And let his Praife be great ; 
He makes his Churches his Abode, 
is moft delightful Seat; | | 

| Thefe Temples of his Grace, - 
How beautiful they ftand ! 


The Honors of our native Place,: to - , 
_ And Bulwarks of our Land; 


In Sion God is known rs 
_A Refuge in Diftrefs;5 
How bright has his Salvatién thone 

Thro’ all her Palaces! 

When Kings againft her join’d, 
_ And faw the Lord was there, 
4n wild Confufion of the Mind 
They fied with hafty Fear. 
When Navies tall and proud 
__ Attempt to fpoil our Peace, 
‘He fends his Tempeft roaring loud, 
And finks them in the Seas. 
) Oft have our Fathers told, 
__ Our Eyes have often feen, 
_ How well our God fecures‘the Fold 
Where his own Sheep have been. 
7 Inev’ry new Diftrefs | 
_ We'll to his Houfe repair, | ™ 
We'll think upon his wond’rous Grace, — 
_ And feek Deliv’rance there, 


wy 


“PSALM. XLVI. "Third Verfon. Second Part. 

«The Church’s Beauty ; or, Gofpel W orfaip and Order. 
: H AR as thy Name is known 

| __ The World declates thy Praife ; 

~ Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy ‘ihrone 
_ Their Songs of Honor raife. 


if 
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2 With Joy let Fudab ftand 
On Sion’s chofen Hill, 
Proclaim the Wonders of thy Hand, — 
And Counfels of thy Will. 7 


Let Strangers walk around 
The City where we dwell, 

Compafs and view thine holy Ground, 
And mark the Building well ; = 


The Orders of thy Houfe, 
The Worhip of thy Court, 

The chearful Songs, the folemn Vows; 
And make a fair Report. . ine 


How decent and how wife! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes, 
‘And Rites adorn’d with Gold. . 
- 
| 






6 The God we worfhip new 
Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our God while here below 
And ours above the Sky. re 


PSALM XLIX. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. winded 
Riches can fave no Man from Death. : 
E Nations, hear: Ye Sons of Earth, 
Of higheft or obfcureft Birth ; _ 
Ye who from Wealth’s full Board are fed, 
And ye who eat with Toil your Bread ; 


2 My Words with juft Attention weigh, 
And liften to the hallow’d Lay ; 
My Lips fhall Wifdom’s Leffons yield, | 
My Heart, with noblett Science fill’d. 


3 Ceafe, Mortals, ceafe your Pride ; nor dream ’ 
That Riches fhall from Death redeem, i ' 

Or from the all-difpofing Hand 

A Brother’s forfeit Life demand. 

But, taught the Soul’s juft Price to know, 

At once the frantic Thought forego: 

In vain would Friendfhip’s Zeal effay 

The full Equivalent to pay ; 


$ 
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In vain the flitting Breath to fave, 
And plead Exemption from the Grave, 
Though envy’d Opsir’s wealthieft Mine 
its ‘Treafures to the Purchafe join, 


PSALM XLIX. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
All Men mortal. 


: E HOLD the Man in Wifdom’s School 
’ 3 Long tutor’d, like the untaught Fool, 
"To Death fubmit, and leave his Heir 

His Heaps of gather’d Wealth to hare. 


Art bids him build the Dome fublime, 
Proof to the Rage of eating Time, 
While Lands fubjected to his Claim 

_ Take from their haughty Lord a Name. 


Yet Man, with erring Pride elate, 
_And high in Pow’r, in Honor great, 

_ Shares with the Brute an equal Doom, 
And fleeps forgotten in the Tomb. 


His Hope thus fond thus faithlefs found 
His Sons affume ; in endlefs Round 

Another and another Race 

_ "Their Fathers’ wayward Steps fhall trace. 


s Together now behold them laid, 
_ As Sheep, when Night extends her Shade, 
While Death within the vaulted Rock, 
_ Stern Shepherd guards the flumb’ring Flock. 
6 Corruption there its Work fhall ply, 
_- And, wrapt in Darknefs as they lie, 
_Each Feature fair, each boafted Grace, 
With unrelenting Hand efface. , 
7 Ye Juft, exulting lift your Eyes ; 
_ Behold the promis’d Morn arife, 
‘That bids you, o’er each haughty Foe 
Exalted, endlefs Triumphs know. 


8 My Soul, amidf& your happy Train, 
The with’d Redemption fhall obtain, 
By God adopted, Death fhall brave, 
And mock the renee Grave. 
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PSALM XLIX. Second Verfion. Tate. 
I L* T all the lif’ ning World attend, s ie. 
And my Inftruétion hear ; — At AY 


Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor, 
- With joimt Confent give Ear. 


2 Thofe Men who all their Hope and Truft 
In AP of Treafure place, | 
And boaft and aac when they fee 
Their ill got Wealth increafe, | 


3 Are yet unable from the Grave, 
Their deareft Friends to free, 

Nor can by Force of Bribes reverfe 
Th’ almighty Lord’s Decree. 


Their vain Endeavours they muft quit ; 
Their Pride is held too high, 

No Sums can purchafe fuch a Grant, 
That Man fhould never die. ; 


5 Not Wifdom can the Wife exempt, 
Nor Fools their Folly fave ; : 
But both muft perifh, and in Death | : 
Their Wealth to others leave. | | - 


6 For tho’ they think their ftately Seats 
Shall ne’er to Ruin fall; 
But their Rememb’rance latt in Lands, 
Which by their Names they call. 


+ Yet fhall their Fame be foon forgot, 
How great foc’er their State ; 
With Beafts their Mem’ry and they 
Shall fhare one common Fate. 


8 For Man, how great foe’er his State, 
Unlefs he’s truly wife, 
As like a fenfual Beaft he lives, 
So like a Beaft he dies. © 


PSALM XLIX. Third Verfion. Warts. 
Pride and Death. 


1 HY doth the Man of Riches grow. 
| \ \ To Infolence and Prde, 








To. 
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"To fee his Wealth and Honors flow 


_ With ev’ry rifing Tide? 


. Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn 
Miade of the felf-fame Clay, 
_ And boaft as tho’ his Flefh was born 
Of better Duft than they ? 
Not all his Treafures can procure 
His Soul a fhort Reprieve, — 
_ Redeem from Death one guilty Hour, 
Or make his Brother live. — 
4 Life is a Blefling can’t be fold, 
The Ranfom is too high ; 
Juftice will ne’er be bzib’d with Gold 
That Man may never die. 


5 He fees the Brntifh and the Wife, 
The Tim’rous and the Brave 
Quit their Poffeffions, clofe their Eyes, 
6 
: 


And haften to the Grave. — ; 


Yet ’tis his inward Thought and Pride, 
“* My Houfe fhall ever ftand; 

«* And that my Name may long abide 
** Ill give it to my Land.” 


Vain are his Thoughts, his Hopes are loit, 
How foon his Mem’ry dies ! 
His Name is written in the Duff 
- Where his own Carcafs lies. 


PSALM L. Firft Verfion. Firh Part. Meraick, 
Fefus Chrift appointed to Jugge the World. 


a HE Lord, th’ almighty Monarch, fpake, 
| And bade the Earth the Summons take, 
Far as his Eyes the Realms furvey 
Of rifing and.declining Day. 
2 ** Reveal’d from Son’s facred Bound, 
_ The Seat with matchlefs Beauty crown’d, 
‘© My Son his Courfe thall downward bend, 
«* Nor filent to his Mors defcend. 
2 
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3 Devouring 


+48 PsA Lee 
3 ** Devouring Flames fhall march before, 
*« And mightieft Tempefts round him roar ; 


** Heav’n from above fhall hear his Call, 
** And thou, the vaft terreftrial Ball ; 


4 ‘* While-Man’s whole Race their Judge fhall meet, 
‘< In countlefs Throngs before his Seat, | 
** And each receive as he has done, 
“¢ The Sinner Shame, the Saint a Crown. 

5 Th’ applauding Heav’ns the changelefs Doom, 
While God the Balance fhall affume, 
In full Memorial fhall record, 
And own the Juftice of their Lord. 





PSALM L. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
Obedience the beft Sacrifice. 


\ I'T’H humbleft Awe, my People hear; 
For God, thy God, his Voice fhall rear : 

Not ritual Sacrifice withheld 

My Theme of juft Complaint fhall yield: 

Still let thy Stall the Steer detain, 

Still let thy Goat untouch’d remain | 3 

Amid his Herd-Mates: from thy Hands 

Nor Goat nor Steer thy Lord demands : 


3 Mine are the Beafts that range the Wood, 
Mine all the tame or favage Brood 
- Whoie Train the Earth’s wide Pafture fills, 
And wanders o’er her thoufand Hills. 


4 Each Fowl, that from its airy Flight 
Deicends apon the Mountain’s Height, 
Each Brute that o’er the Champaign ftrays, 
My all-obferving Eye durveys. 

5 Admit, I hunger; fhall thy God ) 7. 
Deicend from thee to afk his Food, 

Lord of the World and all its Store 
Thy Aid, thou Child of Earth, implore? 

6 Shall Bulls to eafe my Want be flain, 

Or Blood of Goats my Thirft reftrain? 
Go, fuppliant at my Altar bow, 
-And pay-thy Thanks, and pay thy Vow: 


N 
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9 (Be this thy Off’ring :) In thy Woes 

On me with ftedfaft Hope repofe : 


So fhall my Ear receive thy Pray’r, 
And, grateful, thou my Mercy fhare. 


8 Who yields the Sacrifice of Praife, 
His beft-accepted Homage pays : 
Who forms his Steps aright fhall know 
What Joys from my Salvation flow. 


: PSALM L. Second Verfion. Firft Part. Warrs. 


Fefus Chri coming to Judgment. 


7) HE Lord, the Judge before his Throne 
: Bids the whole Earth draw nigh, 
‘The Nations near the rifing Sun, 
And near the Weiftern Sky. 


z No more fhall bold Blafphemers fay, 
“* Fudgment will ne’er begin ;” 
No more abufe his long Delay 
To Impudence and Sin. | 


3 Thron’d on a Cloud the Judge fhall come, 
j Bright Flames prepare his Way, 
Thunder and Darknefs, Fire and Storm 
, Lead on the dreadful Day. 


4 Heav’n from above his Call fhall hear, 
‘ Attending Angels come 
And Earth and Hell fhall know, and fear 
His Juftice, and their Doom. 
*« But come, ye Friends of Righteoufnefs, 
(Proclaims our blefled Lord,) — 
© And rife with Triumph to poffefs 
** The Kingdom Love prepar’d. 
6 “* Your Faith and Works brought forth to Light 
«¢ Shall make the World confefs 
«* The Sentence of Reward is right, 
‘* And Heav’n extol the Grace. 
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PSALM L. Second Waldie? Second ee 


Obedience ts better than Sacrifice: 


HUS faith the Lord, ‘* The fpacious Fields 


‘¢ And Flocks and Herds are mine, 
«© O’er all the Cattle of the Hills 
** T claim a Right divine. — 


2 ‘I afk no Sheep for Sacrifice, 
** Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire 3 
* To Hope and Love; to pray and praile | 
<< Ts all that I require. 


1133 ‘* Call upon me when Trowble’s near, 
** My Hand fhall fet thee free ; 3 
‘¢ Then fhall thy thankful Lips sahil 
«« The Honor due to me. 


4 ‘* The Man who offers hunible Praife, 
‘* He glorifies me belt ; | 
«< And thofe who tread my holy ‘Ways 
«© Shall my Salvation tafte.” 


PSALM L. Third Verfion. Watts 
Sincerity and Hypocrify. 


I (OD is a Spirit, juft and wile, 
He fees our inmott Mind ; 
In vain to Heaw’n we raife our Criey; 
And leave our Souls behinds  -— 


2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
With Honor can appear } | 
The painted Hypocrites are known 
Thro’ the Difguife they wear.» — 


Their lifted Eyes falute the Skies, 

Their bending’ Knees: ‘the Ground ; 
But God abhors the Sacrifice, 

Where not the Heart is found. 


4/Lord, fearch my: ‘Thoaghts and try my W ayS> 
) And make my Soul iincere; 
t Then fhall I ftand before thy Face, 


uw 


land ‘And Acceptance there. 
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i P § ALM » Fourth Verhon. Warts. 

fA : Eypocrify expofed. 


I H Bey Lord the Judge his Churches warns | 
Let Hypocrites attend and fear 
Who place their Hope in Rites and Forms, 
But make not Faith nor Love their Care. 


4 strange that they dare rehearfe his Name 
With Lips of Falfhood and Deceit ; 
Friend or Brother they defame, 
_ And foothe and flatter thofe they hate. 


3 They watch to do their Neighbours wrong, 

Yet boldly feek their Maker’s Face ; 

_ They take his Cov’nant on their Tongue, , 
But’ break his Laws, abufe his Grace. 


4 To Heay’n they lift their Hands unclean, 
Defil’d with Luft, defil’d with Blood ; 
_ By. Night they pra@ife ev’ry Sin, “ 
By Day their Mouths draw near to God. 


g Ad while his Judgments long delay, 

_ They grow fecure and fin the more ; 

_ They think he fleeps as well as they, 

And put far off the dreadful Hoar. 

6 O dreadful Hour! when God draws near, 
And fets their Crimes before their Eyes ! 

_ Anguith their guilty Souls fhall tear, 

And no Deliv’rer dare to rife. 

PSALM L. Fifth Verfion. Warts. 

rf pet God judging the Waurld by Fefus Chrip, 


ryt Fi’ exalted Saviour fends his Summons forth 
Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North | 
_ From Eaft to Weft the fov’reign Orders fpread, . 
_ Thro’ diftant Worlds and Regions of the Dead. 
The Trumpet founds; Hell trembles; Beas’ rejoices - 
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices. 
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2 No more fhall Sinners mock his long Delay ; 


WM 










His Juttice oe no more; Behold the Day: 

Behold the Judge defcends ; his Guards are nigh $ 

Tempeft and Fire attend him down the Sky. 
Judgment begins; Hell trembles; Heav’n rejoices = 
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices. 


‘¢ Heav’n, Earth, and Hell draw near ; let all Things come 

‘* To hear my Juftice and the Sinners Doom; 7 

“* But gather firit, my Saints; (the Judge commands) 

‘“‘ Bring them, ye Angels, from their diftant Lands.” 
When Chrikt returns, wake ev'ry chearful Paffion, ae ; 
And foout, ye Saints ; He comes for your Salvation. 


‘* Here (faith the Lord) ye Angels, fpread their Thrones, 
«« And near me feat my Father’s fay’rite Sons, : 
** Come, my Redeem’d, poffefs the Joys prepar’d 
“‘ Ere Time began; ’tis your divine Reward.” 
Judgment proceeds, ye Saints, join all your Voices; 
Raife your triumphant Songs, for Heav’n rejoices. 





‘* Ye Hypocrites, ye Wicked and Profane, : 
“« Receive your Doom, nor call my Threat’nings vain: 
“* No longer lodge the impious Thought within, 

** That the All-holy will indulge your Sin ;” 

“* Ged is the Fudge of Hearts, no fair Difguifes 

““ Can f/creen the Guilty when his Vengeance rifes. 


‘* Silent he waited, with long-fuff’ring Love ; 

** You vainly hop’d that he would ne’er reprove ; 

«« But fee his Juitice wakes, his Thunder rolls ; 

*« And confcious Guilt condemns your wretched Souls ;” _ 


Judgment concludes, Hell trembles, Heav’n rejoices, 
Lift up your Heads, ye Saints, with chearful Voices. 
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Po GaAs 2) Mee Lid os Sixth Verkon: 


Devotion vain without Virtue. 


I H’ uplifted Eye and bended Knee 
Are but vain Homage, Lord, to thee ; 
In vain our Lips thy Praife prolong, 
‘The Heart a Stranger to the Song. 


2 Can Rites, and Forms, and flaming Zeal,. 
_ ‘The Breaches of thy Precept heal? 
Or Faft and Penance reconcile 
“Thy Juftice, and obtain thy Smile? 


3 The pure, the humble, contrite Mind,. ) 

_ ‘Thankful, and tothy Willrefign’d, | -}- [PR 
_ "To thee a nobler Off’ring yields 

~~ "Than Sheba’s Groves or Sharon’s Fields ; 


4 Than Floods of Oil or Floods of Wine | 
- ‘Ten Thoufand rolling to thy Shrine, 
_ Or thanif, to thine Altar led, 
A firft-born Son the Victim bled. 


** Be juft and kind,” that great Command. 
Doth on eternal Pillars ftand: 

__ "This did thine ancient Prophets teach, 

_ And this thy Well-beloved preach. 








: PSALM. LI. Firf Verfion. Firf Part. Mernicx. 


4 Prayer for the Pardon of Sin, 


ir O.RD, let thy Clemency divine 
Confpicuous in my Pardon fhine ; 
O let the Fulnefs of thy Grace 
Each Error of my Life efface, 


2 Oturn, great Ruler of the Skies, 
Turn from my Sin thy fearching Eyes,. 
Nor let th’? Offences of my Hand 
Within thy Book recorded ftand.. 
3 Give me a. Will to thine fubdu’d,. 
_ A Confcience pure, a.Soul renew’d,. 
Nor let me, wrapt in endlefs Gloom, 
An Outcaft from thy Prefence roam. . 
Hos 4, Thy. 
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4 Thy juft Decrees, almighty Sire, 
Integrity and Truth require ; 


Thy Hand, corrective of my Will, 
Shall Wifdom in my Breaftinflill; Lies sy 
5 With hallow’d Hyffop fprinkled o’er, = 


My Soul its Spots fhall mourn no more, 

But, cleans’d by thee, the Whitenefs know, = ‘5 

That clothes the new=defcended Snow. 26th ge. eS 
6 How fhall my Ear thy pard’ning Voice : | 

Tranfported welcome! How rejoice 

My Tongue! and through my future Days 

Proclaim thy Love, and found thy Praiie. 


PSALM LI. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
True Repentance the Sinner’ s beft Sacrifice. 


1 ¥ ORD, let thy Spirit to my Heart 
4 Once more his quick’ning Aid impart,. 
y Mind fromev’ry Fear releafe, 
And foothe my titidbled Thoughts to Peace. 
2 So fhall the Souls, whom Error’s Sway 
Has urg’d from thee, bleft Lord, to ftray,, 
From me thy heav’nly Precepts learn, 
And humbled to their God return. 


3 O would thy Grace my Guilt remove, 
_ If thou again difplay thy Love, 
How fhould my Tongue in facred Lays, 
he God of my Salvation praife. 


4 Not Victims, Lord, in folemn Rite 
Prefented, thy Defire excite ; 
A Spirit griev’d is Sacrifice 
Alone delightful in thine Eyes. 

gs The Heart, that, taught its Guilt to know, 
Repentant heaves with inward Woe, 
Shall find its Pray’r, its Groans, its Sighs, 
To thee in full Acceptance rife, 


AN 
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A Penitent leading for Pardon, 


HEW Pity, Lord, O Lord forgive, 
Let a repenting Rebel live : 
Are not thy Mercies large and free? 
May not a Sinner truft in thee? 


2 My Sins are great, but not furpafs 
The Pow’r and Glory.of thy Grace: 
Great God, thy Nature hath no Bound, 
So let thy pard’ning Love be found. 


3 O wath my Soul from ev’ry Sin, 

And make my guilty Confcience clean ; 
Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 
And pait Offences pain my Eyes. 


4 My Lips with’ Shame my Sins confefs 
Againit thy Law, againft thy Grace: 
Lord, fhould thy Judgment grow fevere, 
I am condemn’d, but thou art clear. 


s Should mortal Sicknefs feize my Breath, 
I mutt pronounce thee juft in Death ; 

And va my Soul were fent to Hell, 

Thy righteous Law approves it well. 


6 Yet fave a trembling Sinner, Lord, 
Whofe Hope ftill hov’ring round thy Word 
Would light on fome kind Promife there, 
Some fure Support againft Defpair. 


a0% 
' 

; 

{ 









PSALM LI. ‘Second Verfion. Second Part. 
The Backflider reftored. 


I Thou who hear’st when Sinnersicry, 
) Tho’ all my Crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry Look, 
But blot their Mem’ry from.thy Book. 
2 Create my Nature-pure. within, 
And form my Soil averfe to Sin: 
Let thy Good Spirit: ne’er depart ; 
Nor hide a Prefence isons my Heart. 
G 
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3 Icannot live without thy Light, 

Caft out and banifli’d from thy Sight: 
Thine holy Joys, my God, reftore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 A contrite Heart, my God, my King,, 
Is all the Sacrifice ’bring ;. | 
The God of Grace will ne’er defpife: 
A contrite Heart for Sacrifice. 


5. My Soul lies humbled.in the Dutt, 

And owns thine awful Sentence juft 5 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye;. 
And fave the Soul condemn’d to die. 

6 Then will I teach.the World thy Ways ;: 
Sinners fhall learn thy. fov’reign .Grace 5, 
I’ll lead them to the heav’nly Road 
And they. fhall praife a pard’ning God.. 

7 O may thy Love infpire my Tongue!. 
Salvation fhall be all my Song;. 

And all my Pow’rs fhall join to blefs 
The Lord my Strength and Righteoufnefs. — 


PSALM” LI. Third: Verfion.. STEELEs. 
The Repenting Suppliant. 


‘») LS RD, let thy Mercy, full and free, | 
While. Hope remains, extend to me 5, 

And bid my num’rous Sins remove, - 

All cancell’d by thy fov’reign Love.. 


2 O wash this guilty Heart of mine, . 
For cleanfing-Graee is only-thine 3. 
I own my Sins, and ftill they rife. 
With recent Horror-to my Eyes. 
Againft the God love and fear, 
My aggravated Crimes appear; ~ 
Tis this alone awakes my Smart, 
And fills with Grief my fainting Hearts. 
4, While humbly proftrate in the Duft, 

I own thy awful Sentence juft; 

My Soul adores thy facred Word, 

For ever righteous is the Lord. 


Ww 
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- If Sacrifice would ‘pleafe my God, 

~ My Off’rings fhould thy Altars load 5. 
But vain were-all my offer’d Store;. 
For blazing Altars pleafe no mores 

6 This is the Gift I would impart,. 

A humble, docile, contrite Heart;- 
A contrite Heart, repentant Sighs, 

O God, thou_never wilt defpife. 


7 Since inward Truth thy Laws require;. 
_ ‘That inward Fruth, O Lord, infpire ;. 

Thro’ all my Soul let Wifdom fhine,_ - 
And give me Purity divine. 


8 Let thy reviving Word impart. 

Peace, Joy, and Pardon, to my Heart; 
Then fhall this broken Frame rejoice, 
And blefs thy kind, thy healing Voice. 


PSALM LHI. Merricr 


A general Reformation the moft important Event in Times of 
common Danger and general Depravity of Manners. 


) J) EHOLD th’ Unwile, whofe Hearts deny 
The God who form’d the Earth and Sky: 

While, fearlefs, Sin’s worft Paths they tread, 

Mark how their dire Examples fpread 

Throagh all the Land. How few we find. 

To Virtue’s heav’n-taught Rules inclin’d, 

Who ’midft infectious ‘Times have ftood. 

Unftain’d, and obftinately good. 


2 Th’ eternal Monarch from on high. 
On Britain’s Children caft his Eye, 
If haply fome he yet might fee 
From Error’s baleful Influence free, 
Whofe Lives an impious Age might fhame, 
Who fought his Love, and own’d. his Name ;. 
He look’d : but ah! too few. could find 
_ To Virtue’s heav’n-taught Rules inclin’d, 
3 Who, Lord, fhall bid to blefs our Eyes, 
_ Athorough Reformation rife, 
_ When thou (thy Pow’r fuch Works demand) 
» Shalt fully cleanfe our finful Land ? 












The 
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The bleft Event to England’s Shore), ,,..- a at 

Her Songs of Triumph thal! rekore,, ( “EC). . 
And ceafelefs Shouts, thiough Heav'’n’s wide Frame: 
Loud echoing, Britain's Joy proclaim, apes iG 2 


PSALM LV. Firkt Verfion, Watts. 
| Confidence in God. 


a] God, each Morn Pll feek thy F ace, 

; At Noon ‘repeat my-Cry, ) Be 

"/The Night fhallshear me afk thy Grace, — 
Nor wilt thou long deny. | 


_-l. 2 God hall preferve my Soul from Fear, 
‘| Or fhield me when afraid’; 
hf Ten thoufand Angels muft appear 
If he command their Ard. 


A 3 I caft my Burdens on the Lord, 
ihe The Lord fuftains them all; 
| My Courage refts upon his Word 
| That I {hall never fall. 


4 My higheft Hopes fhall not be vain, 
My Lips fhall fpread his Praife ; 
While cruel and deceitful Men 
Scarce live out Half their Days. 


PSALM LY. Second Verfion, Warrs. | 
| Dangerous Profperity. 
ae E 'T’ Sinners ‘take their ‘Courfe, 
| And chufe the Road to Death ; 


But in the Worfhip of my God 
I’ll fpend my daily Breath. #0 


2 My Thoughts addrefs his Throne. 
When Morning brings the Light; | 
I feek hts Blefling ev’ry Noon, 
‘And pay my Vows at Night. 


3. Thowwilt regard my Cries, 
O my eternal God, 
While Sinners perifh in Surprize 
Beneath thine awful Rod. 





4 Becaufe 
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in Becaufe they dwell at Eafe 

And no fad Changes feel, 
They neither fear nor truft thy Name, 
Nor learn to do thy Will. 


But I with all my.Cares, iG 
Will lean upon the Lord, rt¢ 
Tl caft my Burdens on his Arm, 


And reft upon his Word. 


His Arm fhall well foftainm 
The Children ‘of his Love; 

The Ground on which their Safety ftands 
No earthly Pow’r'can move. 


PSALM. LV Warts 
God’s Care of his People. 
N God, moft holy, juft, and true, {3 
I have repos’d my Truft ; 
Nor will I fear what Man can do, 
The Offspring of the Duft. ~~ 


od counts the Sorrows of his Saints, 
"Their Cries affeé& his Ears ; 

Thou haft a Book for their Complaints, 
A Bottle for their Tears. 


Thy folemn Vows are on me, Lord, 
Thou fhalt receive my Prarfe ; 
7H fing how faithful is thy Word ; 
 — How righteous all thy Ways ! 
4 Thou haft fecur’d my Soul from Death, 
O fet thy Servant free, 
‘That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath + 
May be employ’d for thee. 


PSALM LVII. Firft Verfion, Merrick. 
. - Divine Power, Truth, and Mercy. 


q O thee, the God who reign’ft on high, 
: To thee with fuppliant Voice I oy 
Affur’d that thou, indulgent full, 

My Pray’ r wilt hear, each With fulfil, 


: 



















2 Now 
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2 Now bid thy Truth and Mercy fhed 
Their kindeft Influence on my Head ;. | 
Let me, my Hopeon thee reclin’d, . 
Beneath thy Wings a Refuge find.. 
3 My Heart is fix’d, almighty Sire, 
My Heart is fix’d: To thee afpire , 
My Thoughts, and dictate to my Lays: 
An Argument of endlefs Praife. 


4 Awake (thou Glory of my Frame) aa fe 
Awake, my Tongue, to loud acclaim ; if 
Lo! to the Clouds thy Truth extends, 

Thy Mercy Heav’n’s vaft Height tranfcends.. 


5, Inthron’d thyfelf above the Skies, 7 
O bid thy fulleft Glory rife, | | 
And to the Earth with cloudlefs Ray 





The Wonders of. thy Pow’r difplay. 4 
PS ALM LVII. Second Verfion. Tate, 
Truft and Hope in divine Providence.. ory 

I HY Mercy, Lord, to me extend, Z 


On thy Protection I depend ;. 
And to thy Wing for Shelter hatfte,. 
Till each outrageous Storm be patt. 


1 Tothy Tribunal, Lord, I fly, i 
Thou fov’reign Judge, and God moft high, — 
Who Wonders haft for me begun; 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone.. 


3 Be thou, O God, exalted high !° s 
- And as thy Glory fills the Sky, 34 
So let it be on Earth difplay’d, 
Till thow art here as there obey’d. 


4. O God, my Heart is fix’d, ’tis bent; © 
Its thankful Tribute.to prefent ; 
And with my Heart my Voice [ll raife- 
To thee, my God, in Songs.of Praifes. 


5 Awake, my Glory, Harp and Lute, 
No longer :let your Strings be mute ;. 
And I, my tuneful Part to take 
Will with the early Dawn awake,. . 
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Thy Praifes, Lord, I will refound, 
To all the lift’ning Nations round ; 
‘Thy ‘Mercy higheit Heav’n tran{cends, 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 


PSALM LVI. Third Verfion. Watts. 


Praife to God. 
E thou exalted, O my God, 
| Above the Heav’ns where Angels dwell ; 
Thy Pow’r on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


My Heart is fixt ; my Song fhall raife 
Immortal Honors to thy Name; 

wake my Tongue, to found his Praife, 
y Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. 
In thee, my God, are all the Springs 
Of boundlefs Love and Grace unknown : 
All the rich Gifts that Nature brings, 
Are Gifts defcending from thy Throne. 


igh o’er the Earth thy Goodnefs reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoft Sky ; 

Thy Truth to endlefs Years remains 
When lower Worlds diffolve and die. 


Be thou exalted, O my God, 

_ Above the Heav’ns where Angels dwell ; 
_ Thy Pow’r on Earth be known abroad, 
_ And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


n 

' PSALM LX. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
; In a Time of unfuccefsful War. 

1 EPULS’D, difpers’d, chaftis’d by thee, 
} O grant us, Lord, thy Face to fee, 

And let the People, once thy Care, 

Again thy fav’ring Prefence fhare. 

z How trembles this divided Land 

_ Beneath the Terrors of thy Hand! 

x © Thou, the God whom we adore, 

its Breaches heal, its Peace relftore. 








- 3 Beholdi ’ 
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3 Behold us, Lord, opprefs’d with Woe, 
As exil’d from thy Care we go: . | 
Shall Britain’s Hofts, thy Aid withheld, 
Still unfuccefsful take the Field? 


-4 Our Hope, on Man repos’d in vain, . 

O let thy Strength, great God, fuftain : 
Thus arm’d, each adverfe Pow’r we dare, 
And dauntlefs meet the rufhing War. 


5 Behold, thy Hands a Standard rear ; 
Beneath it each, who owns thy Fear, 
Engag’d in Truth’s neglected Caufe, 
His Sword, fecure of Congueft, draws. 


6 Such, Objetts of thy tend’reit Love,: . 
Defend propitious from above ; 
Let us with them thy Mercy fhare, : 
And hear, O hear, our ceafelefs Pray’r.. 








PSALM LX. Second Verfion. Watrs. - 


I H E.N wilt thou, Lord, the Nation blefs? 

Matt we for éver mourn? a oe 

Long have we been in deep Dittrefs, 
Shall Mercy ne’er return? 


2 The Terror of one Frown of thine 
Melts all our Strength away; ~ 
Like Men that totter drink with Wine, 
We tremble in Difmay. 
3 The Kingdom fhakes beneath thy Stroke, 
And dreads thy threat’ning Hand; 
O heal the Nation thou haf broke, 
Confirm the wav’ring Land. 
4 Lift upa Banner in the Field 
For thofe who fear thy Name: 
Save thy Beloved with thy Shield, 
And put them not to Shame. 





5 Go with our Armies to the Fight 
Like a confed’rate God ; 
In vain confed’rate Pow’rs unite 


Againft thy lifted Rod. 4 





eh 
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Troops fhall gain a wide Renown 
"By thine afliting Hand ; 

.’Tis God that treads the Mighty down, 
a And makes the Feeble ftand. 
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PSALM LXI. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
The Prayer of Layalty.’ 


L° NG Life let Britain’s King behold, 
And Ages count on Ages roll’d : 

Safe in thy Prefence let him ftand, 

And fhare the Blefiings of thy Hand. 


i. is Palace let thy Truth defend, 

hy Mercy on his Steps attend, _ 
And be thou in each dang’rous Hour 
‘His ftedfaft Hope, his ftrongeft Tow’r. 


Tigh on the Rock his Footfteps rear ; 

. “There let him ftand unmov’d, and hear 
The Storms, which would grotnd him beat, 
f it Diftance roll beneath his Feet. 


So fhall thy Love awake our Song, 

Thy Name the willing Note prolong, 

_ While, warm’d with Zeal, our Vows we Py, 
And blefs thee to our lateft Day. 


ie PSALM. LXI. Second Verfion. Watts. 
| | Safety in God. 

I HEN overwhelm’d with Grief) » {74 
My Heart within me dies, | 


Helplefs and far from all Relief 
‘To Heav’n_I lift mine Eyes. - 


2. ©O lead me to the Rock pad Testi} 
That’s high above my Head, f 
And make the Covert of thy Wings ~ 
My Shelter and my Shade. 


3 Within thy Prefence, Lord, 

' For ever I'l) abide ; ° 

’ Thou art the Tow’r of my Defence, 

The Refuge where I hide. | | 

waco ; 4 Thow 
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4 Thou Bivel me the Lot 


1S) 


4 





Of thofe who fear thy Name ; 
If endlefs Life be their Reward,, 
I thall poffefs the fame.. 





PSALM LXII. Firft Verfion. MERRICK. 


Confidence in Ged, not in Wealth or Fraud. 
O, thou, my Soul, on God reclin’d, 
_s In him thy wifh’d-for Reft fhalt-find ; 
His Love fhall fure Deliv’rance yield ; 
By him through Life I walk upheld; 


And fafe from Lapfe my Courfe maintain,, 
Or falling, inftant rife again ; 4. 
Thee, Lord, my Glory, thee-alone 

My Rock, my Health, my Strength, I own. 
Ye Tribes, in God your Help behold, 

To him, with me, your Hearts unfold ;. 
Each Want confefs, each Grief reveal ; 

For who,‘ ©” who like him can heal ?. 


O Vanity, thy Name is Man: 

Intent the human Mind to fcan, 

Come, try, if aught of Weight there feem ;. 
Sufpend the Balance, fix the Beam: 


In vain. —With equal Eafe were weigh’d 
The flitting Air, or empty Shade ; 

Truft not in Wrong and Fraud; no more 
On Hope’s light Wing prefumptuous foar ; 


Let gather’d Wealth before thee lie 

Beheld with unretorted Eye, 

Nor let the glitt’ring Heap impart "| 
One With to thy deluded Heart. | 

Once from his Throne th’ Almighty fpake,, 

And forth again the-Aecents brake :. 

** I claim the univerfal Sway, 

‘¢ IT mark if Man my Wil! obey ;. 


«¢ And, where my Fear the Mind impels;. 
«¢ (For Pow’r in me with Mercy dwells) 

*‘ Each A& obferve with kind Regard, 

«* And pleas’d confer the juft Reward,” 


nn 
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| PSALM ‘LXIl. Second Verfion. Tare. 


‘NOD does his faving Health difpenfe, 
And flowing Bleflings daily fend ; 

>is our Fortrefs and Defence, 

him our Souls fhall ftill depend. 


In him, ye People, always truft, 

3efore his Throne pour out your Hearts ; 
‘or God, the Merciful ard Juft, 
fesse Aid to us imparts. 


e Vulgar fickle are and frail, 

e Great diffemble and betray ; : 

e + , laid in Truth’s impartial Scale, 

e lighteh Things will both outweigh. 


Th sn truft not in oppreflive Ways, 

By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain ; 
Nor let your Hearts, if Wealth increafe, 
e fet too much upon your Gain. 


For God has oft his Will exprefs’d, 

And we this Truth have fully known : 

ro be of boundlefs Pow’r poffefs’d 

3elongs of Right to God alone. 5 


‘Tho? Mercy is his darling Grace, 

In which he chiefly takes Delight, 

Yet will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite. 


PSALM ‘LXIl. Third Verfion. Warrs, 
Y Spirit looks to God alone; __ 
My Rock and Refuge is his Throng ; 
is all my Reais, in all my Straits, : 
_My Soul on his Salvation waits. } 




















2 Truft him, ye Sairits, in all your Ways, 
Pour out your Hearts before his Face: _ 
_ When Helpers fail and Foes invade, \ 
«God is our all-fufficient Aid. a 


3 Falfe are the Men of high Degree, 
‘The meaner Sort are Vanity ; 
_ Laid in the Ballance both appear 









4 Make 
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4 Make not increafing Gold your Truft, 
Nor fet your Heart on glitt’ring Duft; 
Why will you grafp the fleeting Smoke, 
And not believe what God has fpoke? 


5 Once has his awful Voice declar’d, 
Once and again my Ears have heard, 
<< All Pow’r is his eternal Due ; 
<< He mutt be fear’d and trufted too.” 


6 For fov’reign Pow’r reigns not alone, . z° “t 
Grace isa Partner of the Throne: _ See 
Thy Grace and Juftice, mighty Lord, raed ohn 
Shall well divide our laft Reward. | at 





PSALM LXIII. Firft Verfions Merrick. 
Delight in divine Worfbip. y 


I HOU art my God, to thee my Eyes 
I lift, e’er yet the Dawn arife : 
To thee, thy Servant, Lord, as now, 
His Hands fhall rear, his Knees fhall bow. 


2 Thy Love my Lips fhall ever tell, 
(Can Life itfelf that Love excel /) 
Nor ceafe, while Breath prolongs my Days, — - 
In thankful Notes the Hymn to raife. 


3 For nought like this my Soul can chear ; 
. Nor Marrow from the fatted Steer 
Could e’er to the luxurious Senfe 


Such full Delight, my God, difpenfe. 


4 Thou Moon; be witnefs if my Bed 
‘Forgetful of my God I fpread ; 
And thou, revolving Sun, if e’er 
I wake unconf{cious of his Care. 


5 When Dangers threaten to devour, | % 
Superior to each adverfe Pow'r 
Thy Arm extends the Help divine, 

And long Experience calls it mine. 


6 Thy Love my Lips fhall ever tell, 

(Can Life itfelf that Love excel ?) 
Nor ceafe, while Breath prolongs my Days, 
In thankful Notes the Hymn to raife. 


e 
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Evening Pfalm. 
A AY Life, while I that Life enjoy, 
3 In bleffing God I will employ ; 
_ With lifted Hands adore his Name : 
My Soul’s Content fhall be as great, 
As theirs who choiceft Dainties eat, 
While I with Joy his Praife proclaim. 
When down I lie feet Sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art prefent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in Dead of Night ; 
Becaufe thou ftill dof Succor bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 
f reft with Safety and Delight. 


The Morning of @ Lord’s Day. 
ARLY my God without Delay 
I hafte to feek thy Face ; 
y thirfty Spirit faints away | 
Without thy chearing Grace. | 


2 So Pilgrims on the fcorching Sand 

; Beneath a burning Sky” ~ 

_ Long for a cooling Stream at Hand, 
And they muft drink or die. 


3 T’ve feen thy Glory and thy Pow’r 
Thro’ all thy Temple thine; 

My God repeat that heav’nly Hour, 
That Vifion fo divine. mi 


4 Not all the Bleflings of a Feat —- 
Can pleafe my Soul fo well 
. As when thy richer Grace I tafte, | 


And in thy Prefence dwell. 
§ Not Life itfelf with all her Joys | 
| Can my beft Paflions move, | 
_ Or raife fo high my chearful Voice. 
As thy forgiving Love, 
tay 
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PSALM LKXIIl. Second Verfon. Tare. 


PSALM LXIII. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Warts. 


168 PS ALM — LX 
6 Thus till my laft expiring Day | 
Pll blefs my God ast King ; 


Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, 
And tune my Lips to fing. Ses 






PSALM LXIII. Third Verfion. Second Part. — 
| Midnight T, houghts recolle&ed. | ats 


; I i? WAS in the Watches of the Night i> 
I thought upon thy Pow’r, = 
I kept thy Promifes in Sight 

Amid the darke& Hour. 


2 My Flefh lay refting on my Bed, 
My Soul arofe on high ; } 
“© My God, my Life, my Hope, I faid, 
‘* Bring thy Salvation nigh.” _— 
3 My Spirit labors up thy Hill, 
And climbs the heav’nly Road ; 
But thy Right Hand upholds me ftill, 
While I purfue my God. t 


4 Thy Mercy ftretches o’er my Head 
The Shadow of thy Wings ; 
My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, 
My Tongue awakes and fings. 


«pS ALM LXIft. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 


Seeking after God. 


i RE AT God, indulge my humble Claim, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reit; 
The Glories that compofe thy Name 
Stand all engag’d to make me bleft. 
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2 Thou great and good, thou juft and wife, 
‘Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by facred Ties ; 
Thy Son, thy Servant bought with Blood. 
3 With Heart and Eyes and lifted Hands 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 
As Travellers in thirfty Lands | 
Pant for the cooling Water Brook. 4 With 
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| With early Feet I love t’ appear a 3d ; 
mong thy Saints and feek thyFace;9 © © 

Oft have I feen thy Glory there, © 

And felt the Pow’r of fov’reign Grace. 


[Am midft the wakeful Hours of Night, ah 
bufy Cares affli&t-my Head, : 

‘One Thought of thee gives new Delight, 

And adds Refrefhment to my Bed.] pi i 


Ml lift my Hands, I'll raife my Voice, 

ile I have Breath to pray or praife ; 
“This Work thall make my Heart rejoice, ~ 

And fpend the Remnant of my Days. — 


PSALM LXI Fifth Verfion. “Wars. 
Se sucidelight iia Ged Worfoip. | 


% God, permit my Tongue 
_ This Joy, to call thee mine, _,. 
“And let my. early Cries prevail. ie 
qite tafte thy Love divine. 


For Life without thy Lie 
No Relith can afford ; | 

No Joy can be) compar’d to this 
To ferve and pleafe the Lord. 


To Thee Ill lift my Hands, 

And praife thee while I live; act iasiD 4. oe 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaft. ij | 

Such Food or Pleafure give. | slide 


In wakeful H. urs ‘at Night 
I call my God to mind; 


- J think how wife thy Counfels are, 
And all thy Dealings kind. 


Since thou haft been my Help, wASEe 
To thee my Spirit flies, i ' 
And on thy watchful Providence, } 
My chearful hihi relies, 


4 $5% I 6 The 
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6; The Shadow of thy Wings 
| My-Soul in Safety keeps ; 
- +1. follow where my Father leads, 
And he fupports my Steps. a hor 4 


PSALM LXIII. Sixth Verfon. Rows. 
The fupreme Good. 


‘O God, my firft, my laft, my ftedfaft Choice, . 
My boundlefs Blifs, » ‘the Spring of all my Ct Be : 
I’ll worfhip thee before the filver Moon 

With filent Pace, has reach’d her cloudy Noon; . 

Before the Stars the Midnight Skies adorn, 

Long, long before the flow Approach of Morn. 


Thee I’ll invoke, to thee glad Anthems fing, 

And with my Voice-join each harmonious String : | 
The Midnight Echoes.at thy Name fhall wake, $ 
And on their Wings the joyful Burthen take ; 
While one bright Smile from thee, one pleafing Ray, 
Through the ftill Shades fhall dart celeftial Day. | 


Life, the moft valu’d Good. that Mortals prize, - 
Compar’d to which, we all. Things elfe defpife ; 

Life, in its vig’rous Pride, with all that’s ftor’d 

In the Extent of that important Word; © 

Ev’n Life itfelf, my God, without thy Love, ° ; 

A tedious Round of Vanity would prove. — : 


4 Grant me thy Love, be that my glorious Lot, 
Swallow’d in that, be all Things elfe forgot! 
And while the Breath of Life my Breaft infpire,. _ ~~ 
J’l} joy in thee, and touch the tuneful Lyre; 
With all the Eloquence of grateful Lays, i 
I'll fing thy Goodnefs, and recite thy Praife.. : 


The charming Theme fhall fill my Soul employ, 

And give me Foretaftes of immortal Joy ; 

With filent Rapture, not to. be expreit, bathe 3 
My eager Wifhes here fhall richly featt, 
My darkeft Hours fhall confecrated be, 

“Through lift’ning Shades my Vows hall rife to thee. 
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PS ALM LXIII. Seventh Verfion. Doppripesr. 
Meditations in the Night Seafen. 
7 HAT tho’ downy Slumbers flee, 
3 Strangers to my Couch and me? 

_ Sleeplefs well I know to reft, _ 

Lodg’d within my Father’s Breaft, 
2 While the Emprefs of the Night 

Scatters mild her-Silver Light ; 

While the vivid Planets ftray ~ 

Various thro’ their their myftic Way ; 
3 While the Stars unnumber’d roll 

Round the ever-conftant Pole ; 


_ Far above thefe {fpangled Skies 
All my Soul to God fhall rife ; 

4 "Midft the Silence of the Night 
Mingling with thofe Angels bright, 
Whofe harmonious Voices raife 
Ceafelefs Love and ceafelefs Praife : 

: ’ the Throng his gentle Ear 

Shall my tuneful Accents hear: 

igh doth he impatt ~ 





From on hi 
“Secret Comfort to my Heart. 
6 He in thefe fereneft Hours 
‘. Guides my intellectual Pow’rs. 
And his Spirit doth diffufe, 
Sweeter far than Midnight Dews; 
7 Lifting all my Thoughts above 
On the Wings of Faith and Love. 
Bleft Alternative to me, 
Thus to fleep, or wake, with thee! 


PSALM LXV. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
God the Confidence of all, and the Happinefs of thofe who 


worfbip him. 









Thou, the Hope of human Race; 
O Of all whom Earth’s wide Arms embraee, 
Of all who toft by Tempetts fweep 
The Surface of the pathlefs Deep. 
a aS 
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172 V¥p SA LM sieve 
z In thee they truft, who girt with PaidKI MIA 3‘, 





Haft bid the Mountains heav’nward tow’ fr a 
And, fix’d on ftrongeft Bafe, defy” > ae 
The warring Blaits that round them wats oH 9 > ie 
3 In thee—Who'khow’ft at Will'to rein” ni ie A: 
The Infults of the foaming’ Main,” ve 4 ort ‘wt 
Check the brute Waves that roar aloud, esaedctet atx >} 
And ftill the Madnefs of the'Crouds: 1! siti | 
-4 Thee Sion’s Praife, O Lord, atends ooh keer need 
To thee the frequent Vow afcends ; Vesy abe aptaisters 


Bleft, who by fweet Experience knows, 
What Joys thy Prefence; Lord, beftowss:) (i 915 1 
s Tothee, whofe ready Ear the Pray’r 
Prevents, fhall Man’s whole Race repair: go svotia wed 
Amidft them at thy FootftoolT, “7 9 80° ; 
With humble Hope for.Grace snatch efi Abie 
-6 How bleft, who, privileg’d be ajvsey lei fiw aosigerhe 
Thy Face in near Approach -thall er a RRA 
Behold thy Beams Igent play, bry wd J ines. 
And in thy Dwelling Bs his Stays) ooo fT ogy’ nee | 


PSALM LXV. " Firll Verfion,. ed Parts ° 


The Fertility of the Earth’ owing\ to disind Providenbe. 


HE Morn and Eve thy Praife refound, © 9 * 
Lord, as they walk th’ ethereal Round 30 


Thy Vifits teach the Bratsfil Soil 5°. Le aul Sends 
To recompente the ' ler’s Toil, “oo chou aba | 
2 By unexhaufted Springs fupply’d ree Top egrasted r 
Thy River pours its’ €opious bn it 1? i 343.40 
And bids the ftrength-infufing-Grain - aanthe feta. 
Earth’s countlefs Family fuffain. © °° (> Oh ee 
3. The Clouds, in frequent Show’rs diftill’d,. = se -, 56 
‘Drop Fatnefs on the pregnant Field, _ | | 
» Break \the tough*Glebe,: the: Furrows chear,\:: » kod 
And crown with Good the'gliding Year. 

* 4 The Paftures of th” extended Waftel! +0) cor aa : 
Thy Gifts in:tich Profufion taftey oO ©) QO 
The Hills around exultihg and; | toe Ue tO 
And own the Bounty of ay lands seruird pal” a 

5 Nurs’d 















ge Lim sLxy. 4 3 
Nurs’d by thy Caté the fletcy Train’. 6) O | 
Inveits with White the rural Plain, | 
Suftain’d by thee the frifking Lamb 1 
And larger Cattle {peak thy Name. nell bol 
While, as beneath the fav’ring Skies, t ade of Date 
In crouded Ranks the Harveits rife, | 


The laughing Vale aflames a Tongue, 
And burtts triumphant into Song, ’ 


hh PSALM LXV, Second Verfion. Tare, 


The Blefing of Rain. 
; 2 ROM ont UY unexhaufted Store, . .. 
KX" _ Thy Rain relieves the thirfty Ground; 
Makes Lands, that barren were before, ° 
With Corn and ufefil F ruits abound. 
On rifing Ridges down it pours, 
And ev’ry furrow’d Valley fills ;_ 
Thou mak’ft them féft with gentle Show’rs, 
In which a bleft Increafe diftils, | , 
Thy Goodnefs does the circling Year 
With frefh Returns of Plenty crown : 
And where thy glotioas Pac Sappéar, - 
_ Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatne{s down. 

4 Th drop on barren Foretts, chang’d 
«By diem to Paftures frefh and green ; 
_ ‘The Hills about; in Order rang’d, 
In beazteous Robes of Joy are feen. x 

5 Large Flocks, with fleecy Wool, adorn | 
” The chearful Downs ; the Valleys bring 

A plenteous Crop of fall-ear’d Corn, © | 

And feem for Joy to fhout and fing. — 


PSALM LXY. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Warts. 


Public Prayer and Praife. 
HE) Praife iof Sion waits for thee, 0). 
Ss My God; and Praife becomes thy Houfes \ 
There fhall thy Saints thy: Glory fee, » 
__ And there perform their public Vows. 


4 I 3 
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2 O thou, whofe Mercy bends the Skies ie tee = 
To fave thy People when they pray, _ oe 
All Lands to thee fhall lift their Eyes, ‘sight 
And Iflands of the Northern-Sea. 1y- . +a 

3 Bleft is the Man whom thou fhalt chufe 
And give him kind Accefs to thee, | ee 
Give him a Place within thy Houfe, 3 any 


To tafte thy Love divinely free. 
PSALM LXV. Third Verfion. Second Part.. 


Divine Governance over Air, Earth, and Sea. 


— 


I HE God of our Salvation hears _—_ é. : 
The Pray’rs of Sion mix’d with Tears; - he | 
And when he comes with kind Defigns, Se 


Thro’ all the Way his Mercy fhines. 


z On him the Race of Man depends, 
Far as the Earth’s remoteft Ends, 
Where the Creator’s Name is known: 
By Nature’s feeble Light alone. 


3 Sailors who travel o’er the Flood 
Addrefs their frighted Souls to God, 
When Tempefts rage and Billows roar 
At dreadful Diftance from the Shore. veh ae 


4 He bids the noify Tempeft ceafe ; “Ss 
He calms the raging Croud to Peace, . 
When a tumultuous Nation raves 
Wild as the Winds, and loud as. Waves: 


s Whole Kingdoms fhaken by the Storm 
He fettles in a peaceful Form ; 
Mountains eftablifh’d by his Hand 
Firm on their old Foundations ftand, 


PSALM LXV. Third Verfion. Third Part. 
The Bounty of Providence. 


I T God’s Command the Morning-Ray 
A Smiles in the Za/?, and leads the Day ; 
e guides the Sun’s declining Wheels 
Over-the Tops of Wefern Hills. , 
7+ Seafons 





Go gle 





 PvVSiA Ie Me i LKV: 175: 


fons and Times obey his Voice ; 

The Ev’ning and the Morn rejoice 

To fee the Earth made foft with Show’rs, 
Laden with Fruit and'dreft in Flow’rs. 


*Tis from his wat’ry Stores on high 
_He-gives the thirty Ground Supply ; 
He walks upon the Clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching Drops difpenfe. 


The Defart grows a fruitful Field, 
Abundant Food the Valleys yield; | 
The Valleys fhout with chearful Voice, 
And neighb’ring Hills repeat their Joys. 
} The Paftures {mile in green Array ;- 
There Lambs and larger Cattle play ; 
‘The larger Cattle dad the Lamb, 
Each in his Language fpeaks thy Name. 
> Thy Works pronounce thy Pow’r divine ; 
O’er ev’ry Field thy Glories fhine, 
Thro’ ev’ry Month thy Gifts appear ; 
Great God, thy Goodnefs crowns the Year, 


PSALM LXV. Fourth Verfion, Firft Part. | Warts. 
A Prayer-bearing God, or the Gentiles called. . 


a | awe SE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee; 
There fhall our Vows be paid : 
‘Thou haft an Ear when Sinners pray, 
All Fleth fhall feek thine Aid. 
z Lord, our Iniquities prevail, 
But pard’ning Grace is thine, © 
And thou wilt grant us Pow’r and Skilt 
To conquer ev’ry Sin. 
3 Blefs’d are the Men whom thou wilt chufe 
To bring them near thy Face, 
Give them a Dwelling in thine Houfe, 
To feaft upon thy Grace, 
4. In anfw’ring what thy Church requetts- 
Thy Truth and Mercy thine, 
And Works of awful Righteoufnefs - 
Fulfil thy kind Defign. 


I 4 | 5 Thus 
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§ Qhus fhall the wond’ring Nations fee °°” 
The Lord is good and: jut ; "7 | 
And diftant Iflands fly to thee, 4. OE 
And make thy Name their Traf. t tSiw, attend 





PSALM LXV... Fourth Verfion. Second Part. — 
The Providence of God in Air, Earth, and Sea. she : 
iss hay by thy Strength the Mountains ftand, _ 
God of eternal Pow’r; 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempefts ceafe to roar. | 
2 Thy Morning Light and Ev’ning Shade y 
Succeflive Comforts bring; = § nee 
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harvefts glad, — ; 
Thy Flow’rs adorn the Spring. ) 
3 Seafons and Times, and Moons and Hours, 
Heav’n, Earth, and Air are thine; 
When Clouds diftil in fruitful Show’rs, 
The Author is divine. AN gear 
4 Thofe wand’ring Cifterns in the Sky mits! 
_Botn by,the Winds around, . . VAE Maik2 
With wat’ry Treafures well upply 
The Furrows of the Ground. be ihe: 
5 The thirfty Ridges drink their Fill, pide es eb 
And Ranks of Corn appear : 
Thy Ways abound with Bleflings ftill, 
Thy Goodnefs crowns the Year. — 


PSALM LXV. Fourth Verfion. ‘Third Part. _ 
The Bleffings of Providence. a 
I OOD is the Lord, the Heav’nly King, : 
Who makes the Earth his Care, ky 
Vifits the Paftures ev’ry Spring, toe Swi 
And bids the Grafs appear. ia] 
2 The Clouds like Rivers rais’d on high 
Pour out at thy Command 


‘Their wat’ry Bleffings from the Sky, 
To chear the thirfty Land, 


A 
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3. The foften’d Ridges of the Field 
Permit the Corn to fpring ; 

_ The Valleys rich Provifion yield 
_ And the poor Lab’rers fing. 
4 The thirfty Hills on evry Side 

' Rejoice at em Show’rs: + 
The Meadows drefs’d in all their Pride 
_ Perfume the Air with Flow’rs, 
5 The barren Clods refrefh’d with Rain 


#77 


Promife a joyful Crop ; 
The parching Grounds look green again, 
_ And raife the Reapers Flopes. 0» 4: 
6 The various Months thy Goodnefs crowns; 
___ How bounteous are ‘thy Ways? 
The bleating F locks fpread o’er the Downs, 
And Shepherds fhout thy Praife. 


PSALM LXy. Fifth Verfion. Doppripcae. 


Lhe Providence of God in the Seajons of the Year. 
I 1 ae RNAL ‘Source of ev'ry Joy! > 
| Well may thy Praife our Lips employ, 
While in thy Temple we appear, 
Whofe Goodnefs crowns the circling ‘Year. 
2 While as the Wheels of Nature roll; 
_. Thy Hand fupports the fteady Pole : 

The Sun is taught by thee to rife, ~ 

_ And Darknefs when‘to veil the Skies. 

3 The flow’ry Spring at thy Command 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land ; 
The Summer Rays With Vigor thine 
To raife the Corn, and ¢hear the Vine. 

4 Thy Hand in Autumn richly pours ~ 
Thro’ all our Coafts redundant Stores ; 
And Winters, feften’d by thy Care; . 
No more a Fate of Horror wear. | 
§ Seafons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days 
_ Demand fucceffive Songs of Praife ; 
_ Still be the chearful Homage’ paid) .- .. 
4 Mich op’ning Light and Ev’ning Shade, 
- ] 5 


' 


6 Here 
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6 Here in thy Houfe thall Incenfe rife, 
As circling Sabbaths blefs our Eyes ; 
Still will we make thy Mercies known, | 
Thy wond’rous Works of Kindnefs own. 


7 Until our more harmonious Tongues 
In loftier Worlds purfue the Songs; 
And in thofe brighter Courts adore, 
Where Days and Years revolve no more, 


PSALM LXV. Sixth Verfion. STEZELE. 
The God of Nature and Grace. 
I EFORE thy Throne, O God of Grace, 
Thy Sion would her Vows perform; 
Her ardent Vows in deep Diftrefs— 
O be her grateful Praife as warm. 


2 O thou who hear’ft our humble Cry, 
Our God, our Refuge, and our Stay ; 
To thee-fhall mourning Sinners fly, - 
To thee, fhall ev’ry Nation pray. 

3 Tho’ Sin prevails with. dreadful Sway, 
And Hope almoft expiring lies, . 

Thy Grace fhall purge our Sins away,, 
And bid our dying Hopes arife. 


Happy the Man approv’d by thee, 

* Near ‘A his God, thy chofen Care + 
Thy conftant Goodnefs he fhall fee, 
The Bounties of thy Table fhare. 


Whene’er thy injur’d Peoples Cries 
Afcend before thy awful Throne, 

All dreadful bright thy Terrors rife, 

And make thy Grace and Juftice known... 


6 Thou art the Confidence and Stay 
Of the wide Earth’s remoteft Ends; 
And thofe who try the dang’rous Sea, 
On thee their Hope, their All depends.. 


> Thy awful Word, with potent Sound 
Firm bade the folid Mountains ftand ;. 
Thy Pow’r encircles Nature round; 
All Nature refts-upon thy Hand, 
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That Word which ftills the raging Seas, 
When the loud Waves tempeftuous roar, 
_ Comimands the warring World to Peace; 

And Noife and Tumult are no more. 
9 Thy dreadful Signs difplay’d abroad, « 
Fill trembling Nations with Surprize 5 
‘The trembling Nations own the God, 
And lift their fupplicating Eyes. 
PavUsSE. 
"yo The rifing Morn, the sloiay Day, 
Repeat thy Praife with grateful Voice ; _ 
Each in their Turns thy Pow’r difplay,. 
Aind laden with thy Gifts rejaice. 


31 Earth’s wide-extended varying Scenes; . 
All fmiling round thy. Bounty fhow ; 
From Seas or Clouds,. full Magazines, _ 
Thy rich diffufive Bleflings flow. 


12 Now Earth receives'the precious Seed, . 
Which thy indulgent Hand prepares ; 
And nourifhes the future Bread, 

And anfwers all the Sower’s Cares. 


13 Thy fweet refrefhing Show’rs. attend,.. 
And thro’ the Ridges gently flow, | 
Soft on the fpringing Corn defcend ; - 
And thy kind Bleffing makes it grow. 
14 Thy Goodnefs. crowns-the. circling Year, . 
Thy Paths drop Fatnefs all around ; 
Ev’n barren Wilds. thy Praife declare, 
And echoing: Ffills return the Sound. 
us Here fpreading Flocks adorn the Plain, . 
“There Plenty ev’ry Charm: difplays ; 
Thy Bounty clothes each lovely Scene, | 
And joyful Nature fhouts thy Praife:- 


| PSALM LXV. _ Seventh Verfion. 
The Prowidence of God in the Seafons of the Year. 
3 E T thanks to thee, all fov’reign Pow’r, arife, 
Who fix’d the Mountains, and who {pread the Skies ; 
From the glad Climes, whence Morn in Beauty dreft, 
- Ferth goes rejoicing to the fartheft Weft. 
-¢ 16 2. Or” 
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2 On thee alone-our whole Dependence lies, 9 
And thy rich Mercy.ew’ry Want fuppliest » 4) 4 
O thou great Author of the extended Whole!» 

| 


-— 


Revolving Seafons praife thee as they roll,» |. & 


3 By thee, Spring, Summer, Autumn, Winter, rife, 
Thou giv’it the:frowning, thou the {miling Skies; | 
By thy Command: thesfoft’ning Shower diitils,») | | 
Till genial Warmth the teeming Furrow fills. (| | 


4 Then fav’ring Sun-fhine o’er the Clime extends, 
And ble’ by thee the verdant Blade afcends; © =~ 
Next Spring’s gay Produéts cloath the flow’ry Hills, _ 
And Joy the Wood, and Joy the Valley fills, . 
5 Then foon thy Bounty fwells the golden Ear, 
And bids the Harveft crown the fruitful Tear; '* 
Thus all thy Works confpicuous Worfhip raife, ° 
And Nature’s Face proclaims her Maker’s Praife. 


PSALM LXVI. Firft Verfion..Mureices 
A general Invitation to prazfe God. a : 
I E Sons of Men, in God rejoice; 9 iw 
Lift in one Choir your thankful Voice, 
And {pread through Earth’s extended’Frame +f 
The Honor of your Maker’s Name. | eshgige- ye 
z Each Tribe of human Race to thee Peer ie we 
Shall fuppliant bend the humble Knee, Mh 
Each ‘Tongue in Hymns of Praife fhall join, < + 
And joyful blefs the Name divine. > ee 
3 O come, and view with rey’rent Thought ,. _ 7 
The Aés by Heay’n’s high Monarch wrought, _, 
His Wonders fhown fince Time began, ae 
And friend-like Intercourfe with Man. 


4 His Word the Deep’s vaft Channel dry’d, 
And backward roll’d th’ obedient Tide: 
Tfrael ww grateful Tranfport ftand, 

And Shouts of Triumph fhake the Strand, 

5 Time’s lateft Period: long o’erpatt, 

His Pow’r thall felf-fupported laft ; 
Each Realm to his obferving Eyes, i 
Fram Pole to Pole fubjected hes. 3 
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> Y Nations all of various Tongue, 
To Facob’s God exalt the Song 5 
Sing, fing aloud, that Nature’s Ear 
His Praife through all her Bounds may hear. - 
PSALM LXVI. Second Verfion,. Fir Part. Tare. 
God 4 Sovereign Dominion. 7 
1 E T all the Lands with Shouts of Joy 
| To God théir Voices, raife ;. 
Sing Pfalms in Honor of his Name, 
And fpread his glorious Praife. 
2 And let them fay, how awful, Lord, | 
In all thy Works art thou! |... | 
To thy great Pow’r, Earth’s proudeft Sons 
Shall all be fore’d to bow... 
3 Thro’ all the Earth the Nations round 
-. Shall thee their God confefs: 
And with glad Hymns their awful Dread 
_ Of thy great Name exprefs. | tt 


4 Ocome, behold the Works of God, 


And then you foon will own,, 
That he to all the Sons of Men 
‘Has wond’rous Judgments fhown. 


5 He made the Sea become dry Land, 
| Thro’ which his People walk’d; 
While to each other of his Might 

With heartfelt Joy they talk’d. 
6 He by his Pow’r for ever rules; 
His Eyes the World furvey ; 
Let no prefumptuous Mortal dare 
Oppofe his fov’reign Sway. 


- 


PSALM LXVI. Second Verfion. “Second Part. 
Praife to God for hearing Prayer. 


1 All ye Nations,: blefs our God, © (3; at 
| O And loudly fpeak his Praife; » 
Who keeps our Souls alive, and fil!’ © © > | 
Confirms our ftedfaft Ways. ! | ~ . 
2 





4 
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2 O come all ye who fear the Lord, 
Attend with heedful Care, | 


Whilft we, what God for us has done, 
With grateful Joy declare, 


3 As we before his Aid implor’d, 
now we praife his Name: 
Who if our Heart had harbor’d Sin, 
Would all our Pray’rs difclaim. 


4 But God to us; whene’er we cry’d, . 
His gracious Ear did bend: 
And to the Voice of our Requeft: 
With conftant Love attend. 


_ § Then blefs’d for ever be our Géd,: 
, 


' Who never, when we pray,. | 
Withholds his Mercy from our Souls,. 
\. Nor turns his Face away. 


PSALM LXVI. Third Verfion. Firf Part. 


Governing Power and Goodne/s. 
t @'ING, all ye Nations, to the Lord, 
Sing with a joyful Noife ; 
With Melody of Sound record 
His Honors and your Joys. 


2 Say to the Pow’r that fhakes tlie Sky, 
“* How great and awful thou ! 
** Sinners before thy Prefence fly, 
“* Or at thy Feet they bow. 
3 Come, fee the Wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his Ways !: 
In Mofes Hand he puts his Rod; 
And cleaves the frighted’ Seas.. 


4 He made the ebbing Channel dry, 


While Z/ae/ pafs’d the Flood ; | 
There did the’ Church begin their Joy, 
And ‘triumph in their God. 
5 Herules by his refittlefs Might: 
Will rebel Mortals dare 
Provoke th’ Eternal to the Fight, 
And tempt that dreadful War? 
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°. blefs our God, and never ceafe ; 

Ye Saints fulfil his Praife ; 

‘He-keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Ways. 


Lord, thou haft prov’d our fuff’ring Souls, 
- "Fo make our Graces fhine; 
‘So Silver bears the burning Coals 
"T he Metal to refine. 


u83 


-'Thro’ wat’ry Deeps and fiery Ways 
We march atthy Command, _ 
Led to poffefs the promis’d Place. 
By thine unerring Hand. 


P S ALM LXVI. Third Verfion. Second Parts. 


Praife to God for hearing Prayer. -f- 


OW hall my folemn Vows be paid 
: To,that almighty Pow’r 
That heard the long Requefts I made 
In my diftrefsful Hour. 


2 My Lips and chearful Heart prepare 
‘To make his Mercies known; 
Come ye, who fear my God, and hear 
The Wonders he has done. 


3 When on my Head huge Sorrows fell, 
I fought his heav’nly Aid ; 
. He fav’d my finking Soul from. Hell 
And Death’s eternal Shade. 


by 





.4 If Sin lay cover’d in my Heart 
_. While Pray’r employ’d my Tongue, 
The Lord had fhewn me no Regard, 
_ Nor I his Praifes fung. 


a 
5 But God, his Name be ever bleft, Sie 
Has fet my Spirit free ; | - 
He ne’er rejected my Requeft, - ol 

. Nor turn’d his Heart from me.. a 


eat gle 
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hh PSALM LXVI. ‘Fourth Verfion, “Dodbriner, 


. | Sonieg oy 
‘ Rebels againft the Supreme Sovereign adm: nifbed. i 







Big? 


I HE - Lord of. Glory reigns fupremely great, 
And over Heav’n’s-Arches builds his royal Seat, 
Thro’ Worlds unknown. is Sov’rei n Sway extends, ; 
Nor Space nor Time his. mundlefs Em; ire.ends, it id 
Fis Eye beholds th’ Affairs of evr Waanes ys 
And reads each Thought thro’ his immenfe Creation, 
2 Light’nings and Storms his mighty Word obey, — 
And Planets roll, where he has mark’d their Way : a 
Unnumber’d Cherubs veil’d before him fland,, 
At his firft Signal all their Wingsexpand; 
His Praife gives Harmony to all their Voices, or a Lee 
And ev’ty Heart ‘thro? ‘the full Choir réjoicess! | 
3 Rebellious Mortals, ceafe your Tumults vain, ¢ 
Nor longer fuch unequal War maintain - q 
Let Clay with Fellow Clay.in Combat ftrive, © = gia 
But dread to brave the Pow’r, by which youlive : a | 
With contrite Hearts fall proftrate and adore:him, 
For, if he frowns, ye perifh all before him. | ‘ar ofvpaig 


PSALM’ UXVI. Fifth Verhion 2)! i) - 
G04 beating, Prayer... 8a ad 
mt seat Lord, a pitying Ear didft give, A 
antte And heard me when I pray’d; fa 
Pll call upon thee while I hvejes aserl wnt 10 nodW 4 
And never doubt thine Aid, ¥ © a oud Tener eT 
To thee, the Lord of Life, I prayds te ve: 
And did for Succour fee, —* quae de | 
O fave, in my Diftrefs; beétvids ni b'isves vel nie Hee 
The Soul that trafts: in chess oians tverd 4EAlw y- 
3 How good thou art, how large’ thy Grace, “> * 
Ow ready torelieve! ~ 9° ~ ee ne 
Thou doft delight the Weak toraife, - bod tof ; 
And by thine Help I live. 55,3 jie v, 1 Roehl 
nt 4 Then, O my Soul, be never more “hin mS : 
| By anxious Fears difttef#s\\ fs 4) i) Dooce, 
Md re. bounteous Love doth thee reftore 
~° “Yo-Eafe, and Joy, and Ref, 


N 
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PS iA Sapna > - LXV ng5_ 
- PSALM LXVIL. Firft Verfion., “Martek. 
The Supreme Ruler wep pt to 3 praifit by all Nations: 7 


fq AY God. his fav'ri ring Ear incline, 
3 And bid his Face Sion Mane, a, 
Phat all thy Coane! s, Lord, may EROW, 
_ Where Earth 'exte dog Sekai BOW! nn fal? 
_Exult each Tribe, exult each Land; 
Heavy’n’s mighty Lord with equal. Hand | 
The Balance holds, and Earth’s Domain ~ 
Shall own to lateft Age his Reign. 


To thee, of Life th’ eternal Spring, ha 
Invifible, all-potent King, — we tetas 
One Chorus let the Nations raife, Br US 
‘One Shout of univerfal Praifey © * 


So, warm’d by genial Suns, the Field” 

ith full Tncreafe i its Fruits fhall yield, 

nd God, thy God, O J/rael, thed 

eee Blefiings « on thy Head... YIHD 
fhall on us his Blefings fhowr, 2 

And Man’s whole Race revere ‘his Pow" Yr, it isov9H 

_ And, thankful, to their wond’ring Eyes: i bade 

_ Behold the with’d Salvation rife. | at 

’ 'To thee, of Life th’ eternal Spring, | : 

haere all-potent King, | = Ai, B 

One Chorus let the Nations raife, 9 | bn on 

~ One Shout of wwniverfal Praifen 5 , liad) nodW ¢ 


PSALM LXVH.): Second. Verfions - Tate. A 
National Profperity prayed for. 


O blefs thy chofen Race, 

In Mercy, Lord, incline ; 

An caufe the Brightnefs of thy F ape A a 
On all thy Saints to fhine. Naive Bi 


2 That fo thy.wond’rous Ways rg 2) oT Q 
a May thro’ the World be-known ; 

While diftant Lands their Tribute pay, 
Ene thy Salyation own, -- 





wi 


- 


> 
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3 Let diff’ring Nations join- 
_ To celebrate thy Fame ; 
- Let all the World, O Lord, combine, 
To praife thy glorious Name ! 


4 Olet them fhout and fing 
| With Joy and pious Mirth; | 
For thou, the rigMiebes Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the Earth ! ; 


5 Then fhall the: teeming Ground 
A large Increafe difclofe ; , ; 


And we with Plenty hall be crown’d, 
Which God, our God, beftows. 


6 Then God upon our Land 
Shall conftant Bleffings fhow’r ; 
And all the World in Awe hall ftand . 
Of. his refiftlefs Pow’r. 





PSALM LXVII, Third Verfion. Watts... 


t ee tte mighty God, on Britain fhine 
With Beams of heav’nly Grace; 
Reveal thy Pow’r thro’ all our Coatfts,.. 
And fhew thy fmiling Face. . 


z Amidft our Ifle exalted high 
Do thou our Glory Phen. 
And like a Wall of Guardian Fire-— 
Surround the Fav’ rite-Land. 


3 When fhall thy Name from Shore to Shore : 
Sound all the Earth abroad, | 
And‘ diftant Nations know and love - 
Their Saviour and their God? 
4 Sing to the Lord, ye diftant Lands, . 
Sing loud with-felemn Voice ; | 
While Britie Tongues exalt his Praife, 
And Britif Hearts rejoice. 


s He the great Lord, the fov’reign Judge, 
Who fits enthron’d above, 
Wifely commands the, Worlds he made. a 
In Juftice and in Love. 


6 Earth 
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PSALM | LXVII. ry 


§ Earth thall obey her Maker’s Will, 
And yield a full Increafe ; : 
Our God will crown his chofen Ifle 
_ - With Fruitfulnefs and Peace. 
7 The Lord Fehevah {catters round 
His choiceft Favors here, 
While the Creation’s utmoft Bound 
Shall fee, adore, and fear.. 


PSALM LXVIIF. Firft Verfion. Menaicx. 
- A Song of Praife. 
t BF ET all who own God’s juft Command 
Exulting in his Prefence ftand, 
And bid the Shout of Triumph-rife 
Loud echoing to the diftant Skies. 
2 His Name fehovah ; Theme of Praife 
Exhauftlefs! in his Prefence raife 
The grateful Strain, and joyous fing 
‘The Mercies of your heav’nly King. 
3 ‘Their Parent him the Orphans hail ; 
_ He bids the Widow’s Caufe prevail, 
And, fhrin’d above th’ empyreal Sky, 
Extends to all his equal Eye, 


4 A Manfion to the Outcaft gives, 
The Captive from his Chain relieves, 
His Aid the Humble and the Poor 
Shall ne’er with fruitlefs Vows implore. 


5 Let all who own God’s juft Command 
Exulting in his Prefence ftand, | 
_ And bid the Shout of Triumph rife 
Loud echoing to the diftant Skies. : 
“PavseE. 
& To God, our ever conftant Aid, 
Be Thanks and ceafelefs Honor paid: 
On him our with’d Salvation. refts ; 
May all obey his high Behetts. 
7 Ye various Realms which Earth divide, 
O fing to [/rael’s God and Guide, 
Who o’er the Skies, in awful State, 
a! earlieft Age, exalted fate ; 6 Whofe 





ee ee Tee 
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. 






8 Whofe Voice, in frequent Th mets gi - won eran 
Tremendous fhakes the Vault of Heav’a ; Bary Docs 
To him the Pow’r a ibe, whofe Rays | Hak bos) hag o 
To Facob’s View confpicuous Blazes Pik : 

9 Who downward from th eeticteal Height . ¥ <= e 
O’er fubje&t Worlds extends his Sight! * ’ en P=} 7 
Whofe Strength ouftArm ‘for Toil prepares, 
And crowns with fure Succéfs otk Years, = 

10 Let all who own his jot Commiahd’ | =| 
Exulting in his Prefence fand:. . 

To him, till Time th ny SG 1 pS he 
Let Songs of highielt Praife‘attend? °° if . 
PRS. So ‘STi 2 A Bates wea 
PSALM LXVIM!' Seeoad Vétfion. “Tate. 
The Providencevof God recorded to Pofterity. “ig 
I i hage God your Voice*in ‘Anthems raife; 9 
Fehovab is the Name he bears;— 9 
In him rejoice, proclaim his Praifey). © «9% - 

' ‘Who rides upon the rolling-Spherese | sso.) op 1 

2 Thofe who obey his fov’reign Wilk 4, OS 
His Favor’s cheating Beamis'enjoy fo o98 - eh 

- Their upright Hearts let Gladnefs fill, © © 0 90" 

And grateful Songs their Tongues employ. 

Afcribe ye Pow’r to God moft highs) 0G) 0 

Of humble Souls his Hand takes Care,. 5 

Whofe Strength; from out the dufky Skyy 5 

Darts fhining Terrors thro? the Ai, .. 5.) ..> 

4 Tho’ Glory fills his heav’nly Courts, i oi paitiuxu 
There hath he fix’d his gracious Throné;9:5 9). ba) 
His arm the feebleft Saint fepports$ ©) 9.0005 (an 
‘To God give Praife, to him alone. 


4 


san 


~~ 
'*. 


a 
a 


~“— © 


WS 


PSALM LXVIII. , Third Verfion, | Firft Part.” Warrs, 
Ged’s Juftice and Compaffion.- 0 aad ath sd 

i INGDOMS and Thrones to God belong a a 
Crown him, ye Nations,;in your Songiicy es! © 


a 


His wond’rous Names and Pow’rs rehearfe; 9 99) © 
- His Honors fhall,enrich your Verfe, ia 
wae © 2 He 
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He sides j prey gs att high » pee dete 


Sing to his Nam 6 i og Grac 
"Ye Saints, ce Beitie'his Face 

‘The Widow and: Be diilicibehoc iver sot) OFFS g 
_ Fly to his; Aid:in harp: Diftrefs = ous sD ye J 

In him the Poor and Helplefsefind: 
_ A Judge that’s juft, a Father kinds: 


He breaks the Captives ae Chain, is 
And Pris’ners fee the;Light again: ~ ie 

_ But Rebels wha difpute. his Will wy 

_ Shall dwell in Chainsvand Darknefs fill.» 













- He thakes the Heav’ns with loud 195-0 jv !O bak ¢ 
_ How terrible is God inyArms!>:> » m 20 AsD 
In Tfrael are his Mercies: known, s15V. vii do! bad | 
Trael is his peculiar Throne. 01) 9 tnt 
Proclaim him King; pronounce him ‘blef ; b 
He’s your Defence, your Joy, your Reft: 7 
When Terrors rife‘aid Nations faint,i) 9) 9) 0) 
God is the Strength of:ev’ry Saint.0.) 9M yal 


PSALM LXVIMe) Third Verfion, Second Part. 
Praife fordivine Blefings and,Proteion. 
"WY E Plels the Lord, the Jui, the Good, 
Who fills our Hearts with Joy and F aad = 7 

~ Who pours his Bleflings from phe Skies,? .japo4 44 
And loads our Days. wiih aich Supplies. { s2od by! 

2 He fends the Sandais, Circuit round). an woos? ofl 
To chear the Fruits, to warm ithe*Ground:. { )'{ 
He bids the Clouds with plenttous Rain yo yam oft 
_ -Refrefh the thirfty Earth agai yo) | b' | 
3 Tis to his Care we:owe oun Breath, . aicistoot “i 
Rad all our near Efcapes from Dek: >| preg fet 
_ Safety and Health to <aodhelongs:: io qisll aad T 
- He heals the Weak andigitiards t e Strong. ) nse’t 

4! ,» his Ri ht Hand his Saints fhalliraifer iisci 2) 


he rom Death’s dark Vale:té foundshis Praife!) 26 4 


- 9 





~ And bring them to his:Gourts'above; yirr mt.) 
_ To fee his Face, and tafte his Love. © 0) ss. | 
ma 3 'P SALM 
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0) br aghts oF 

PSALM LXIX. Firk Verfion. Merrick. 

, Prayer in Time of Diftrefs. 


of f “SO thee, my God, to thee alone 

The Errors of my Heart are knowns 
‘O let me in th’ accepted Hour 
In Pray’r to thee my Spirit pour. ei ee 
2 Hear, Lord, and to my Soul difplay | 

Thy Mercy’s all-enliv’ning Ray ; 
Look down, eternal God, look down, — 
Behold me, but without a Frown, » . 4 


g And O! while prefs’d with Ills I lie, 
Caft on my State a pitying Eye, 
And let thy Mercy to my Grief 
In full Sufficience yield Relief. 


4 So fhall thy Name my Tranfport raife, 
And dictate to my Lips thy Praife ; 
To thee my Voice the Song fhall rear, 
Thy Mercy, Lord, is ever near. 


A tn cv '- 


ry 


; 
; 
PSALM LXIX. Second Verfion. Warts. 


Chrif?’s Obedience and Death. a 
3 ATHER, we fing thy wond’rous Grace, , 
We blefs our Saviour’s Name, y 
He brought Salvation for the Poor, 
And bore Reprodch and Shame. 


2 Thro’ Sorrow and thro’ Death he pafs’d, 
Thy Pleafure to fulfil ; eeu 
He magnify’d thy holy Law, 
And finifh’d all thy Will. 
3 His faultlefs Life, obedient Death, Fei 
Shall better pleafe our God, A 
Than Harp or Trumpet’s folemn Sound, 2 
Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 


4 This fhall his humble Followers fee, 
And fet their Hearts at Ref; 
Thro’,him may all draw near to God, 
And live for ever bleft. 


HAY tes gle | 





PSALM _  LXIX, LXXI sags 
; Let Heav’n, and all who dwell on high, 

. To God their Voices raife, : 
While Lands and Seas affift the Sky, 

And join t’advance the Praile. 

| ® 
PSALM LXIX. Third Verfion. Watrs, 
Chrif’s Sufferings and Zeal. 

> WAS for our Sake, eternal God, 
Thy Son faftain’d that heavy Load 


Of bafe Reproach and fore Difgrace, 
And Shame defil’d his facred Face. 


t The Jews, his Brethren and his Kin, 
Abus’d the Man who check’d their Sin: 
While he fulfill’d thy holy Laws, 

They hate him, but without a Caufe. 


3 His Life they load with hateful Lies, 
And charge his Lips with Blafphemies ; 
They nail him to the fhameful Tree ; 

_ There hung the Man who dy’d for me. 


_Simners with Hearts as hard as Stones 
-Infult his Piety and Groans: 

Gall was the Food they gave him there, 
_.And mock’d his Thirit with Vinegar. 


But God beheld ; and from his Throne 

~ Marks out the Men who hate his Son; 

- ‘The Hand that rais’d him from the Dead 
Shall pour Deftruction on their Head. 





PSALM LXXI. FirftVerfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
Dependence on God through every Stage of Life. 


: N thee my Soul, with fteady Frame, 
tae (O blaft not thou my Hope with Shame) 
On thee my Soul its Truft has ftaid, 

And afks thy Goodnefs to its Aid: 


2° On thee my Hopes fupported ftand ; 
My Life from earlieft Youth thy Hand 

_ (That Life which firft from thee began) 

Preferv’d, and led me up to Man. 





3 When 







»Go gle 


ek, YE 2 


wp ASL wl ll 


3 When lodg’d within the Womb as bot ie ‘sit ¥ 
Thy Care produc’d me to the Day, | * eet) ak 


- And, while that Care my Years ab $ AS 
Thy Name fhall anima re sh HE {Doe 


0. > not riend,~ » 2 4 , 
P ‘le with 4 Weis pean WP ke el bend, H “i é 
And wearied' Nature’s Sesto fail; ra) a 


The Abfence of thine Aid bewail.,., .) 4). \F 
Thy Arm in my Support employ, © 9 oe 2 Bi tite 
That ftill, my God, my only Joy, 23 Han) 
From op’ning Dawn to-clofing Evel lash santé > fie 
Thy Praifes on my A REBE: may ies tos! Be 


PSALM LXXI. Fi ir oa pms : tes . 
Old Age addreffing God for Help ‘to celebr ‘ate bi; Per felt ams 


3 Y Heart fhall ftill on thee depend ; a5 i SO ti + oy 
M My thankful Voice to thee aftend, ==> ; 
And, through the Day, my God: -— King. | ale : 
Thy Juftice, thy Salvation fing, « it Page 


2 Strong in thy Might I'take my way, TE TOO. OT: 
Thy Righteoufnefs my only'Stay, > Ltd su 
Whofe Leffons‘on my youthful Breatt 
Fair Wifdom’s facred Lines yr 


3 Recede not now, while grey with Years’ * 9 
His Hands to thee thy Servant rears, = == 
Thou’ft taught me,’ to’ my Jateft 2 tech NTRS 
To m8 the Wonders of thy Pow’ry — 4 oq Up fe" 



























T ‘ thy Juftice, let my La jabba ERTS) 
4 ae ary yet unborn difpl lays y ot fu dvb Wy cy. ag. 
Do not ty niin Help withhold,, . spate | 
-@ Tull, pleas’d, my Tongue thy A&s has told : ‘ 
5 Such Ads as thall the Ear invite oy : 
Of all who now th ethereal Light)... eads BOR | 
Enjoy, and oft rehears’d engage _ ak) a ae beh. 


~ "The Wonder of each future Age. 
wit cO. 8 


6 How glorious are thy Works, how great! or : 
Say, what in Earth, or Heav’n’ s high Sz ta x f a . 
What fhall the fearching Eye tothee _. ‘edie Sean 
_ Or equal, Lord, or fecond, fee? — OE 

















» The Meafure of Fhy Love oo 3 : 
ALM LXXI. Second Verfion? Bits Part. ‘Watts. 


2 


, ber 
os it Gog iringh perentiensey Liftw. ei 





Flefh was fafhion’d by thy. Hand, 
With all thefe Limbs of 7M 

‘My. albi owéito thiy. Command, ats 

_ Lam ‘entirely thine. ee. : ; 
New Wonders, Lotd; my Life lias ens 
_ With each returning | Year; ; ‘ 
Behold the Days that yet remain, 

I truit them to thy Care. 


by 
M a 
iy ~! 
| 


When ged Hairs arife ; a EEL «48° 
na round m y Sauna ty thing” rer? an ; ae 
-Whene’ er thy Serva { Uo se hid ton 4: 4 ah cig 

PRSALM LXxXL. secollP Yess Avgeeend Pale 
The aged Chriftian’s ah and Sung. ah: 
OD of my Childhood and my.You , 


> 









The Guide.of: all ‘y. Days, y oh fi: 
ye declar’d thy heav’nly Truth, Sige 
if; ind told thy;wond’rous» Ways. ; » 
Wilt thou forfake m hoary Hairs, 
* ind 'leaye my fainting Heart? cel? A te, 
ho fhall fuftain my finkin? Years ~ ~ * me 
If God my Strength depart? ., sf 3 
eee K a 3 Let 


my) ye or cea *s 


cot se not off when. ‘Strength declines,| pis ee A fee 





104 PSA LM Le ee is 
= 


3.Let me thy Pow’rand Truth proclaim  — +. 

To the furviving Age, Noa te Be 74 

And leave a Savour of thy Name | 
When I fhall quit the Stage. 


4 The Land of Silence and of Death 
Attends my next Remove; 
O may thefe podbr Remains of Breath 
Teach the wide World thy Love! 


5 Thy Righteoufnefs is deep and high, 
Unfearchable thy Deeds; ; 
Thy Glory fpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all my Praife exceeds. 


6 By long Experience have I known 
Thy fov’reign Pow’r to fave; —— 
At thy Command I venture down 
Securely to the Grave. 


7 — , = a 


PSALM LXXI.. Third Verfion.s Anpoprison. 


Gratitude to God. 


HEN all thy Mercies, O my God, 
My rifing Soul furveys ; 
Tranfported with the View, I’m loft 
In Wonder, Love, and Praife. 


2 O how fhall Words with equal Warmth 
The Gratitude declare, | 
Which glows within my ravifh’d Heart ! 
But thou canft read 1t,there. 


3 Thy Providence my Life fuftain’d, - 
And all my Wants redrefs’d, 
When in the filent Womb I lay, 
And hung upon the Breatt. 


4 To all my weak Complaints and Cries 
Thy Mercy lent an Ear, 
Ere yet my feeble Thoughts had learn’d 
To form themfelves in Pray’r, 


5 Unnumber” 


ra 
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; Unnumber’d Comforts on my Soul 
Thy tender Care beftow’d, 

_ Before my Infant Heart conceiv’d 

From whence thofe Comforts flow’d. 


6 When in the flipp’ry Paths of Youth 
With heedlefs Step I ran, 

Thine Arm unfeen convey’d-me fafe, 
And led me up to Man. 


7 Thro’ hidden Dangers, Toils, and Deaths, 
It gently clear’d my Way ; 

And thro’ the pleafing Snares of Vice, 
More to be fear’d than they, 


8 When worn with Sicknefs, oft haft thou © 
With Health renew’d thy Face ; 
And, when in Sin and Sorrew funk, 
Reviv’d my Soul with Grace. 


9 [Thy bounteous Hand with worldly Blifs 
- Hath made my Cup run o’er; 
And, in a kind and faithful Friend, 
Has doubled all my Store.] 


10 Ten thoufand thoufand precious Gifts 
My daily Thanks employ ; 

Nor is the leaft a chearful Heart, 
That taftes thofe Gifts with Joy. 


11 Thro’ ev’ry Period of my Life, 
Thy Goodnefs I’ll puriue ; 
And, after Death, in diftant Worlds, 
The glorious Theme renew. 


12 When Nature fails, and Day and Night 
Divide thy Works no more, 
My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy fhall adore. 


13 Thro’ all Eternity to thee 

A joyful Song L'il raifes 
For oh! Eternity alone 

Can utter all thy Praife. 


K 2 PSALM 
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PSALM LXXII. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 


A Prayer for the Prince of Wales ; with a Defeription of a 
good King, and a profperous Reign. 


I TD wcomn ch great God, the kingly Heart, 
Nor ceafe thy Guidance to impart, 
Till, pleas’d, the Heir of Britain’s Throne 
Thy Precept’s full Extent has known. 


2 So fhall his Hand difpenfe thy Laws, 
Prompt to defend the poor Man’s Caufe, 
Peace from the fort-clad Mountain’s Brow 

- Defcending blefs the Plains below. 


3 His Juftice from each rocky Cell 
Shall Violence and Fraud expel ; 
His Arm the injur’d Man fhall right, ) 
And crufh the proud Oppreffor’s Might. 


4. His Worth fucceeding Times fhall own, 
Long as the Sun and waxing Moon, 
With varied Light, in {wift Career, 
Alternate guide the circling Year. 


5 Behold his Influence downward pour, 
Delightful as the copious Show’r, 
Whofe Drops refreth the new-fhorn Plain, 
And {well with Life the foodful Grain. 


4 From Sea to Sea his virtuous Fame 
Shall reach, the Honors of his Name. : 
Through Realms of various Tongue extend 
Far as to Earth’s remoteft End. 





7 To him the Defart’s Tribes fhall kneel ; 
His Foes, who on their conqu’ring Steel 
Repos’d erewhile their frantic Trutt, 
Shall proftrate fall, and fink to Dutt. 


8 The diftant £a/’s divided Shores 
Prolific {fpread their richeft Stores ; 
All. Pow’rs to him due Honors pay, 
All Nations praife his equal Sway. 


9 He 
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& He, when the helplefs Poor hall cry, 

_ Shall hear propitious from on high ; 
Nor Fraud, nor Rapine’s Iron Hand 
Shall dare to touch the righteous Band.. 


40 For him, what Crouds fhall fuppliant bow,. 
His Health the Subje& of their Vow, 

“And through the Length of Days his Fame 
Aloud with thankful Voice proclaim. 


ui Lift to the Mountain’s Height your Eyes ; 
_ And fee the yellow Harvefts rife, 
Wide-waving, as the Verdure {pread. 





On Lebanon’s exalted Head: 


42 Behold the Cities o’er the Plain 

_ Pour from their Gates a num’rous Train,. 
And healthful as the vernal Birth, 
That thades with Green the joyous Earth, 


13 From Year to Year the Orb of Day 

_ His brighter Glories. thall furvey, 

_ While Pritain’s Race his Love confefs, 

_ And, bleftin him, his Name thal! blefs, 


PSALM EXXII. Firft Verfion. Second Part, 
Praife to God. 


t TQ XALT, exalt your heav’nly Lord, 
The God’ by Facob’s Sons ador’d, 
hofe wond’rous Aéts to him alone 
Affert the everlafting Throne, 


2 To him in loftieft Praifes join, 
And blefs the Majefty divine; 
That Majetty whofe cloudlefs Rays 
O’er Earth’; capacious Round fhal! blaze, 


PSALM LXXII. Second Verfion. FirftPart. Warrts.- 


Applied to the Kingdom of Chrift. | 

. G REAT God, whofe univerfal Sway 
The known and unknown Worlds obey,.. 

2 K 3 | Now: 
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Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, — 
Extend his Pow’r, exalt his Throne. 


2 Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands, 
Let all fubmit to his Commands; 
His Juftice fhall redrefs the Poor, 
And Pride and Rage prevail no more. 


3 With Pow’r he vindicates the Juit, 
And treads th’ Oppreffor in the Duft ; 
His righteous Government fhall laft 
Till Hours and Years and Time be paft. 


4 The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 
The Shades of overfpreading Death 
Revive at his firft dawning Light, 
And Defarts bloffom at the Sight. 


s The Saints fhall flourifh in his Days, 
Dreft in the Robes of Joy and Praife ; 
Peace, like a River from his Throne 
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. 
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PSALM LXXII:. Second Verfion.. “Second Part. 


Does his fucceflive Journies run; 
His Kingdom ftretch from Shore to Shore, 
Till Moons fhall wax and wane no more. 


2 Through him fhall endlefs Pray’r be made, 
And Praifes throng to crown his Head ; | 
His Name like fweet Perfume fhall rife 
With every Morning Sacrifice. 


People and Realms of ev’ry Tongue. 
Dwell on his Love with fweeteft Song ; 
And Infant-Voices fhall proclaim 
Their early Bleflings on his Name. 


4, Bleflings abound where’er he reigns, 
The Pris’ner leaps to lofe his Chains, 
The Weary find eternal Reft, 

And all the Sons of Want are bletft. 


f J ESUS hall reign where e’er the Sun. 


aS) 


5 Where 
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5 Where he difplays his healing Pow’r, 
The Sting of Death is known No more 5 
In him the Tribes of 4dam boatt 
More Bleffings than their Father loft. 


PSALM’ LXXIIl. Firft Verfion. Merrrex.. 


Delight and Confidence a Cod, ‘inal the wretched End of 
profperous Vice. 


I HO, taught to fpurn his equal Sway, 

From J/rael’s God prefumptuous ftray, 
His Juftice, with reverfelefs Doom, . 
In Life’s full Vigor fhall confume. 


2 Behold them on -the flipp’ry Seat 
Of high Ambition plant their Feet, 
-Then mark them as they downward bend, 
And headlong to the Earth defcend. 


3 How {fwift, how fudden is their Fate ! 

_ What Horrors, Lord, their Death await! 
Wrapt in Oblivion’s Shade they lie, 
Their Image vanifh’d from tlie Eye. 


4 But, mightieft Lord! my Soul has known 
_ Thy Love to J/rael’s Offspring fhown, 

_ And owns the Blifs by thes ordain’d 

To each who bears a Heart anitain’d. 


5 O fay, in Heav’n’s capacious Round 
What Friend like thee my Soul has found ; 
- Or who, great God, on Earth refides, 
Whofe Love with thine my Breaft divides. 
6 My Heart, my Fieth have fail’d ; but thee 
My lafting Heritage I fee; | 
Thy Strength my fainting Spirit chears, 
And checks my Grief, and calms my Fears. 


7 Now, warm with holy Tranfport, I 
To God with fure Succefs apply, 
Him truft, and, guarded by his Care, 
To Man’s whole Race his Aes declare. 
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PSALM LXXII. “Second Verfion. 


Affified Saints fafe and truly happy. 


1 A T length by certain Proof ’tis plain, 


That God will to his Saints be kind : 


That alt whofe Hearts are pure and clean, 
Shall his protecting Favor find. 


2. Tull this fuftaining Truth I knew, 
My tage Ting Feet had almoft fail’d; 
I griev’d the Sinner’s Wealth to view, 
And envy’d when the Fools prevail’d. 


3 They to the Grave in Peace defcend, 
And while they live are hale and ftrong, 
No Plagues or Troubles them offend, 
Which oft to other Men belong. 


4 With Pride, as with a Chain, they’re held, 
And Rapine feems their Robe of State ; 
Their Eyes ftand out, with Fatnefs {well’d, 
‘They grow, beyond their Wihhes, great. 


5 With Hearts corrupt and lofty. Talk, 
Oppreflive Methods they defend; _ 
‘Their Tongue thro’ all the Earth does walk ; 
Their Blafphemies to Heav’n afcend. 


6 And yet admiring Crowds are found, 
Who fervile Vifits duly make, ; 
Becaufe with Plenty they abound, 

Of which their flatt’ring Slaves partake. 


7 Their fond Opinions thefe purfue, 
"Till they with them profanely cry, | 
“* How fhould the Lord our Adtions view, 
** Can he perceive who dwells fo high? 


: Paves ke. 


Behold the Wicked! thefe are they 
Who openly their Sins profeds ; | 

And yet their Wealth increafe each Day, 
And all their Actions meet Succefs. 


a] 













en have I cleans’d-my Heart (faid I) 

nd wafh’d my Hands from Guilt in vain, 
all the Day oppreft I lie, | 

d ev’ry Morning fuffer Pain. 


Phus did I once to fpeak intend ; 
mt if fuch Things I rafhly fay; 
‘hy Children, Lord, I mutt offend,. 
ind bafely fhould their Caufe betray. 


To fathom this, my Thoughts I bent,. © 
at found the Cafe too hard for me, 

ill to the Houfe of God I went, 

n I their End did plainly fee. 


How high foe’er advane’d, they all 
dn flipp’ry Places loofely ftand ; 
ss into Ruin headlong fall). 

aft down by thy all-potent Hand. 
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ow dreadful and how. quick their Fate, . 
efpis’d by thee when they’re deitroy’d !. 
4s waking Men with Scorn dotreat 

Phe Fancies that their Dreams employ’d. 


Thus was my Heart-with Grief opprefs’d, 
Miy Reins were rack’d with reftle{s Pains, 
0 ftupid was I like a Beaft, 

Who no refleting Thought retains. . 


Yet ftill thy Prefence me fupply’d, 

And thy Right-Hand Affiftance gave :. 
hou firft fhalt with thy Counfe! guide;, . 
And then to Glory me receive. 


Pause... 


Whom, Lord, in Heav’n, but thee alone, . 


ave I, whofe Favour I require ; 


Throughout the fpacious Earth there’s none. 


That I befides thee can defire. 
¢ K 
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17 My trembling Fleth and aking Heart, 
May often fail to fuccour me ; 
But God fhall inward Strength impart, 
And my eternal Portion be. 


18 For they who far from thee remove, 
Shall into fudden Ruin fall; 
If after other Gods they rove, 
Thy Juftice fhall deftroy them all, 


19 But as for me, ’tis good and juft _ 
That I fhould ftill to God repair ; 
In him I always put my Trutt, | 
And will his wond’rows Works nig 





PSALM LXXIII. Third Varkoe Firft Part. We . 
ry God our Portion here and hereafter. ea 


OD, my Supporter and my Hope, 
My Help for ever near, ; 
Thine Arm of Mercy held me up 
When finking in Defpair. 


z Thy Counfels, Lord, fhall guide my Feet 
Through this dark Wildernefs ; ; 
Thine Hand conduct me‘near thy Seat, | 
T6 dwell before thy Face. ) 


3 Were Lin Heav’n without my God, 
*Twould be no Joy to me ; 

And while this Earth is my Abode, | 

I long for none but thee. © i vit be 


4 What if the Springs of Life were broke, 

And Flefh and Heart fhould faint, ~ 

God is my Soul’s eternal Rock, : 
The Strength of ev ry Saint, 


5; To raife my Thoughts to thee, my God,’ 
Shall-be my fweet Employ; . - 
My Tongue fhall found thy Works abrowds » 
And tell the World my Joy. 
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hh: God our only Happine/s. 


24 God, my Portion, and my Love, 
My everlafting EL it ite 

_JT’ve none but thee in Heav’n above, 

Or on this earthly Ball 


2 What empty Things are all shi Skies, 
And this inferior Clod ? 
There’s nothing here deferves my Joys, 
There’s nothing like my God. 


In vain the bright, the burning Sin | 
Scatters his feeble Light: 

*Tis thy fweet Beams create my. Noon ; 
If thou withdraw, ’tis’ Night. 


To thee we owe our Wealth and F riends,. 
And Health and fafe Abode : 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner ‘Things, 
But they are not my God. 
How vain a Toy is glitt’ring Wealth, 
If once compar’d to thee ? 
Or what’s my Safety, or my Health, 
Or all my Friends, to me? — 
6 Were I Poffeffor of the Earth, 
And call’d the Stars my own; 
. Without thy Graces, and thyielf, 
I were a Wretch undone. 


7 Let others ftretch their Arms like Seas,. 
And grafp in all the Shore, 
» Grant me the Vifits of thy Face, 
And I defire no more. 


PSALM LXXIil. Fourth Verfion. Firft Part, 


The Myftery of Providence unfolded. 
1 URE there’s a righteous God,, 
Nor is Religion vain ; | 


| _« Tho’ Men of Vice may boaft aloud,, 
__- And Men of Grace complain.. 
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PSALM LXXIII. Third Verfion. Second Part. 


WATTS: - 
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2 I faw the Wicked rife, ' 
And felt my Heart repine, 
While haughty Fools with fcornful Eyes 
In Robes of Honor thine. 


3 ‘The Tumults of my Thought 
Held me in hard Sufpence, ! 
Till to thy Houfe my Feet were brought 
To learn thy Juftice thence. : 


4 Thy Word with Light and Pow’r sikjes 
Did my Miftakes amend ; | 
I view’d the Sinners Life before, 
But here I learnt their End. 


s Lord, at thy Feet I bow, 
My Thoughts no more repine : 
I call my God my Portion now, 
And all my Pow’rs are thine. 






PSALM LXXIII. Fifth Verfion, Dopprives. _ 


—}~ Supreme Lowe to God. 


hy O I not love thee, O my God? 
ves Behold my Heart, and fee; 
Would [ not turn each Idol out 
That dares to rival thee ? 


With Angels round the Throne, 
‘To execute thy facred Will, 
And make thy Glory known? 


3 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood — 
_ In Honor of thy Name; 
And challenge the cold Hand of Death 
_ ‘To damp the immortal Flame? 


| ’ : i 
~-4, Thou know’ft I love thee, gracious Lord, [i 
_ But oh I long to foar ; 


Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys, 
_ And learn to love thee more. 


2 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie * 


~. 


4, 
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PSALM LXkXII. Sixth Verfion. Doppripce. 
: God the Happine/s of his People. 
Y God, whofe all-pervading Eye 
M Views Earth beneath, and Heav’n above, 
Witnefs, if here, or there thou feeft 
An Object of mine equal Love. 


ot the gay Scenes, where mortal Men 
Purfue their Blifs, and find their Woe, 
Detain my rifing Heart, which fprings 
The nobler Joys of Heav’n to view. 
3 Not all the faireft Sons of Light, 
That lead the Army round thy Throne, 
Can bound its Flight; it preffeth on, 
And feeks its Reft in God alone. ad 


4 Fix’d near th’ immortal Source of Blifs, 
Dauntlefs and joyous it furveys 
Each Form of Horror and Dittrefs, 
That Earth, combin’d with Hell, can raife. 
§ This feeble Flefh fhall faint, and die; 
This Heart renew its Pulfe no more; 
E’en now it views the Moment nigh, 
When Life’s laft Movements all are o’er, | 
6 But come, thou vanguith’d King of Dread, 
With thy own Hand thy Pow’r deftroy ; 
*Tis thine to bring me to my God, 
My Portion, and eternal Joy. 


PSALM LXXIII. Seventh Verfion. Rowe. 
4 T HE Calls of Glory, worldly Smiles, 
And Charms of Harmony, 
_ _ Are all but dull, infipid Things, 
Compar’d, my God, with thee. 

2 Without thy Love I nothing crave, 
And nothing can enjoy ; 
The proffer’d World I thould negleé, 
As an unenvied Toy. 


3 The Sun, the num’rous Stars, and all 










: 


The Wonders of the Skies, . 
If to be purchas’d with thy Smiles, 
_. ‘Thou know’ft I would defpife. 4 What 


: 
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4 What were the Earth, the Sun, the Stars, 
Or Heav’n itfelf to me, = 
(My Life, my everlafting Blifs ') 
If not fecur’d of thee? 
5 Celeftial Bow’rs, feraphic Songs, 
And Fields of endlefs Light,  . 
Would all unentertaining prove, _ 
Without thy blifsful Sight. 





PSALM LXXIV. Firlt Verfion. Mernicx. 
Divine Providence. 


1 T God’s Command the wat’ry Deeps 
A Afunder ftood, in Liquid Heaps; ~ 
is Mandate Yordan’s Channel dry’d, 

And backward roll’d its wond’ring Tide. 


2 His Stroke the Rock’s dark Entrails clave ; 
Forth from its Depth the foaminig Wave 
Sprang inftant, and with lengthen’d Tram 
Irriguous lav’d the thirfty Plain. 
By him prepar’d, the Night and Da 

; jiicaieed walk th’ ethereal Way ; é 
His Art the Light’s thin Texture fpun, 
And with it cloth’d the jocund Sun. 


4 His Hand the Earth’s vaft Fabric rounds, 
Its Balance fixes, marks its Bounds, ; 
With Summer’s Show’rs its Glebe unbinds, 
Or warps it with the wintry Winds. 

5 Parent of Nature! God fupreme! 

While Folly’s Sons thy Aé&s blafpheme, 
O vindicate thy Name from Wrong, 
And filence the reproachful Tongue. 

6 Behold; and lect th’ afflicted Poor, 

From Terror and from Shame fecure, 
With grateful Heart, and joyous Tongue, 
Wake to thy Praife the hallow’d Song. 


PSALM LXXIV. Second Verfion: Tarts. 


I ORD, thine’s the chearful Day, and thine 
[, The black Return of Night ; Thow 


x 
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_ Thou haft prepar’d the glorions Sun, — 
And ev’ry feebler Light. 
2 By thee the Borders of the Earth, 
In perfe& Order ftand ; ph ote 
The Summer’s Warmth, and Winter’s Cold, 
Attend on thy Command. : 


3 Let Nature own its fov reign Lord, 
Let Men obey. thy Will ; 7 
And with their Heart and Voice unite 
To fing thy Praifes fill. 


PSALM LXXyV. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
Ged juft and powerful, and worthy of Praife. 

p2 O God, our God, the Hour is known, * 
*. When, feated on th’ eternal Throne, 

His Juftice fhall affert.its Laws, 

And arbitrate each dubious Caufe. 


z Though Earth’s wide Reign before his Eye 
_ Diffolv’d in wide Con fufion lie, 

_ Secure from Lapfe its Pillars ftand, 

And eft on his fupporting Hand. 


3 Thy Name, immortal God, thy Name 
Our Love and higheft Praife fhall claim, 
Whofe Aé@s atteft thee ever near, 

And plant within each Heart thy Fear. 


4 My Soul, with facred Tranfport fill’d, 
To Facob’s God its Praife wall yield ; 
Through Life’s continu’d Round, my Tongue: 
~ Shall wake to him the joyousSong. 
§ Behold him do whate’er is right, . 
Now crufh the Horn of lawlefs Might, 
Now bid the Juft, who proitrate lies, . 
With lifted Head triumphant rife. 


: PSALM LXXV. Second Verfion. . Watts. 
Power and. Government from God alone. 
Applied to the Revolution and the Hanoyer Succeffion, 
1 O thee, moft holy, and mofthigh,, 
To thee we bring our thankful Praife ; 






Ee 
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Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh; > 
Thy Works of Wonder and of Grace, 


2 Britain was doom’d to be a Slave, 
Her Frame diffolv’d ; her Fears were great; 
When God a new Supporter gave | 
To bear the Pillars of the State. 


3 He from thy Hand receiv’d his Crown, 
And {wore to rule by wholefome Laws; ~ 
His Foot fhall tread th’ Oppreffor down,. 
His Arm defend the righteous Caufe, 


4 Such Honors never come by Chance,. 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow: 
*Tis God the Judge doth one advance, 
Tis God who lays another low. . | 


5 No vain Pretence to Royal Birth 
Shall fix a Tyrant on the Throne: 
God the Great Sov’reign of the Earth: 
Will rife and make his Juftice known.. 


PSALM LXXVI. _ Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


God the fupreme Sovereign, and the only Potentate entitled. 
to univerfal, unlimited Obedience. . 





I O W to our God, ye Nations, bow, 
Yield to his Name the faithful Vow, 
Him ferve with Fear, and duteous bring: 
Your Prefents to the heav’nly King; , 


2 That King, whofe Sword with Pow’r apply’d 
Lops in mid Growth the Tyrant’s Pride, 
And threatful bids each earthly Throne. 
His mightier Sway fubmiffive own. 


3 While impious Crouds oppofe thy Reign, - 
Thou, Lord, their Fury fhalt reftrain,. 
Thy Stroke correct their ftubborn Will, 
And teach them at thy Shrine to kneel. 

4 O, cloth’d with Majefty divine, 

O fay, what Strength fhall equal thine ; 
Thou, thou alone our Fear fhalt claim ; 
Eternal Honors to thy Name, 


PSALM 
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P S$ ALM LXXVI. Second Verfion. Tare. 


God the Jupreme Sovereign, and Ruler of Princes. 


| Ts Judah the Almighty’s known, 


we 


(Almighty there by Wonders fhown) 
fis Name in Facod does excel : 
His Sanctuary in Salem ftands, 
“The Majefty that Heav’n commands, 
In Sion condefcends to dwell. 


He brake the Bow and Arrows there, 

‘Lhe Shield, the temper’d Sword and Spear; 
‘There flain the mighty Army lay; 

Whence Sion’s Fame thro’ Earth is fpread, 

Of greater Glory, greater Dread, 
‘Than Hills, where Robbers lodge their Prey. 


Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil, 


_ "Themfelves met there a fhameful Foil : 


= 


Securely down to Sleep they lay, 
Bat wak’d no more ; their ftouteft Band 
Ne’er lifted one refifting Hand 

’Gainft his that did their Legions flay. 


If Facob’s God begins to frown, 
Both Horfe and Charioteers, o’erthown, 
~ Together fleep in endlefs Night: 
When he whom Heav’n and Earth revere, 
Does once with threatful Looks appear, 
What mortal Pow’r can ftand the Sight? 


Pronounc’d from Heav’n, Earth heard its Doom, 

Grew huth’d with Fear when thou didft come, 
The Meek with Juttice to reftore ; 

‘The Wrath of Man hall yield thee Praife, 


Its Jaft Attempts but ferve to raife 


The Triumphs of almighty Pow’r. 


Vow to the Lord, ye Nations, bring 
Vow’d Prefents to th’ eternal King, 
Thus to his Name due Rev’rence pay, 
Who proudeft Potentates can guell, 
To Tyrants far more terrible, 
Than to their trembling Subjects they. 
| | PSALM 
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PSALM LXXVI. Third Verfion. Watrs._ 
God the Guardian of his Church. , 


I HEN God. in his own fov’reign Ways ~ 
Appears to fave th’ Oppreft, _ 
The Wrath of Man fhall work his Praife, -s 
And he’lI teftrain the reft. ; oj 
z2 What Pow’r can ftand before his Sight » een 
When once his Arm: appears? ee 
When Heav’n fhines round with dreadful Light, 
The Earth lies ftill and fears. ; 
3 Vow to the Lord, and Tribute. bring, 
Ye Princes, fear his Frown: 
His Terror fhakes the proudeft King, © 
And cuts an Army down. 
4 The Thunder of his tharp Rebuke 
His Church’s Foes fhall feel : 
For Jacob’s God hath not forfook, a 
But dwells in Zon ftill.- r 


PSALM LXXVII, Firft Verfion. Merrick, 
The fafe Condu& of {rael, from Egypt to Canaan, an Encou 
ragement to Chriftians in their Way to Heaven, 
I AKER of All! at thy Command 
Revers’d the Laws of Nature ftand, 
Stupendous Scenes thy A@s afford, 
And bid the Nations know their Lord. 
2 Let Faccb and let Fo/eph fay, 
How ftrong thy Arm to chafe away 
Each Woe that waits thy People near, 
Each Danger that excites their Fear. 
3 The Deeps beheld thee, heav’nly King! 
The Deeps beheld‘thee ; and each Spring, 
That rofe from out their fandy Bed, 
Tumultuous own’d its fudden Dread. 
4 Inceffant from the burfting Cloud 
Down ftream’d the bidden Rain ; aloud 
Peal’d the big Thunder ; through the Sky 
Thy flaming Shafts were feen to fly ; 
5 And, as thy Voice around the Pole 
In awful Threats was heard to roll, 
Earth trembling groan’d,. while o’er-her Head : 
Its livid Sheet the Light’ning fpread. 6 Wide 
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Wide yawn’d the Flood from Shore to Shore, — 


And op’d a Path unknown before, 
While J/-ae/’s Guardian and his God 
With tracklefs Step its Channel trod. 


As Sheep to diftant Paftures led, 
Secure thy People march’d, convey’d 
By Mos’ and by Aaron’s Hand 
To promis’d Cazaan’s happy Land. 


Were finds, O where, the fearching Eye 
A God, with J/rael’s God to vie? ) 

His Wonders on my Thought fhall dwell, 

My Tongue thy Ads unwearied tell. 


PSALM .LXXVI. Second Verfion. Tate. 


: : fe call to. mind God’s Works of old, 
The Wonders of his Might; 
On them my Heart thall meditate, 
My Tongue fhall them recite. 


2 Safe lodg’d from human Search, on high,. 
O God, thy Counfels are; 
Who is fo great a God as ours? 
Who can with him compare? - 


3 sr fince a God of Wonders thee 
Thy refcu’d People found; . 
Long fince haft thou thy. chofen Seed 
With ftrong Deliv’rance crown’d, 


4 When thee, O God, the Waters faw, 
The frighted Billows fhrunk ; | 
The troubled Depths themfelves, for Fear, 
Reneath their Channels funk. 


5 The Clouds pour’d down, while rending Skies 
Did with their Noife confpire ; 
Thy Arrows all abroad were fent, 
Wing’d with confuming Fire. 


6 Heav’n with thy Thunder’s Voice was torn, 
While all the lower World 


With Light’nings blaz’d ; Earth fhook,. and feem’d 


From her Foundations hurl’d. 


 * 
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7 Thro’ rolling Streams thou find’ thy Way, 
Thy Paths in Waters lie ; | 
Thy wond’rous Paflage where no Sight 
Thy Footfteps can defcry. 


8 Thou ledft thy Peoplé like a F lock, 
Safe thro’ the defart Land, 
By Mofes, their meek fkilful Guide, 
_ And Aaron’s facted Hand. 


9 So Chrift to us, a better Guide, 
Thou haft in Mercy giv’n, ~ 
In Might excelling, far more wife, 
To lead us fafe to Heay’n. 





PSALM LXXVIL. Third Verlion. Warrh: 


Be OW awful is thy chaft’ning Rod ?” 
May thy own Children fay, 
“* The Great, the Wife, the righteous God ! 
‘* How holy is his Way !?? | 
z I'll meditate his Works of old : 
The King who reigns above ; - 
Pll hear his antient Wonders told, | 
And learn to truft his Love. 
3 Long did the Houfe of Tofeph lie 
With Egypr’s Yoke oppreft; 
Long he delay’d to hear-their Cry,. 
Nor gave his People Reft. | 
4 The Sons of good old Facob feem’d 
Abandon’d to their Foes : 
But his almighty Arm redeem’d . 
The Nation that he chofe, ’ 
§ L/rael his People and his Sheep 
Mutt follow where he calls ; 
He bid them venture thro’ the Deep, 
And made the Waves their Walls. 
6 The Waters faw thee, mighty God, 
‘The Waters faw thee, come; 
Backward they fled, and frighted ftood. 
To make thine Armies Room. 


7 Strange 


otso wusestoxus 
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trange was thy Journey thro’ the Sea, — 

_ “Thy Foot-Steps, Lord, unknown : 

€rrors attend thy wond’rous Way 
“That brings thy Mercies down. 


My Voice, with Terror in the Sound 
‘Thro’ Clouds and Darknefs broke - 
All Heav’n in Light’ning fhone around, 

_ And Earth with Thunder fhook. 


“hhine Arrows thro’ the Skies were hurl’d ; 
How glorious is the Lord! | . 

jurprize and Trembling feiz’d the World, 
And his own Saints ador’d. 


Ete gave them Water from the Rock ; 

_ And fafe by Mofes’? Hand 

L’hro’ a dry Defart led his Flock 
Home to the promis’d Land. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Firft Verfion. Merrick, 


Religious Education and Inftru&ion of Children. 


"NHILDREN, to Wifdom’s Law give Ear, 
; The Dictates of her Lips revere, 
Truths, which, from earlieft Ages heard, 

To us in facred Truft transferr’d, 

From Sire to Son fucceffive flow, 

That lateft Times his Praife-may know, 
Whofe Pow’r prefides o’er-ey’ry Land, 

And owns the Wonders of his Hand. 


He, bounteous Parent of Mankind; 

His Law to ¥acob’s Race confign’d, 

Th’ appointed Theme of ev’ry Tongue; » 
That Children from their Children {prung 
The Bleflings of his Love might learn, 
And grateful yield the juft Return, 

Truft in his Aid, his Works record, 

And mark the Precepts of his Word. 
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PSALM LXXVIII. Second Verfion, Tate. 


I EAR, all ye People, to my Law | 
- Devout Attentionlend;. 

Let the Inftructions of my Mouth ! 
Deep in your Heartsdefeend. 


2 My Tongue, by Infpiration taught, 
Shall Parables unfold, "el 
Dark Oracles, but underftood, rT ee 
And own’d for Truths of old. 7 neal 


3 Which we from facred Regifters 
Of antient: Times Babe Bitwe 
And our Forefathers pious Care 

To us has handed down. 


4 We will not hide them from our Sons ; 
Our Offspring fhall be taught 
The Praifes of the Lord, whofe Strength 
Has Works of Wonders wrought. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Third Verfion. Watts. 


I ET Children hear the mighty Deeds 
L Which God perform’d of old, 
Which in our younger Years we faw, 

And which our Fathers told. 


2 He bids us make his Glories known, 
His Works of Pow’r and Grace ; 
And we’ll convey his Wonders down 
Thro’ ev’ry mfing Race. 
3 Our Lips fhall tell them to our Sons, 
And they again to theirs, 
That Generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their Heirs. 


4 Thus fhall they learn, in God alone 
Their Hope fecurely ftands, 
That they may ne’er forget his Works, 
But practife his Commands. 


PSALM LXXVIUJ. Fourth Verfion. .Doppripcs. 
God furnifbing a Table in the Wilderne/s. 
I ARENT of univerfal Good, 
We own thy bounteous Hand, Whi 
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Which does fo rich a Table fpread . 
In this far diftant Land. 

Struck by thy Pow’r, ‘the flinty Rocks 
In gufhing Torrents: flow ; — 

‘The feather’d Wand’rers of the Air 
Thy guiding Inftin& know. 

The pregnant Clouds, at thy Command, 
Rain down delicious Bread ; 

And by light Drops of pearly Dew 


Are num/’rous Armies fed. 


Supported thus, thine J/rae/ match’d. 
‘The promis’d Land to gain: 
And fhall thy Children now begin 
To feek their God:in vain? 


_ Are all thy Stores exhaufted now? 
Or does thy Mercy fail? 
That Faith fhould Janguifh in our Breafts, 
And anxious Cares prevail ? 
> Ye bafe unworthy Fears, be gone, 
And wide difperfe in Air; _ 
Then may I feel my Father’s Rod, 
When I fufpeét his Care, | 


P S' ASD*M EXXXI. 
The Warnings. of God to his People. 
7 OC ING to thé Lord aloud, | 
And make a joyful Noife:» 

God is our Strength, our Saviour God ; 

Let J/rae/ hear his Voice, 

<¢ From vile Idolatry 

** Preferve my Worfhip clean ; 


«*« [ am the Lord, who fet thee free 
‘<'From Slavery and Sin. . 


“* Stretch thy Defires abroad, 
«¢ And I’ll fupply them well; 

«*« But if ye will refufe your God, 
“© If D/rael will rebel ; 
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2 . 7 
4 ‘Tl leave them, faith the Lord,’ 1S ees ee 
** To their own Lufts a Prey, ae aY 
** And let them run the dang’rous Roadie... sined 
“« *T is their own chofen Way. . ¥ 
5 ‘** Yet, O! that all my Saints, 
“€ Would hearken to my Voice! minus wal 
Soon I would eafe all their Complaints, 
‘* And bid their Hearts rejoice. 
6 ‘ While I deftroy their Foes, 
“* Td richly feed my Flock, 
** And they fhould tafte the Stream that flows 
‘* From their eternal Rock.” — es wor Ke 


PSALM LXXXII. Warts. 
God the Jupreme Governor 3 or, a Warning to venal and car 
rupt Magiftrates, 
I MONG th’ Affemblies of the Great 
A greater Ruler takes his Seat ; 
The God of Heav’n as Judge furveys 
_ Thofe Gods on Earth and all their Ways. 
z Why will ye then frame wicked Laws? 
Or why fupport th’ unrighteous Caufe ? 
When will ye once defend the Poor, 
That Sinners vex the Juit no more ? 
They know not, Lord, nor will they know : 


Dark are the Ways in which they go: 

‘Their Name of earthly Gods is vain, 

For they fhall fall and die like Men.. " 
4 Rife, mightieft King, to Judgment rife, . ag 

Th’ Opprefs’d redeem, the Proud chattife, 

Till Man’s whole Offspring, thee alone 

‘Their Lord, and juft Poffeffor, own. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
; The Happinefs of true Worfbippers. 

I OW {weet thy Dwellings, Lord, how fair! 
H What Peace, what Blifs, inhabit there ! 
With ardent Hope, with ftrong Defire, 

My Heart, my Fleth, to thee afpire. 

2 Eternal King, within thy Dome 

The Sparrow finds her peaceful Home ; 


‘ 


n 


w 
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*"% J ‘2 a > -¥ - 
th her the Doye, A Meens'd Gueft, 
| 2 9 blest “By nA ij « of tet MY Ag se 
“iduous tends her infant Neft.. 


left, who, like thefe, from Day to Day “te 
in Wy, | wetthin thy Houfe permit d fta 


alt eae ok 
. | Whofe joyous Tongue'thy Mercies raife - 


Voi! 20 Hymns of Gratitude and-Praife. . : t ay: 
| reat, Athy Seat explore with conftant Mind, | 


anc, Salem’s diftant Tow’rs in View, 
Foes With ative Zeal their Way purfue : 

yi Secure the thirfty Vale they tread, 
sa While, calla from out their fandy Bed, 
PP te copious Springs their Steps besutile, | 
Ml | And bid the chearlefs Defart {imile’ 
fing? FtOm Stage! to Sta e advancing: ftill, 
ni, Zehold them reach fain Sion’s Fil, 
fied! And, proftrate at her hallow’d Shrine, 
wat; | Adore the Majefty divine: 


7 PSAL M . LXXXIy. Firft Verfion. 
ip Wh i 


He Delight in public Wor fbi. 
vs 1 f \ Thon, whom Heay’n’s high Hofts revere, 
| 0¢ of our Fathers, bow thine Ear; 
| Look own, our only Hope! look down ; 
’ | Behold us, but Without a Frown. 
2 O let thy Beams, in Mercy fhed, 
_ Stream Copious on thy Servant’. Head ; 
f Blett, who in Confidence of Pray’r 
af Tot ee, reat God, refign their Care, 
, 3 One Day if in thy Courts J dwell, — 
ih That Day a thoufand fhal] excel : 
| Amid the menial Tribe to wait, 

t And Suard th’ Approaches of thy Gate, 
4 Mar happier Tate my Soul fhould find, 
Than, mix’d with Men of 


Second Part. 












impious Mind, 
ft To fee the proud Pavilion {pread ) 
elec dazzling Splendors o’er my Head. 


thou, Lord, art LYrael’s Sun and Shield ; 
Thy Love dfhall Grace and Glory yield, 
or e’er permit the Pious Train 
q Thy Gifts to afk, and afk in vain. 
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2 My longing Sou! faints with Defire. as pray sa! + 
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PSALM .LXXXIV. Second Verfion, Tat 
«7. God ‘off Has, ‘the sesahiy. Daca 
How lovely isthe Place, = = fi. 
Where thou, enthron’din Glory, hhewt + ay ed 
The Brightnefs of thy Face! 54 ed a a4 
To view thy bleft Abode; | 
My panting Heart and Flefh cry out - 
For thee the living God. Anis 
3 O Lord of Holts, my King and God, _ . | 
How highly blefs’d are they : 
Who in thy Temple always dwell, | a 
And there thy Praife difplay ! Big 
4 Thrice happy they, whofeChoice has thee 
Their fure Proteétion made, 1 
Who long to tread the facred Ways 
That to thy Dwelling lead. 


s Sure in thy Courts one fingle Day 
"Tis better to attend, | 
Than, Lord, in* any Place befides 
A thoufand Days to fpend. 
6 Much rather in God’s Houfe will 1 
The meaneft Office take, 
Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin 
My pompous Dwelling make. 
- For God is both our Sun. and Shield, , 
Will Grace.and Glory give; | 
And no good Thing wall he with-hold . 
From thofe who juftly live. ) | 
8 Thou, God, whom heav’nly Hofts obey, 
How highly: blefs’d is he 
Whofe Hope and Truft, fecurely plac’d, 
Is ftill repos’d on thee? . 
PSALM LXXXIV. Third Verfion. Firlt Part. Watts 
The. Pleasure of public Worfoip- . 
y OW’ pleafant, how divinely fatr, aan 
O Lord of Hofts, thy Dwellings are! 
With long Defire my Spirit faints | 
To meet th’ Affemiblies of thy Saints. Sieh 
| 2 bie | 








r 
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; Bleft are the Saints who fit on high — 
_ Around thy Throne of Majefty ; si 
Thy brighteft Glories fhine above, 
_ And all their Work is Praife and Love. 


Bleft are the Souls who find a Place - 





. Within the.Temple of thy Grace; _ , 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, | 
And feek thy Face, and learn thy Praife. a * 
4 Bleft are the Men whofe Hearts are fet 
To find the Way to Zion’s Gate ; 
God is their Strength; and thro’ the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 
5 Chearful they walk with growing Strength, 
Till all fhall meet in Heav’n at length, . 
‘Till all before thy Face appear, 
And join in nobler Worfhip there. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Third Verfion. Second Part. 

I REAT God, attend while Zion fings 
The Joy that from thy Prefence fprings : 

To fpend one Day with thee on Earth 

Exceeds a thoufand Days of Mirth. . 
2 Might I enjoy the meaneft Place 

Within thine Houfe, O God of Grace, 

Not Tents of Eafe, nor Thrones of Pow’r 

Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. 
3 God is our Sun, he makes our Day ; 

God is our Shield, he guards our Way 

From all th’ Affaults of Hell and Sin, 


| 
| From Foes without and Foes within. 
| 


4 All needful Grace will God beftow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too: | 
He gives us all Things, and withholds 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


PSALM LXXXIV. ‘Fourth Verfion. Warrs. 


I Y Soul, how lovely is the Place 
To which thy God reforts ! 
’Tis Heav’n to fee his fmiling Face, 
Tho’ in his earthly Courts, 
Lz 2 There 
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s There the great Monarch of the Skies $317 
His faving Pow’r difplays,; © 5 eo 
And Light breaks in upon our Eyes ©) 2 
With kind and quic re | Rays): =f 23387 ix! 


3 There, mighty God, ay Words declare ais 
The Secrets of thy: Will; si pitt 
And itill we feek-thy Mercy there, dys 
_And fing thy Praifes fill. = 


4 To fit one Day beneath thine Eye, 
And hear thy gracious Voice 
Exceeds a whole Eternity _ 
Employ’d in carnal Joys. Je 








PSALM LXXXIV. Fifth Verfion. Warts, 


ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleafant and how fair 
7 he Dwellings of thy Love, | 
Thy earthly Temples are! | a 
To thine Abode, “ “4 
My Heart afpires _ 
With warm Defires 
To fee my God. 


O happy Souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 

O happy Men that pay 

Their conftant Service there! GG FAH Ae) ea 
They praife thee tills; °° © 7 O°) =" 
And happy they ~~ . AS a 
Who love the Way — 
To Zion’s Hill.) 


They go from Strength to Strength’ ae 
Thro’ this dark Vale of ‘Tears, . | | 
Till each arrives at length, is? Tears | 
Till each in Heav’n appears : MIAa4 
O glorious Seat, or 
When God, our King tome at 
Shal | thither brin, ~ be ae 
Our willing Feet: | 


Ny 





a | 













_ 4 To fpend one facred Day 
_ Where God and Saints abide 

Affords diviner Joy 

Than Thoufand Days befide : 
Where God. reforts 
I love it more 
To keep the Door 
Than fhine in Courts; 


§ God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill’d, 
We draw our Bleflings thence; 

He fhall beftow 
On Facob’s Race 
Peculiar Grace 
And Glory too. 


6 The Lord his People loves ; 
His Hand no Good withholds 
From thofe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls: _ 

Thrice happy he, 
- O God of Hofts, 
5 Whofe Spirit trufts 
Alone in thee. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Sixth Verfion. 
1 


OW lovely, how divinely fweet, 
A © Lord, thy facred>Courts appear !: 
_ £ain would my longing Paffions meet 
__ The Glories of thy Prefence there. 
2 Oh, bleft the Men, bleft their Employ, 
_ Whom thy indulgent Favors raife 
To dwell in thefe Abodes of Joy, 
And fing thy never-ceafing Praife. 


With ardent Love and Zeal infpires; 
Whofe Steps to thy bleft Way incline, 


: 3 Happy the Men, whom Strength divine . 


L 3 
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With willing Hearts and warm Defires. | 


STEELE. 


—f 


4 


a 


n 


Peace and Profperity the Portion of a penitent reformed People. 


ao. 3 
sf 


' There Verity and Mercy meet, 


w 
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One day within thy facred Gate, © ; 
Affords more real Joy to me, 
‘Than thoufands in the Tents of State ; 

The meanett Place is Blifs with thee. 


God is a Sun; our brighteft Day 
From his reviving Prefence flows ; 
God is a Shield, thro’ all the Way, 
To guard us from furrounding Foes. 


He pours his kindeft Blefings down, 

Protufely down on Souls fincere ; 

And Grace fhall guide, and Glory crown 

The happy Fav’rites of his Care. x 
O Lord of Hofts, thou God of Grace, 

How bleft, divinely bleft, is he, 

Who trults thy Love and feeks thy Face, 

And fixes all his Hopes on thee ! 


PSALM LXXXV. Firf Verfion. Meraickx. 





EV’RENT I wait, mor Silence break, 
R Till Heav’n’s high Lord his Purpofe {peak ; 
What fhall he fpeak, but Peace, to,thee, 

O Ifrael ? What, but Joy, decree | 
To each whofe Heart his Precept learns, 
Nor back to Folly’s Path returns ? 
Therefore, ye Souls that own his Fear, 
Behold your wifh’d Redemption near: 


See Glory, burfting from the Skies, 
O’er Fudah’s Land effulgent rife, 
And fix amidf her Coafts its Seat ; 


With mutual Step advancing ; there 
Shall Peace and Juftice, heav’nly Pair, 
To lafting Compact onward move, 
Seal’d by the Kifs of facred Love. 


Truth from thy Furrows, Earth, fhall {pring, 

And Righteoufnefs, her healing Wing 

Expanded, downward caft her Eye, 

While Heav’n’s great Monarch from on high 


Shall | 





- 


 . PS AL M LXXKV. 
Shall crown th’ expecting Lab’rer’s Toil, 
_ And blefs with full Increafe our Soil : 


*Fhus fhall his ath diseng Will 
Eis People’s ev’ry Hope fulfil. 





PSALM LXXXYV. Second Verfion. Tate. 


Prayer for public Deliverance. 


3 HY Favor, gracious Lord, difplay, 
Which we have long implor’d; 


And, for thy wond’rous Mercy’s Sake, 
Thy wonted Aid afford. 


2 Thine Anfwer patiently we'll wait, 
For thou with glad Succefs, 
If they no more to Folly turn, 
Thy mourning Saints wilt blefs. 


3 To thofe who fear thy holy Name 
Is thy Salvation near ; 
And ints former happy State 
Our Nation hall appear. . 


4 For Mercy now, with Truth is join’d ; 
And Righteoufnefs with Peace, 
Like kind Companions abfent long, 

With friendly Arms embrace. 


5 Truth from the Earth fhall fpring, while Heav’n 


Shall Streams of Juftice pour; 
And God, from whom all Goodnefs flows, 
Shall endlefs Plenty fhow’r. 


6 Before him Righteoufnefs -thall march, 
And his juit Paths prepare ; 
While we his holy Steps purfue 
With conftant Zeal and Care. 


PSALM LXXXV. Third Verfion. Firft Part, 
In a Time of public Diftre/s and Danger. 
I OD of our faving Health and Peace, 


O turn, and us reftore; 

Thine awful Judgments caufe to ceafe 
: Thy Servants chide no-more. 
: L 4. 
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2 Wilt 
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2 Wilt thou not turn, and hear our Voice, ne 
__ And us again revive, | ~ 
That fo thy People may rejoice 
By thee preferv’d alive?» 
3 Caufe us.to fee thy. oodnefs, Lord, 
To us thy Mercy thew;" * 
Thy faving Health:té us afford, «: IDL Maagae’l 
And Life in-usrenew. Vite 
4. And now what. God the Lord will peal, 
I will draw nigh-to hears. .. 
For to his People he'll fpeak Peace, 
In Kindnefs will appear; — 
5 To all his Saints he will {peak Poste, 
But let them never more... ~ 
To Folly turn, but wholly. ceafe. hes 
T” offend him as before. tT 


PSALM LXXXV. Third ee ph ge art: | 
Public Peace and Profperity the’ natural Confequence of general . 





Repentance and Reformationy 0) 100 
URELY to fuch as. God. gull fa aie bie Vee 468 5 
Salvation is at Hand, divosituist Bak 


And Glory thall ere long.a appear 
To dwell within our Land. 
2 Mercy and Truth, which long were mifs’d, 
Now joyfully are met; | 
Sweet Peace and Righteoufnels have kifs’d, 
And Hand in Hand are fet. © 


3 Truth from the Earth, ‘like to 2 Flow’ , lbne | 


in _ > 
tte? Di 1 O7tw 


Shall. bud and bloffons here's voi id min sacteti ¢ 
And Juitice from her heav’nly Bow’r (4) vo nh 
Look down and banith'Fear))) yoo 6 ow oli 


4 The Lord will on us all beftow ” Fae ste 
Whatever ‘Thing is good, 
Our Land fhall forth in Plenty throw : 
Her Fruits to be our Food. WE 
5 Before him Righteoufhefs thall go uD Joo oun 
His Royal Harbinger: . nO Te ; 
Then will he come, -and not be Lows it 15} iT’ 
His Footfeps cannotierr. y : 
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& To all his Saints he will fpeak Peace, s -t 
4 - But let them never more NS: 
4% o Folly turn, but wholly ceafe ” 


| 


b 


T’ offend him as before, © 
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PSALM LXXXV. ‘Fousth Verfion. Dovpripee. + 


God /peaking Peace to his People. 


In Silence foft and fweet: —. + 3 


F i Speke my roving Thoughts, unite 


: 


2 Febovah’s awful Voice’ is heard, 


And thou, my Soul, fit gently down 
At thy great Sov’reign’s Feet. ? 


- Yet gladly Fattend:; 
For lo! the everlafting God 
Proclaims himfelf my Friend. 


3 Harmonious Accents to my Soul 


The Sounds of Peace convey ;° v. 
‘The Tempeft at his Word fubfides, 
And Winds and Seas obey. 


4 By all its Joys, I charge my Heart, 


To grieve his Love no more ; | 
But, charm’d by Melody divine, 
To-give its Follies o’er. 


PSALM: LXXXYI. Firft Verfion. MERRICK. 
Prayer and Praife. 
¥ ORD! to my Wants thy Ear incline; 
y Behold me, Iam wholly thine ; 


My Hope confirm, and guard from III. 
A Soul fubjeéted to thy Will. | 


2 From rifing to declining Day 
To thee with fervent Lip I pray: 
Propitious, to thy Servant’s Heart. 
Thy chearing Influence impart. 

3. To thee, to thee I vent my Care ; 
I know thee, Lord, nor flow to {pare, 
Nor weak to vindicate from Harm 
The Souls with pure Devotion warm. 


Ls 4 Regard 





— = | + — -_ 
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 & Regard me, pean nor forbear — 
‘The Voice of my Requeft to hear; 
For who, among the Seats divine, 
“Shall boaft or Pow’r or Works like thine ? 


5 Behold, their Maker taught to own, 
_- Earth’s future Sons before thy Throne 
In Sion fuppliant kneel, and raife 
To L/rael’s God their joyful Lays. 7 : 


6 Eternal Excellence! Thy Hand 
At Will hall Nature’s Pow’rs command ; | 
Thy Wonders, through her Confines wide, 

_ She fpeaks, nor owns a God befide. | 


7 O give me, Lord, thy Paths -to tread, 
And, while thy Truth my Steps fhall lead, 
(The faithful Guide by thee affign’d) 
Train to thy Fear my willing Mind. 

8 My Heart, by facred Zeal impell’d, 

To thee the grateful Song thall yield ; 
Long as I breathe the vital Air, 
Thy Love my loudeft Praife fhall fhare. 


PSALM LXXXVI. Second Verfion. Tare. 
| Prayer and Praife. 
I © thou, O God, preferve my Soul, 
That does thy Name adore ; 
‘Thy Servant keep, and him, whofe Trutt 
Relies on thee, reftore. : 


z To him, who daily thee invokes 
_ Thy Mercy, Lord, extend: 
Refrefh thy Servant’s Soul, whofe Hopes 
On thee alone depend. 


3 Thou, Lord, art good; not only good, 
But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous Mercy to all thofe 
Who for thy Mercy fue. 


4. To my repeated humble Pray’r, 
_ O Lord, attentive be ; 
When troubled, I on thee will call, 
For thou wilt anfwer me. ~ | 
5 Among 





Pere. 
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5 Among the Gods there’s none like thee, 


O Lord,. alone divine: 
‘To thee as. much inferior they, 
As are their Works to thine. 


6 Therefore their great Creator thee 
The Nations fhall adore; wih 
‘Their long mifguided Pray’rs and Praife,, 
To thy blefs’d Name reftore. 
7 All fhall confefs thee great, and great 
The Wonders thou haft done : 
Confefs thee God, the God fupreme ;. 
Confefs thee God alone. ) 
PavusE 
3 Teach me thy Ways, O Lord, and I 
From. Truth fhall ne’er depart, 
In Rev’rence to thy facred Name, 


Devoutly fix my Heart. 


9 Thee will I praife, O Lord my God ;. 
- Praife thee with Heart fincere ; 
And to thy everlafting Name 
Eternal ‘Trophies rear. 


to Thy boundlefs Mercy fhewn to. me,, 
Tranfcends my Pow’r to tell, _ 
For thou haft oft redeem’d my. Soul 
From loweft Depths of Hell. 


t1 Lord, thou thy conftant Goodnefs.doft 
To my Affiftance bring : 
Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth, 
| Thou everlafting Spring !. 
_ 320 bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength 
: To me thy Servant fhow. ; 
Thy kind Proteétion, Lord, on me 
Thy Servant’s Son beftow.. | 
PSALM LXXXVFI.. Third Verfion. Watts, 
A general Song of Praife. 
Pty MONG the Princes, Earthly Gods, 
There’s none hath Pow’r divine ; 
Nor is their Nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their Works like thine, 
L.6, 








z The 
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2 The Nations thou haft made fhall bring 
Their Off’rings round thy Throne; ~ 
“For thou alone doft wond’rous dads 
For thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy Feet 5> © ) Statox 
"Teach me thine heav’nly Ways, Rerionvi add 

And all my fcatter’d iajesite ahs unite’  yitok “is 

In God my Father’s Praife. ©" "> > tote “is OF 


4 Great is thy Mercy, and my Tongue’ © AD 
Shall thofe fweet Wonders tell, tovs ‘sal 
How by thy Grace my finking Soul: “ . 
Rofe from the Deeps of Hell. © © - 


PS ALM.,LXXXVI. Fourth. Verfion:, iT 4 


- 
7 -* ¢ 
rity 


The one living and true God. rang? 


2 "27 eles 
TERNAL GOD, almighty Caufe (yin ae 
Of Earth and Seas and Worlds unknown; Ss . 
All Things are fubje& to thy Laws’; | : 
All Things depend on thee alone. — 


“2 Thy glorious Being fingly ftands, - 
Of all within itfelf poffeft ; | 4 id. 
Controul’d by none are thy Commands ; “page 
Thou from thyfelf alone art bleft.’ | a 


3 Tothee alone ourfelves we owe; 5 |... », 
Let Heav’n and Earth due Homage pay ; 
All other Gods we difavow,  * me 
Deny their Claus, renounce their Sway. 








4 Spread thy great ‘Name thro’, Heathen Lands 5 Sod? 
Their idol Deities dethrone; aad, SUE 
Reduce the World to thy Command)? 8°88 * 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. ¥ 


PSALM LXXXVI. Fifth Verfion. mma 

_ The Mercy of Cod toe ggeaes 

D4 Thou, the Wretched’s fure Retreats, POM AS se? 
pL | Who doft our Cares controul,, 09) f 

‘And with the chearful Prute of Peace. .:..1; : 

_ Revive the fainting Soul! 
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The humble Plea difdain? 


Ve 
Did ever thy relenting Ear ~ y 
: 


Or when did plaintive Mis’ry figh,’ 
Or fupplicate, in'vain? / 

3 Opprefs’d with Grief and Shame, diffolv’d 
: 


~~ ‘In penitential Tears, ° 
‘Thy Goodnefs calms our reftlefs Doubts, 
And diflipates our Fears. 


; New Life from thy refrefhing Grace 


Our finking Hearts receive; 


Thy gentlei, beft lov’d. Attribute, 


To pity and forgive. _ 


5 From that bleft Source: propitious Hope 


Appears ferenely bright, 


_ And theds her foft diffufive Beam) 


O’er Sorrow’s difmal Night. 


6 Our Griefs confefs her vital Pow’r, 





- And blefs the friendly Ray, 
Which ufhers in the rifing Morn 
Of everlafting Day. 


. Fag° 


: 


PSALM LXXXVII. “ Firt Verfion. Warrs, 
Fews and Gentiles united in the Chrsftian Church. 
I Cs OD in his earthly Temple lays 


Foundations for his heav’nly Praife : 
‘He likes the Tents of Facod well, 
But ftill in Zon loves to dwell. 


2 His Mercy vifits ev’ry Houfe 


That pay their Night and Morning Vows; _ 


But makes a more delightful Stay 
Where Churches meet to praife and pray. 


3 What Glories were defcrib’d of old? 
~ What Wonders are of Zicz told? 
~Thou City of our God below, 


Thy Fame hall Tyre and Egyp: know. tt 
4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek'and Few, | 


Shall there begin their Lives anew :” 
Angels and Men fhall join to fing ~ 
2 he Hill where living Waters fpring. 


“/ 


5 When 
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5 When God makes up his laft Account Pits 
' OF Natives in his holy Mount, : 
*T will be an Honor to appear 
As one new-born or nourifh’d there ! 


' . 


PSALM LXXXVII. Second Verfion. Dovprinc 


On the opening of a new Place of Worfbip. 
I ND will the great eternal God : . 
On Earth eftablifh his Abode? 
And will he from his radiant Throne 
Avow our Temples for his own? 


2 We bring the Tribute of our Praife, 
And fing that condefcending Grace, 
Which to our Notes will lend an Ear, 
And call us finful Mortals near. 


3 Our Father’s watchful Care we blefs,. 
Which guards our Synagogues in Peace, 
That no tumultuous Foes invade, 

To fill our Worfhippers with Dread. 

4 Thefe Walls we to thy Honor raife ; 
Long may they echo with thy Praife;; + 
And thou defcending fill the Place 
With choiceft Tokens of thy Grace. 


5 Here let the great Redeemer reign 


With all the Graces of his Train ; - 


While Pow’r divine his Word attends 

To conquer Foes, and chear his Friends, 
6 And in the great.decifive Day, 

When God the Nations fhall furvey,,. 

May it before the World ayes 

That Crouds were born to Glory heres. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Firft Verfion.. Merarex 
The Divine PerfeGions celebrated.. 
? Y grateful Tongue, immortal King, 
M. Thy Mercy fhall for eyer fing, 


My Verfe to Times remoteft Day 
Thy Truth in facred Notes difplay. 
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_ O fay, what Strength thall vie with thine ? 
_ What Name, among the Seats divine, 

_ Of equal Excellence poffefs’d, 

_ ‘Thy Sov’reignty, great God, conteft? 


3 Thee, Lord, Heav’n’s Holts their Leader own ; 
_ Thee Might unbounded, thee alone, 

_ With endlefs Majefty has crown’d, 

_ And Faith unfully’d vetts thee round. 


The Heav’n above, and Earth below, 
Thee, Lord, their great Poffeffor know ; 
By thee this Orb to Being rofe, 
And all that Nature’s Bounds inclofe. 


s5 From thee amid th’ aerial Space 
The North and South affume their Place; 
Tis thine th’ Ocean’s Rage to guide, 
And calm at Will its fwelling Tide. 


O, bleft the Tribes, whofe willing Ear 
Awakes the feftal Shout to hear ; 

Who thankful fee, where’er they tread, 
Thy fav’ring Beams around them fpread. 


4 How fhall they joy from Day to Day,, 
Thy boundlefs Mercy to difplay, 
Thy Righteoufnefs, indulgent Lord,, 
With holy Confidence record. 
-$ O wife in all thy Works! thy Name 
Let Man’s whole Race aloud proclaim, 
And, grateful, through the Length of Days, 
In ceafelefs Songs repeat thy Praife. 


> 


PSALM LXXXIX. Second Verfion. ; TATE, 


¥ (PHY Mercies, Lord, fhall be my Song, 
My Song on them fhall ever dwell; 
To Ages yet unborn, my Tongue 
Thy never-failing Truth fhall tell. 
2 For fuch ftupendous Truth and Love, | 
Both Heav’n and Earth juft Praifes owe, 
By Choirs of Angels fung above, 
And by affembled Saints Hoes 





3 What 
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' 3 What ye. of Celeftial Birth, 
To vie with J/ 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
With our Almighty Lord compare ? 

_ 4 Lord,God of Armies, who can: boaft 
Of Strength or Pow’r like thine renown'd 2 
Of fuch a num’rous faithful Hoft, bays 
As that which does thy Throne farround? Sis 


5. In thee the fov’reign Right remains 


Of Earth and Heav’n; thee, Lord, alone, 4 


The World, and all that it contains,. 
Their Maker and Preferver own. 


6 Thy Arm is mighty, ftrong thy Hand, 


Yet, Lord, thou doft with Juftice aici ROR 5 2 


Poffefs’d of abfolute Command, : 
Thou Truth and. Mercy doft maintain. 


+ Happy, thrice happy they, who hear... 
Thy facred Trumpet’s joyful Sound ;. 
Who ’mong affembled Saints appear 
With thy moft glorious Prefence crown’d.. 


PSALM LXXXIX.° Third Verfion. Firft Part. 
The Covenant made with Chrift. 
OR ever fhall my Song record 
The Truth and Mercy of the Lord:. 
Mercy and Truth for ever ftand- 
Like Heav’n eftablith’d by his Hand.- 
Thus to his Son he fware, and faid, 
‘¢ With thee my Cov’nant firft is made ; 
*« In thee fhall dying Sinners live, 
** Glory and Grace are thine to give. 


iS) 


3 ** Be thou my Prophet, thou my Priett ; 
<¢ Thy Servants fhall be ever blett ; 
«¢ Thou art my chofen King; thy Throne. 
«¢ Shall ftand unfhaken as my own. 


4 ** There’s none of all my Sons above 
‘¢ So much my Image or my Love; — 
«¢ Celeftial Pow’rs thy Subjects are, 
«* Then what can Earth to thee compare ?. 


Gé gle 
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David my Servant,whomI chofe  ~ 
** To guard my Flock;.to crufh my Foes, 
** And rais’d him to the Few Throne, 

** Was but a Shadow of my Son.” 

Now let the Church rejoice, and fing 
Fef/us her Saviour and her King:, 

Angels his heav’nly Honors fhow 

And Saints declare his Praife below, 


P SALM LXXXIX. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
| Mortality and Hope. ; 
Rilow fat Lord, ‘our mortal State, 














AA. How frail our Life! how thort the Date! 
Vhere is the Man that draws his Breath 

_ Safe from Difeafe, -fecure from Death ? 

Lord, while we fee whole Nations die, 

- Our Fleth and Senfe' repine and cry, 

_ ** Muft Death for ever rage and reign? 


. 


4 ** Or haft thou made Mankind in vain ?” a 
Where is thy Promife tothe Jut? 

Are not thy Servants turn’d’'to Duff? 
But Faith forbids thefe mournful Sighs, 


And fees them all in Glory rife. 


That glorious Hour, that awful Day | 
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, 
And clears the Honor of thy Word: 
Awake our Souls, and blefs the Lord. © a 
4 Junot? bt W BY Sfi2 | (Ys 4 
PSALM LXXXIX. Fourth Verfion, « FirftParts Warts. 
The Faithfulnefi of Ged. va 
1 O UR never-ceafing Songs fhall fhow 
The Mercies of the Lord, 
And make fucceeding Ages know 
_ How faithful is his Word, 
2 The facred T'ruths his Lips pronounce 
Shall firm as Heav’n endure; . 
And if he fpeak a. Promufe once, 
Th’ eternal Grace is fure. 
‘- 3 How 
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3 How long the Race of David held 
The promis’d Fewifs Throne! 
But there’s a nobler Cov’nant feal’d 
To David’s greater Son. 


4 His Seed for ever thall poffefs 
A Throne above the Skies ; 
The meaneft Subjeét of his Grace 
Shall to that Glory rife. 


5 Lord God of Hofts, thy wond’rous Ways 
Are fung by Saints above ; 
And Saints on Earth their Honors raife 
To thy unchanging Love. 


PSALM LXXXIX. Fourth Verfion. Second Part: 


The Majefty and Power of God. - 
3 ITH Rev’rence let.the Saints appear, 
And bow before the Lord, 
His high Commands with Rev’rence hear, : 
And tremble. at his Word. sh tO 
2 How awful, Lord, Glories, be ! 
How bright thine Armies fhine ! 
Where is the Pow’r that vies.with thee 2’ 
Or Truth compar’d to thine? 
3 The Northern Pole and Southern, reft 
On thy fupporting Hand ; 
Darknefs and Day from Eaf to We 
Move round at thy Command, 


4 Thy Words the raging Wind controul, 
_ And rule the boift’rous Deep ; | 
Thou mak’ ft the fleeping Billows-roll, 
The rolling Billows fleep. 


5 Heav’n, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
And the dark World of Hell; 
How can thine Arm in Terror fhine 

When Mortals dare rebel ! | 
6 Juftice and Judgment are thy Throne, 
Yet wond’rous is thy Grace: 
While Truth and Mercy join’d in one 
Invite us near thy Face. 


Go gle 
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PSALM LXXXIX. FourthVerfion. Third Part. 


A bleffed Gofpel. 


LEST are the Souls who hear and know 
The Gofpel’s joyful Sound ; 

je fhall attend the Path they 8» 
And Light their Steps furroun 


| Their Joy fhall bear their Spirits up 
_ Thro’ their Redeemer’s Name ; 

His wond’rous Grace exalts their Hope, 
Let all his Grace proclaim. 


3 The Lord our Glory and Defence 

 _ Stren ngth and Salvation gives: 

Vrach, y King for ever reigns, 
hy God for ever lives. 


PSALM LXXXIX.~ Fourth Verfion. Fourth Part. 
Chrift’s mediatorial Kingdom. 


EAR what the Lord in Vifion faid, 
And made his‘Mercy known : 
** Sinners behold your Help is laid 
“< On my beloved. Son. 


2 ** Behold the Man my Wifdom chofe 
** Among your mortal Race ; 
‘* His Head my holy Oil o’erflows, 
** The Spirit of my Grace. 


3 ** High fhall he reign on David’s Throne, 
“¢ My People’s better King ; 
**« My Arm fhall beat his Rivals down, 
*« And ftill new Subjects bring. 


4 ** My Truth fhall guard him in his Way 
«« With Mercy by his Side, 
** While in my Name thro’ Earth and Sea 
‘* He fhall in Triumph ride. 


5 ** Me for his Father and his God 
** He fhall for ever own, 
¢¢ Call me his Rock, his high Abode; 
** And Pll fupport my Son. 








6 My 
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6 ‘* My firft-born Son array’d in Grace 
** At my Right-Hand shall fit; 
“* Beneath him Angels know their Place, 
** And Monarchs at his Feet. _ 


7 ** My Cov’nant ftands for ever fatt, 
‘* My Promifes are ftrong ; “eee 
** Firm as the Heav’ns his Throne fhall fait 
*« His Seed endure as long.” 





PSALM EXXXIX. Fifth Verfion, Watres . 
4 Funeral Pfalm air ae 


HINK, mighty God, on feeble Man 5, 
How few his Hours! how hort his Span! 
Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 
Who can fecure his vital Breath 
Againft the bold Demands of Death 
ith Skill to fly, or Pow’ r to fave? 


2 Lord, thall it be for ever faid, rade ae 
“The Race of Man was only made — Oth | ae 
** For Sicknefs, Sorrow and the Duf pr ae 
Are not thy Servants Day by Day 
Sent to their Graves, and turn’d to Clay ? 
Lord, where’s thy Kindnefs-to the Jul? 


3 Haft thou not promis’d to thy Son > 
And all his Seed a heav’nly Crown? 
But Flethand Senfe 4 ee Defpair ; a 
For ever bleffed be the 
That Faith can.read his hol Word, 
And find a Refurreétion ere, 


4 For ever bleffed be the Lord, 
Who gives his Saints a long Reward, 
For all their Toil, Reproach, and Pain : . 
Let all below and all above | 
Join to proclaim thy wond’rous Love, 
And each repeat their loud Amen. 


PSALM 








PSALM XC.’ Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Menai. 

God’s Eternity, and Man’s Mortality. 

Ty RE yet the Mountains rofe to Birth, 
Ere yet their Form the Heav’ns dnd Earth 

Affum’d, thou cloth’d in Light divine ~ 

_ Haft fhone; and fhalt forever thine, 

Thou to the Sons of human Kind 

In fhort Extenfion haft affign’d 

Their Term, and bid them, at its End, 

_ Low to their native Duft defcend. 


Behold at Morn the mortal Race 

With joyous Bloom, and vernal Grace, 
Exulting flourith : Ev’ning nigh, 

Cropt like the Plant, they fade and die. 
Our Time to fev’nty Years confin’d, 

_ If aught of Life remain behind, 

If Nature yet a ten Year’s Day, 
Indulge us, ere her Debt we pay, 


5 Our Strength but Weaknefs then we know, 
_ And added Age but lengthen’d Woe ; 
alta of our Pride, we clofe our Span, 





And vanifh from the Eye of Man. - 


Father of Mercies, teach us how 
_ To count Life’s Moments as they flow, " 
_ And, while its End our Thoughts furvey) 
By Wifdom’s Line to guide our Way. |” 


PSALM XC. Firft Verfion. . Second. Part, 

_ Prayer to God for Succefs, Safety, and Happine/s. 
4 ETURN, all-potent Lord, return : 
O let us not thy Abfence mourn, 

Thee, Lord, their Refuge, thee alone, 

From earlieft Age thy:People own. i: 1), 
2 Author of Good, thy Work mature,” 
: In thee the Righteous: areifecure;/ 

O may the Majefty divine 

On us its mildeft Beams incline ; 


a "3 And 








— 
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3 And while, new Scenes of Hope to view 
Difclos’d, our Labor we purfue, 
Thy fav’ring Hand with full Succefs 
That Hope confirm, that Labor blefs. 

4 Thy Mercy, to our Souls reveal’d, 
Satiety of Blifs fhall yield ; | 
And, while thy Breath our Life. prolongs, — 
With grateful Mirth infpire our eugtek 


PSALM XC. Second Verfion. Tart: 
God eternal and Mau mortal. ” 
« FEFORE thou brought’ft the Mountains forth, — 
Or th’ Earth and World didft frame, - o 


Thou always wert the mighty God, 
And ever art the fame. 


2 Thou turneft Man, O Lord, to Duft, 
Of which he firft was made; 
And when thou fpeak’ft the Word Return, 
Tis inftantly obey’d, 


3 For in thy Signe a thoufand Years 
Are like a Day that’s paft, 

Or like a Watch in Dead of Night, — 

Whofe Hours unminded watfte. ; 


4 Thou fweep’ft us off as with a Flood ; 
We vanifh hence like Dreams ; 
At firft we grow like Grafs that feels 
The Sun’s reviving Beams. 


5 But howfoever frefh and fair 
Its Morning-Beauty fhows ;_ 
Tis all cut down and wither’d quite, 
Before the Ev’ning clofe. | 


6 Our Term of Time is feventy Years, 
An Age that few furvive ; 
But if, with more than common Strength, 
To eighty we arrive ; 7 
7 Yet then our boafted:Strength decays, 
To Sorrow turn’d, and Pain; 
So foon the flender Thread is cut, 
And we no more remain. 
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So teachus, Lord, th’ uncertain Sum 
Of our fhort Days to mind, 

‘That to true Wifdom:all our Hearts 
May ever be inclin’d. | 

> Let thy bright Rays upon us fhine; 

: Give thou our Work Succefs : 

‘The glorious Work we have in Hand, 
Do thou vouchfafe to. blefs, 


PSALM XC. Third Verfions Warts. 
A Pfala for a Funeral. | 
HRO?’ ev’ry Age, Eternal God, 
Thou art our Reft, our fafe Abode; 
High was thy Throne ere Heav’n was made, 
Or Earth thy humble Footftool laid. 
2 Long hadft thou reign’d ere Time began, 
Or Duft was fafhion’d to a Man; 
And long thy Kingdom fhall endure 
When Earth and Time fhall_be no more. 


3 A thoufand of our Years amount 
Scarce to a Day in thine Account; . 

_ Like Yefterday’s departed Light, 

_ Or the laft Watch of ending Night. 

4 Death like an overflowing Stream : 
Sweeps us away; our Life’s a Dream} -+- 
An empty Tale; a Morning-Flow’r 

_ Cut down and wither’d in.an.Hour, 

5 Our Age to feventy, Years is fet ; 

How fhort the Term! how frail the State! 
And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather figh and groan than live. 
6 But O how oft thy. Hand appears, 
And cuts off our expected Years ! 
Thy Hand awakes our humble Dread : 
We fear the Pow’r that ftrikes us. dead. 

‘7 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is Man;). _ 

_ And kindly lengthen out.our Span, © =). 
Till a wife Care: of Piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. __, 

ae | PSALM 
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e 


maf Or God, our Help in Ages paft, 


4 
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PSALM XC. Fourth Verfion. i Warr 
God eternal wud Man mortal. | 


Our Hope :for Years to come, ee 
Our Shelter from the ftormy Blatt, tie vod ait 
And our eternal Home,» ow sho Vi ae onels os. 


2/Under the Shadow of thy Titone" 5 ig A Raalicoanncie d 
| Thy Saints have dwelt fecure; . 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, | 
And our Defence is fure. . 


3 Before the Hills in Order ftood, Sab 2 > | 4 
Or Earth receiv’d her Frame, °° OS 

From everlafting thou art God,’ 5° * 0 
To endlefs Years the fame, © 9 8) (5° ® 


4 Thy Word commands our Fleth to Diit, 
Return, ye Sons of Men: — ~ 
All Nations rofe from Earth at fit, 
And turn to Earth again: ~~~ 


s A thoufand Ages in thy Sight © *” 30 hapa i s-/ 

Are like an Ev’ning gone; Sedhit tied >! 

Short as the Watch that Fendi the Night | ke 
Before the rifing Sun. |: 


6 [The bufy Tribes of Fleth and Blood — 
With all their Lives and Cares © 

Are carried downwards by thy F lood, 
And loft in following Years. } 


+ 'Time like an ever-rollin Stream | 
Bears all its Sons away ; 
They fly forgotten as a Dieite 
Dies at the op’ning Day. ~ 
8 Like flow’ry Fields:the Nations ftand 
- Pleas’d with the Morning-Light ; : | 
The Flow’rs beneath the Mower’s Hand ksh tb bel. 
| Lie with’ring’ ere tis Night.’ 87 ta98 2} 
9 Our God, our‘Help i Ages (pat; 
«Our Hope for Years to'come,’ 29 Yom s be 
hi thou our Guard while Troubles lait, ©" © | 
Psrig: our eternal:Home. 9 
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PSALM XC. Fourth Verfion. Second Part. 


Life, Old Age, and Preparation Sor Death. 


[) FE like a vain Amufement fies, 
A Fable or a Song; 
By fwift Degrees our Nature dies, 
Nor can our Joys be long. 
*Tis but a few whofe Days amount 
To threefcore Years and)ten; _ 
And all beyond that fhort Account 
Is Sorrow, Toil, and Pain. 


Almighty God, we truft thy. Love, 
___ Which oft on us has fhone; 
O let our fweet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne. 


Our Souls would learn the heav’nly Art 

___'T’ improve the Hours we have, 

| we may act the wifer Part, 
And live beyond the Grave. | 


. 
“eee ee 


PSALM XC. Fourth Verfion. Third Part. 
Imploring divine C onfolation. 


| appt eental O God of Love, return; 

: Reveal thy wonted Grace : 

_ How long’ thall we thy Children mourn 

_ Our Abfence from thy. Face ? 

Let Joy fucceed.our ‘painful Years, 
. Let Sin and Sorrow ceafe,.-:).. 

_ And in Proportion to-our Tears 

_ So make our Joys increafe. .. 


3 Thy Wonders to thy Servants fhow, 
___ Make thy own Work compleat, 
Then fhall our Souls thy Glory know, 

And own thy Love was great. 

oo thall we fhine before thy Throne 

And fee thy Glory, Lord; ) 

_ And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. J 


if M | PSALM 





a= ST _. 4 ‘- - 


242 Pos A‘L.M? acct 


PSALM XC. Fifth Veron» wie at 

The Frailty and Shortnefs of Life. ov 
I ORD, what a feeble Piece de eal et 
+ Is this our mortal Frame ? Lt et & > 


“> 
«= & 





Qur Life how poor a Trifle "tis, © °°)" ( 
That fcarce deferves the Name! | #2 2 7) 

y 3 ' Alas, the brittle Clay rraCl ter hed wot & he rs 2 

That built our Body AwPots TRI L ooslosu 3 

And ev’ry Month andew’ry Day © 
*Tis mould’ring back to Duft. Hof sword e 


3 Our Moments fly apace, re OD Ro anal 
Nor will our Minutes ftay 3° px Rac atpyadinaee ve x 

Juft like a Flood our hafty Days sohbet ss." 
Are fweeping us away. © OT a 
Well, if our Days mutt fly, ne ¥: pgs oe 
We'll keep their End in Sight, ; : att 
We'll fpend them all in Wifdom’s Way, beget pena 
And let them fpeed their Flight’) 

s They'll waft us foonero’er,, = (i Theo 


This Life’s tempeftuous Sea ; 
Soon we fhalt reach the peaceful Shore. By 
Of bleft Eternity. “oO MUADTS 8] 
PSALM XC. Sixth Verfion.. Firtt jp Parr. 
Ged eternal, and: Man was: | 


TERNAL God thy: early mee gol tel 
Thro’ all Duration. ‘rany \/> | ai 14 
Ere the firft Race of ftarting ‘Timte ° oT ak bah | 


Was meafur’d by the Sunvion: * rol iuo ocleat Oo 
2 We die; but future ‘Nations beard 02 grvhto’ © 
. Thy potent Voice, ationro? 2104 wo Gis See 
Rife at the Summons, and. pefsre!: 02 "4 ft cod 
The perifh’d Race of sMamy 5.) \) 8.10 20 
3 Before thy qe ft owe tld nadT 
Duration fleets away 5, bo. Dy ph tear 
And rapid Ages om thé Wing, s0iewse iseq. wit bal 
hee butasa Day. a8 oe 


~ 
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. We at thy mighty Call, O Lord, 

. This tranfient State muh leave, 
And quit the bufy Scenes of Life 

a. £O weep within the Grave. 


Swift from their Barrier to their Goal 
The rapid Moments pafs ; 
Of fleeting Life we aptly find 
AnE LBicee in the Grafs ;. 


‘ In early Morn it Vig’rous grows, - 





And lifts its verdant Head, 
At Noon decays, at Ev’ning: dies, 
: And withers in the Mead. 


7 Oteach us, Lord, to count our Days) 

And eye their conftant Race, | 

To meafure what we want in Time, ) af 
By Wifdom, and by Grace. 





3 _PSALM XC, Sixth Verfion. Second Party 
<A Prayer for Spiritual and temporal Profperity. 


OOK down, O. Lord, and,on our Hearts 
_4 Thy choiceft Graces thed, 
And fhow’r from thy celeftial Throne 
' Thy Bleffings on our Head. 


. 


2 Oh! may thy Mercy crown us here, 
And come without Delay ; 
Then our whole Courfe of Life will feem 
One glad triumphant Day. 


3 Thy Wonders to the World difplay, 
Thy Servants to. adorn, 
: That may delight their future Sons, 
And Children yet unborn ; 


4 The Bleflings, Lord, on us diffufe, 
Which wait on thy Commands, 
And bid Profperity attend 
The Labors of our Hands, 


. : Ma PSALM 
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PSALM XC. Seventh Verfion, Doppripce. 
God the Daelling-Place of the Righteons wat all ; 


Generations. ¥. 
3 Sis: OU, Lord, thro’ ev ry changing Scone | 


Haft to thy Saints a Refuge been: 
‘Thro’ ev’ry Age, eternal God, 


Their pleafing Home, their fafe Abode. X spits i j f 
2 In thee eer our Fathers fought their Ref, fae 5 

In thee our Fathers ftill were bleft;)- 

And tho’ in Death’s dark Vale they fie, «3: UE BAR: 

They foon fhall rife above the ryt Me ucar le | 
3 Lo, we areris’n, a feeble Race, © ~~ = 9 


A while to fill our Fathers Place ; aE ag | 
Our helplefs State with Pity view, si 
And let us fhare their Refuge too. | 


4 Thro’ all the thorny Paths wetrace }) a 
In this uncertain Wildernefs, i | 
— {jf When Friends defert, and Foes invade, 
Revive our Heart, and guard our Head. 


5 So when this Pilgrimage is o’er, 
And we muft dwell on Earth no more, 
To thee, great God, O may we come, ‘hot 
And find in thee a furer Home. M ny TP 


6 To thee our Infant Race we leave; 
Them may their Fathers God receive ; 
That Voices yet unform’d may raife 
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praie. 


PSALM XC. Eighth Verfion. Firft Part. Doppripct 
For New Year's Day. 


ad, EMARK, my Soul, the narrow Bounds 
we . Of the revolving Year ! 
How fwift the Weeks compleat their Rounds! 
How fhort the Months appear ! 


2 So faft Eternity comes on, 
_ And that important Day, 
“When all, that mortal Life has done, } 
God’s Judgment fhall furvey. 3 Yet}, 








PSALM ~ xe, “Bhs 


3 Yet like an idle Tale we pafs ; ) 
The {wift advancing Year ; eo] 
And ftudy artful Ways t’ increafe 
‘The Speed of its Career, 


} : 

4 Waken, O God, each trifling Heart 
Its great Concern to fee; ) 

O may we att the Chriftian Part, | | 





b 
And give the Year to thee, 


5 So fhall their Courfe more grateful roll, 
- _ If future Years arife, 
Or this thall bear the pious Soul 
To Joy, that never dies, 


PSALM XC. Eighth Verfion. ‘Second Part. 


Sey and Profperity from God. 
I ae age te on our Souls, Eternal God, 
- With Rays. of Beauty thine : 
O let thy Favor crown our Days, 
_ And all their Round be thine. 


2 Did we not raife our Hands.to thee,” 
__ Our Hands might toil in vain ; , 
_ Small Joy Succefs itfelf could give, | 
If thou thy Love reftrain. » J}; 
3 With thee let ev’ty Week begin, ar 
With thee each Day be fpent, | 
_ For thee each fleeting Hour improv’d 
Since each by thee is lent. | 
4 Thus chear us thro’ this dang’rous Road, 
Till all our Labors ceafe ; I i 
And Heav’n refrefh our weary Souls 
With everlafting Peace. 


PSALM XC. Ninth Verfion. STEELE. 
Ged eternal, and Man mortal. 

I | ey RD, thou haft been thy Children’s God, a 
All-pow’rful, wife, and good, and juf, - 
In ev’ry A ge their fafe Abode, 
Their Hope, their Refuge, and their Truft. 

2 Before thy Word gave Nature Birth, 

Or fpread the {tarry Heav’ns abroad, 

M 


3 Or 


’ 

: 
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Or form’d the varied Face of Earth, »~ 
From everlafting thou art God. 


3 Great Father of Eternity, 
How fhort are Ages in thy Sight! 

A thoufand Years, how fwift they fly, _. 
Like one fhort, filent Watch of Night! 

4 Uncertain Life, how foon it flies! | 
Dream of an Hour, how fhort our Bloom ! 
Like Spring’s gay .Verdure now we rife, 
‘Cut down ere Night to fill the Tomb. 


__) 5 Teach us to count our, fhort’ning Days, 
And with true Diligence apply _ 
Our Hearts to Wifdom’s facred Ways, [ 
That we may leam to live and die. — ) 
__6 O make our facred Pleafures rife, 
In fweet Proportion to our Pains, — 
Till ev’n the fad Remembrance dies, 
‘Nor one uneafy Thought complains. 
+ Let thy almighty Work appear, 
With Pow’r and Evidence divine ; 
And may the Blifs thy Servants thare, 
Continued to their Children fhine. 
Thy glorious Image fair impreft, 
Let all our Hearts and Lives declare ; 
Beneath thy kind Proteétion bleft, 
May all our Labors own thy Care. 


> S:A b MXC; .- Tenth. Veron. 


I EFORE the Skies their ambient Arch difplay’d, — 
Or the Foundations of the World were laid, 

Febovah fill’d his high empyreal Throne» bs 
In boundlefs Blifs, unrivall’d and alone ; 
In undiminifh’d Pomp his glorious Reign 
Thro’ vaft Eternity ‘hall ftill remain. 

2 But not eternal, felf-exiftent, we, 
God’s Word from nothing fummon’d us to be ; 
And, as our Lives were kindled by his Breath, 
So at his Pleafure we refign to Death, 

uit all the gay Diftinctions once we wore, 

Sink to our Duft, and rife to Earth no more. 


oo 
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3 As Rivers, fwoln with fierce defcending Rains, 
O’ertop their Banks, and ruth into the Plains, 

_ Bound, foam, and thunder with tempeftuous Force, 
And fpread refiftlefs Ravage in their Courfe ; 
So from Life’s heedlefs Walks with headlong Sway 

_ Death’s fudden Torrent fweeps our Lives away. 


4 When Sleep has hufh’d the Day’s fad Cares to Reft, 

_ What vain Ilufions_revel in our Breaft! 

Yet, big with Truth, and weighty Import, feem 

_ The air-drefs’d Phantoms of the fhad’wy Dream: 
Thus through our Span gay Scenes of Blifs beguile, 

_ But Vanity’s the Harve of the Toil. 


5 As Flow’rs, when Morn’s firft Splendors gild the Skies, 
Charm in the Dew-Drops, and in Verdure rife, 
_ So, while our Race their youthful Beauties wear, 
Vigor and Joy on ev’ry Brow appear ; 
But, ere the Sun withdraws his Ev’ning Ray, 
They droop and wither in their laft Decay. 


6 Then, Lord, O teach us the celeftial Skill 
_ To meafure Life, and Life’s Demands fulfil, 
That when we leave thefe fleeting Scenes behind 
In thee our Souls a Refuge ftill may find, 
_ By thee fuftain’d may tread the facred W ay 
_ Toa bleft Manfion in the Realms of Day. 


PSALM XC. Eleventh Verfion. Touuer. 


I EFORE the Mountain’s early Birth, 

| Refore the Structure of the Earth, 
Before the univerfal Ball fe | 
Emerg’d from nothing at thy Call, 

_ Thou, prefent Godhead! didft furvey 
An unbegun, an endlefs Day. 


2 Mankind by thee refign’d to Doom, 
Thy Voice recalls them from the. Tomb : 
The Series of a thoufand Years, 
To thee that narrow Space. a pears, 
Which bounded laft diurnal Light; 
Or as an Hour of Watch by Night. 


3 As rapid Floods, which roll away. 
To lofe their Water in the Sea; 
M 4 A 
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As Vifions of the flumb’ring Eye, 
Which vanifh when the Slumbers fly: = 9 
Such is our Age, how fhort, how frail! 
Our Days are ended like a Tale. =~ 
4 For fev’nty Years the fplendid Sun, 
Ere finifh’d human Life, may run; ~~ 
Perhaps with firmer Strength we sae A atain nak 
Full ten Years more of Toil and Pains) © = © 
But foon the rapid Hours roll on ; 
And the Referve of Life is gone. 


5 Let us notcalculatein vain = 
Our Years that pafs, or which remain; = 9 
But, Lord, inftruct us, toimpart «> . 
The Care of Wifdom to our Heart:*° 6. 9 5 
May pious Gratitude, and Joy, S10 sit 2or- 
All our fucceflive Days employ. hats Ske ¥ 
Let thy kind Aéts thy Servants grace ; | 
Thy Glory blefs our future Race, = = 
On us thou Majefty divine! | ; 
Confpicuous in Effulgence fhine : Waren gs eee 
And let our Works, in thee begun, i! a SRE 79 
By thy aufpicious Aid be done. ira £0 


PSALM XC. ‘Twelfth Verfion. Rowe. — 
God unchangeable. 
C Bis td didft, O mighty God, exift, 
Ere Time begun its Race; . 
Before the ample Elements : 
Fill’d up the Voids of Space. 


Before the pond’rous earthly Globe 
In fluid Air was ftay’d ; he oy 
Before the Ocean’s mighty Springs 
Their liquid Stores difplay’d : 
3 Ere thro’ the Gloom of ancient Night 
The Streaks of Light appear’d ; 
Before the high celeftial Arch, 
Or ftarry Poles, ‘were rear’d : 
4 Ere thro’ the bright celeftial Courts 
One Hallelujah rung; 
Or ere the joyful Sons of Light ; 
Harmonious Anthems fung: 5 Ere 


- 
. * 
ta te 
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5 Ere Men ador’d, or Angels knew, 

Or prais’d thy wond’rous Name, 
Thy Blifs (O facred Spring of Life!) 

And Glory were the fame. 

6 And when the Pillars of the World 
With fudden Ruin break, | : 

_ And all this vaft and goodly Frame 
Sinks in the mighty Wreck ; 


7 When from her Orb the Moon fhall ftart, 

Th’ aftonith’d Sun roll back ; vi 
While all the trembling ftarry Lamps 

Their ancient Courfe forfake ; 

8 Amid the univerfal Shock, 

__ Thy Throne fhall ftand fecure: 

_. The Glories which compofe thy Name 

: Thro’ endlefs Years endure. 


PSALM XCI. Firft Verfion. Merrick: 
The Happine/s of thofe who truft in God. fy 
Ir HO makes Omnipotence his Aid, ie 
_ Who refts beneath Fehovah’s Shade, 
How bleft that Man !—** Thy Maker’s Care 
Shall fnatch thee from the Hunter’s Snare: 


_ 2. ** When fick’ning Nature’s Pow’rs fhall fail,. 
“* No fatal Stroke fhall Thee affail : ee 
“* His Wings around thee fhall-be fpread, . 

“* His Pinions. guard thy favor’d Head. 


. “€ His Truth thy Shield, nor Terror pale 
** By Night fhall o’er thy Soul prevail, 
“ Nor Shaft, that aims its Flight by Day, . 
** Thy guiltlefs Bofom fhall difmay ;. 


4 Nor Plague, that with gigantic Stride 
“In Darknefs walks its Circuit wide, 
“* Nor fultry Blaft, whofe dreaded Breath’ 
“¢ Taints the meridian Air with Death. 
5 “* While, round thee, plac’d, th’ Angelic Train 
“« Thy Steps with tend’reft Care fuftain, 
“Safe fhalt thou walk through Ways unknown, , 
_. “Nor ftrike thy Foot againft the Siene.- | 
ete: os M 5 6.°* Thy. 
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° <¢ Thy ri uteous Zeal, thy filial Love, 
|... ** } mark, and all thy Acts approve : 
* © For-this, thy Head aloft | rear, 
«* Bow to thy Pray’r the willing Ear; 
4 ‘Thy Fears avert, thy Griefs attend, es 
«¢ (Thy God, thy Guardian, and th Friendy 


{5 Thy Years prolong ¢; and to thy Heart 
“My health-difpenfing Grace impart?”” 


~% 





PSALM XC. Second Verfion. Tarte 
The peculiar Safety of the Righteous, © 


: E who has God his Guardian made, __; 
Shall under the Almighty’s Shade = 
Secure and undifturb’d abide: — . 2 ak ae 
Thus to my Soul of him Pil fay, | 
He is my Fortrefs and my Stay, 
My God, in whom f will-confides 


2 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free the Juft-from ev’ry Snare, Py ag ae 
And from the noifome Peftilence : , 
He over him his Wings fhall fpread, 
And cover. his unguarded Head ; ) 
His Truth fhall be his ftrong Defence. 


No Terrors, that furprize by Night, 
Shall his undaunted Courage fright, 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day 5 
Nor Plague of unknown Rife,’ that kills 
In Darknefs, nor infectious Ils, 
That in the hottelt Seafon flay. 


4 A thoufand at his Side fall die, 
At his Right Hand ten Thoufand lie, 
While his firm Health untouch’d remains ; 
He only fhall look on, and fee 
The Wicked’s difmal Tragedy, . 
And count the Sinners’ mournful Gains. 


. 


 Becaufe with well-plac’d Confidence 
He makes the Lord his fure Defence, 
And on the higheit does rely ; 
Therefore 
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Therefore no II] hall him befal, 
Nor to his healthful Dwelling fhall 
Any infectious Plague draw nigh, 


6 The Lord will hear him*when he prays, 
Preferve and blefs him‘all his Days,:. 
His Joy and Honor till increafe ; 
And when with undifturb’d Content, 
His long and happy Life is {pent,. 
His End will crown with endlefs Peace. 


PSALM XCI. ThirdVerfion. FirftPart. Warrs. 


I ; i E who hath made his Refuge God, 
Shall find a moft fecure Abode; 
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at Night fhall reft his Head. 


2 Then will I fay, ‘‘ My God, thy Pow’r 
_ £* Shall be my Fortrefs and my Tow’r: 
££ T who am form’d of feeble Duft 

“* Make thine almighty Arm my Truft.” 


3 For as a Hen proteéts her Brood 
(From Birds of Prey that feek their Blood) 
Under her Feathers, fo the Lord 
Makes his own Arm his People’s Guard. 


_4 If burning Beams of Noon confpire 
To dart a peftilential Fire; | 
God is their Life; his Wings are fprehd 
To fhield them with am healthful Shade. 


5 If Vapors with malignant Breath 
Rife thick, and fcatter Midnight- Death, 
Ifrael is fafe: The poifon’d Air | 
Grows pure, if, Z/rael’s God be there. 


6 What tho’ a Thoufand at thy Side, 
Bs ti J Right-Hand ten Thoufand dy’d, 
y God his chofen People faves 4 
Among the Dead, ‘amidit the Graves. 7" # 


7 So when he fént his ‘Angel down 
To make his Pow’rin Zgypt known, 


M6. And 
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And flew their Sons, his careful Eye — 
Paft all the Doors of Facob by. 


8 But if the Fire, or Plague, or Sword 
Receive Commiffion from the Lord 
To ftrike his Saints among the reft, 
Their very Pains and Deaths are bleft. 


9 The Sword, the Peftilence or Fire ' 
Shall but fulfil their beft Defire ; 
From Sins and Sorrows fet them free, 
And bring thy Children, Lord, to thee. « 


PSALM -XCI. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
ProteGion in Death. 5 x 
E Sons of Men, a feeble Race, 
Expos’d to ev’ry Snare, 
Come, make the Lord your chet pore Shag 
And try, and truft his Care. 


z No Ill fhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the Plague come nigh, Be 
And {weep the Wicked down to Hell, © = = 
Twill raife his Saints on high. oe = 


3 ** Becaufe on me they fet their Love, 
‘« Pll fave them (faith the Lord) 
‘« T’}l bear their joyful Souls above 
‘¢ Deftruction and the Sword. 


4 ** My Grace fhall anfwer when they call ; ) 

* ‘In Trouble Pll be nigh: | 

’ « My Pow’r fhall help them when they fall, 
‘« And raife them when they die. 


5 ** Thofe who on Earth my Name:have becom 
<<‘ ]’j] honor them in Heav’n; 
“« There my Salvation fhall be fhown,.. 
«« And endlefs Life be giv’n.” 


PS A LM XCLI. _ Fourth Verfion. STEELE. 


_ Humble Reliance. i 
Bs MM: Y God, my Father, blifsful Name | 


O may I call thee mine, 
May I with fweet Affurance claim 
A Portion fo divine? 2 This 








cE mo 
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: This only can my Fears controul, \ 
And bid my Sorrows fly ; \ 
What Harm can ever reach my Soul | 
Beneath my Father’s Eye! : 


3 Whate’er thy Providence denies, 
: I calmly would refign, 
For thou art jult,) and good, and wife —}- 
O bend my Will to thine. | 
4 Whate’er thy facred Will ordains, {B : 
O give me Strength to bear; 
Aad bs me know my Father reigns, | 
_ And truft his tender Care. | , 
5 If Pain and Sicknefs rend this Brame, T 
And Life almoft depart, _ 
Is not thy Mercy ftill the fame, | 
To cheer my drooping Heart ! 


6 If Cares and Sorrows me furround, 
_ Their Pow’r why fhould I fear? 
My inward Peace they cannot wound,, . 
: If thou, my God, art near. | 

> Thy fov’reign Ways are all unknows 

_ ‘To my weak, erring Sights: 
Yet let my Soul, adoring, own 
That all thy Ways are right. 
$ My God, my Father, be thy-Name 
My Solace and my Stay ;. 
O wilt thow feal my humble Claim, © 
And drive my Fears away. : 


2573 
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PSALM’ XCI. - Fifth Verfion. Sreeze 
Defiring Refignation and Thank fulne/s.. 
I W HEN I furvey Life’s varied Scene; 
Amid the darkeft Hours, 
Sweet Rays of Comfort fhine between, 
And Thorns are mix’d with Flow’rs... 


2 Lord, teach me to adore thy Hand, | 
From whence my Comforts flow ;. Lai 
And let me in this diftant Land 
.  AGlimpfe of Canaan know. 





_). Be all my Hours of Health and Eafe 2 cyald oF 
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Is Health and Eafe my happy Share +) 

/ _O may I blefs my God; * Ot Bic Bes &, 
Thy Kindnefs let my Songs declare, bk asad Bi 
And {fpread thy Praife abroad. : ATA 

4 While fuch delightful Gifts as thefe 3 3" ooh ee 
Are kindly dealt to me, ee: 


Devoted, Lord, to thee. . T Ai ved 


5 In Griefs and Pains thy facred Ward, | lg 
(Dear Solace of my Soul !) , a0) 
Celeftial Comforts can afford, | 1 15t- Bee 
And all their Pow’r controals i. ~ bk 





6 Thy pow’rful Word fapports my Hope, git ne 9 
Sweet Cordial of the Mind! ~~ ib Bra : 
And bears my fainting Spirit up, 2 9O8 
And bids me wait refign’d. | 
7 And O, whate’er of earthly Blifs 7 a 
Thy fov’ reign Hand denies, 
Accepted at thy Throne of segs ORs t Sewn aie 
Let this Petition rife: ret pwc at 
8 * Give mea calm, a thankful Heart, 
‘* From ev’ry Murmur free ; 
‘¢ The Bleflings of thy Grace: impart, 
‘<< And let me live ta thee. - . 


9 ‘* Let the fweet Hope that thou art mine, tee ae 
«© My Path of Life attend; | plo? viet 
«¢ Thy Prefence through my Journey. fine, + lie O 


«« And blefs its happy End.” 


PSALM -XCIL » Firf Verfion.’ Mererex. 
A Song of Praife. | 
I ow bleft the T'afk, with fervent Heart © ae 
To fammon from the tuneful Artisis- : 


Its Succours, and thy Name record, 
O thou, whom Nature owns her nord! ! i BRA 


2 Thy boundlefs Mercies, theav’nly King, 


At Morning’s earlieft Hour 'to-fing, ~- 
And, rapt in Praife, thy Truth totell,: 
When Night’s dark Shades around us dwell. 
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How have thy Acts my wakeful Breatt 
With rapt’rous Gratitude imprefs’d 

How joys my Tongue, with holy Flame 
Infpir’d, thy Wonders to proclaim ! 

Great are the Works thy Hand has wrought, 
And deep beyond all Search thy Thought ; 
Thou, Lord, above the ftarry Plain, 

In endlefs Majeity fhalt reign: 

Fair as antidf their native Bed 

The fkately Palms their Branches fpread, 
Or Cedars, tow’ring to the Skies, 

-~On Lebanon’s broad Summit rife, 


} Within thy Courts the Juft fhall ftand ; 
And, nourifh’d by thy foft’ring Hand, 
Each adverfe Blaft by thee repell’d, 

'To lateft Age their Fruits fhall yield. 


» Thy Goodnefs fhall their Lips record, 
(God of their Strength!) thy ev’ry Word 
In Truth’s unvarying Balance weigh’d, 
Thy ev’ry A& by Juftice fway’d. 


255 


PSALM XCII. Second Verfion. Tarte, 


A Pfalm for the Lord’s Day. 
i OW good and pleafant is the Work 
To blefs the Lord moft high ; 
- ‘and with repeated Hymns of Praife 
His Name to magnify! 
2 With ev’ry Morning’s early Dawn, 
His Goodnefs to relate ; 
And of his conftant Truth, each Night, 
The glad Effects repeat. 


4 How wond’rous are thy Works, O Lord, 
* How deep are thy Decrees? 
Whofe winding Track, in Secret laid, 
No thoughtlefs Sinner fees. 
4 Tho’ wicked Men, like blooming Flow’rs, 
Awhile‘look frefh and gay; 
Soon ‘muft their fhort-liv’d Beauty fade, 
Their Glory pafs away. 


> - 
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5 But thofe who keep the Laws of God, ~ 
Within his Courts fhall thrive; : 
Their Vigor and their Fruitfulnefs. 
Shall in old Age revive. ii ae 
6 Thus will the Lord his Juftice thew ; 
‘And God, our ftrong Defence, 
Will due Rewards to all the World 
Impartially difpenfe. 





PSALM XCIl. Third Verfion. FirftPart. Watrs. 
tC WEET is the Work, my God, my King, = . 
To praife thy Name, give Thanks and fing 3; 

To fhew thy Love by Morning-Light, Pit ee' sl 
And talk of all thy Truth at. Night. - : 


2 Sweet is the Day of facred Rett, 
No mortal Cares fhall feize my Breatt ;. 
O may my Heart in Tune be found 
Like David’s Harp of folemn Sound! 


3 My Heart fhall triumphinthe Lord, =” as 
And blefs his Works, and blefs his Word ; . 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they thine!’ 
How deep thy Counfels! how divine! — 


4 Lo! I fhall-fhare a glorious Part y Se i 
When Grace hath well refin’d my Heart, - Se 
And frefh Supplies of Joy are fhed. 
Like holy Oil to chear my: Head. 


5, Then fhall I fee, and hear, and know: 
All I defir’d or wifh’d below; 
And every Pow’r find fweet Employ 
In that eternal World of Joy. 


PSALM XCII. ‘'Fhird Verfion. Second Part; 1 


The Church is the Garden of Ged.. 


1 ORD,.’tis a pleafant Thing to ftand 
In Gardens planted by thine Hand;. 
Let me within thy Courts be feen 
Like a young Cedar frefh and green, 
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} There grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleift with thine Influence from above ; 

_ Not Lebanon with all its Trees : 
Yields fuch a comely Sight as thefe. 


. The Plants of Grace fhall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but Grace muft thrive : 

Time, that.doth all Things elfe impair, 

- Still makes them flourifh {trong and fair. 


. Laden with Fruits of Age they fhew 

- The Lord is holy, jut and true; 

~ None who attend his Gates fhall find . 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 


?P S ALM XCII. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


God the eternal Sovereign, and Lord of Natures - 


:. HE Lord th’ eternal Scepter fears, 
And Nature’s Pow’r obfervant hears 
__. Whate’er his Will injoins: . 
His Head with pureft Splendors crown’d, 
With Majefty he vefts him round, 
And girds with Strength his Loins,. 


2 Encircled by th’ ethereal Space, 
And fix’d by him on firmett Bafe, 
The Earth’s vaft Orb appears: 
From earlieft Age, great God, thy Throne 
Aloft in Heav’n prepar’d has fhone ; 
Nor numbers Time thy Years, 


3 A Scene of Horror ftrikes my Eyes ; 
The Floods, my God, the Floods arife, 
And lift their Voice on high: 
‘What Pow’r fhall curb the headiong Tide ? 
What bid the fwelling Waves fubfide, 
And clear the ftormy Sky? 


4 Thee, o’er all Height exalted, thee 
The Deeps revere; at thy Decree 
The Waves their Rage refign : 
Fix’d are the Laws by thee ordain’d ;, 
‘And Truth and Sanétity unftain’d 
Adorn thy awful Shrine. 
PSALM 
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PSALM XCIIIL, Second: Verfion.. Tare, / 
i Wie Glory clad; with Strength array’d, © | 
y_ The Lord, whoo’er all Naturereigns, 
The Earth’s Foundations ftrongly laidy> & © hs) f 
And the vaft Fabric {till fuftains. Pe 
Ere rolling Worlds began to moves) 9 0) © > 
Or ere the Heav’ns were ftretch’d abroad,.. 5 «5 
Thine awful Throne was fix’d above;>: tt disez 
From everlafting thou art God. » 


3 The Floods, O Lord, lift ‘up their Voice, re. 
And tofs their troubled Waves on high ; ‘ eI 
But God above can {till the Noife, ©- baw I 
And make the angry Sea comply. 

4 Thy fov’reign Laws areeverfure; — 

And thofe who in thy Prefence dwell, 
That happy Station to fecure, ss 
Mott ftill in Holinefs excel. 


tu 


PSALM XCIM. Third Verfion. “Watts, - 
EHOVAH reigns: He dwells in Light, . 
Girded with Majefty and Might ; ) 
The World created by his Hands 
Stull on its firft Foundation ftands. 


2 But ere this fpacious World was made, 
Or had its firft Foundation Iaid, | 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ftood, 
Thyfelf the everlafting God, | 


Like Floods the angry. Nations rife, 

And aim their Rage againft the Skies; 
Vain Floods, ‘that aim their Rage-fo high! 
At thy Rebuke the Billows die. 


4 For ever fhall thy Throne endure ; 
Thy Promife ftands for ever fure ; 4 
And everlafting Holinefs 
Becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. 


PSALM XCIfl. Fourth Verfion. Watts, 


I HE Lord of Glory reigns; he reigns.on high ; 
His Robes of State are Strength and menseRY 
$ 


a, 


Qa 
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This wide Creation rofe at his Command, 
Built by his Word, and ftablith’d by his Hand : 
Long ittood his Throne ere he began Creation, 
And his own Godhead is the firft Foundation. 


God is th’ eternal King. Thy Foes in vain 

Raife their Rebellions to confound thy Reign : 

In vain the Storms, in vain the Floods arife, 

And roar, and tofs their Waves againft the Skies; 
Foaming at Heav’n they rage with wild Commotion, 
But Heav’ns high Arches fcorn the {welling Ocean. 


Ye Tempefts rage no more; ye Floods be ftill, 
And the mad World fubmiffive to his Will: 
Built on his Truth his Church muft ever ftand ; 
Firm are his Promifes, and ftrong his Hand ; 
See his own Sons, when they appear before him, 
Bow at his Foot-Stool, and with Fear adore him. 


PSALM XCIII.” Fifth Verfion. WatTs 
I ‘T HE Lord Fehovah reigns, 


And royal State maintains, 

His Head with awful Glories crown’d ; 
Array’d in Robes of Light, 

Begirt with fov’reign Might, 

And Rays of Majefty around. 

2 Upheld by thy Commands 
The World fecurely ftands ; 

And Skies and Stars obey thy Word ; 
Thy Throne was fix’d on high 
Before the Starry Sky ; 

Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord. | 


3 __ [In vain the noify Croud, 
Like Billows fierce and loud, 
Againft thine Empire rage and roar ; 
In vain with angry Spite . 
The furly Nations fight, 
And dafh like Waves againit the Shore. 
4 Let Floods and Nations rage, 
And all their Pow’rs engage, 
Let {welling Tides affault the Sky, 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madnefs down ; 
Thy Throne for ever ftands on high.] 5 Thy 
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5 Thy Promifes are erde, «> © 9 soaeese . 
"hy Grace is ever new; 


There fixt thy Church fhall ne’er remove: rh 
Thy Saints with holy Fear . | cv 
Shall in thy Courts appear, tb) fo Oke 


And fing thine everlafting Love. d Saree A | 
PSALM XCIil. Sixth Veron, Steere. 
tT HE Lord, the God of Glory, reigns, 
; In Robes of Majefty array’d ; aa ¥ 
His Rule Omnipotence fuftains, — : ax 
And guides the Worlds his Flands have made. =a 
2 Ere rolling Worlds began to move, ; S18 Tea aS 
Or ere the Heav’ns were ftretch’d abroad,. I oe 
Thy awful Throne was fix’d above ; Sy. ne 
From everlafting thou art God. 


3 The fwelling Floods tumultuous rife, : 
Aloud the angry Tempetts roar, : — 
Lift their proud Billows to the Skies, co.) ae * 
And foam and lath the trembling Shore. 


4 The Lord, the mighty God, on high 
Controuls the fiercely raging Seas ; 
He {peaks ! and Noife and -Tempett fly, 
The Waves fink down in gentle Peace. 


5 Thy fov’reign Laws are ever fure, 
Eternal Holinefs is thine ; 
And, Lord, thy People thould be pure, 
And in thy bleft Refemblance fhine. 


s 
‘tey- 


PSALM XCIII..’ Seventh Verfion. Touer. 


z sa HIE Lord, a mighty Monarch, reigns, 
In Robes of State himfelf he dreft: 
The Zone of Fortitude reftrains 
The Folds of his imperial Veft, 


2 This penfile habitable World 
He balanc’d in the liquid Space : 
Which by no Force fhall e’er be hurl’d: 
From its determin’d deftin’d Place. 
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Thy Throne was. founded ere the Earth’ 
Was made ; or rolling Ages run : 
Anterior thou to Nature’s Birth, - 
rimzval Effence, unbegun! 


What tho’ the fwelling Torrent roars ; 
The Winds raife high the raging Main; 
Old Ocean fummons all the Stores 

His ample Magazines contain? 


What though the Surges foam and roll, 
And with impetuous Tumult rave? 
‘The Lord refides above the Pole, ~ 
More mighty than the raging Wave. 


On thy Decrees does Truth await: 
And, Lord ! a0: thy WSs Dome, 
So'to adorn thy regal State, © 
Fair Piety has: Ged her Home. 


2 of the Righteous. 
W HEN will the fov’reign Lord. appear ; - 
And Earth fubmiuflive own his Fear? 
How long fhall impious Men, how long, 
With haughtieft Infults arm their Tongue. 


“* Ne’er fhall our Deeds in Heav’n be known, 
‘* Or reach, they cry, the diftant Throne | 
:*¢ OF Virael’s Lord.””——Ye Fools and blind! 
Return, and feek a better Mind. , } 


Say when fhall Wifdom’s Light. forest i 

Your Souls from Error’s Childhood wean? | 
- Who knew to plant the Ear, fhall he ..... 

Not hear? Who form’d the Eye, -not fee ? 


4 Shall aught of Guilt his Search evade, 

Who bids the Nations he has made, 
Inform’d by his paternal Care, 

- The Gifts of various Science fhare ; 


5 Who Reafon in the Bofom pours, 
Its Growth improves, its Fruit matures, | 
Each Counfel of the human Brain : 

_ Weighs in his Scale, and ftamps it vain? 
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6 O, bleft the Man, for ever blett, 
Whofe faithful Heart, by thee imprefs’d, | 
Eternal Teacher, from thy Laws 
The Leffons of his Conduét draws ; 


7 Who, thelter’d from the evil Day, 
Its diftant Dangers fhall furvey, 
And wait, till thou’ the Pit prepare 
For each whofe Crimes thy Judgments dare. 

8 For Judgment fhall its Seat affume, | 
Triumphant ; while its equal Doom z 
Each Heart to Virtue’s Caufe a Friend 
With confcious Tranfport fhall attend. 


- : : 





PSALM XCIV. ‘Second Verfion. “Tats. - 
Sinners warned, and the Righteous comforted, sin 


1 T length, ye thoughtlefs Men, your Wants 
Endeavour to difcern ; a sO 

. In Folly will you fill proceed, 

~~ And Wifdom never learn ! 


2 Can he-be deaf, who form’d the Ear, ' 
Or blind,. who fram’d:the Eye? ' -— &: 
Shall Earth’s great Judge not punifh thofe © 
Who his known Will defy? © | 


3 Will he, who is a God moft jut, 
Their finful Throne fuftain, 
Who make the Law a fair Pretence, 
Their Wicked Ends’to gain ? ' 


4 He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men; | a ra} 
To him their Hearts lie bare; °° i 


~ © 


His Eye furveys them all; and fees | 

How vain their Counfels are. 

5(Bleft is the Man whom thou, O Lord, | | 

In Kindnefs doft chaftife; — | 

And by thy facred Rules to walk, yy 

— Doft lovingly advife. ‘er : 

6 This Man shall Reft‘and Safety find : 

In Seafons of Diftrefs 5 . , 

Whilft God prepares a Pit for thofe ; 

- Who ftubbornly tranfgrefs, © « For 


sth ae ety: 
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For God will never from his Saints 
His Favor wholly take : 

His own Poffeffion and his Lot 
Fe will not quite:forfake. © 


3 The World hall then’ confefs thee juit® 

In all that thou haft done: ’* r 
And thofe who chife-thy upright Ways, oi 

Shall in thofe Paths goon, © «<. 

PSALM XCV. Fir Veron: Menntex: 

: The one God owned and amore. | oft 

1 Come, and to’th’ eternal King $o nt 

: C) New Songs of Tiumph let us ‘fing; paces 

_ With holy Tranfport him alone “+ sors & 

_ The Strength of our Salvation: owns 


2 Extended wide beyond l Bound, ke ; 
Beyond all Height, his. Pow’ r is found, See teak 
~ Nor Lords, with’Him, ‘nor Gods befi ae 0 
_ ‘The Honors of his Throne dividesio > 9) op se aol O A 
3 Earth’s Stores, throughout its inmoft F rain€, od bat 
_ He, great Proprietor, fhall claim ; D WOM 
Your Range, ye cloud=tranfcending Hills, ©" °°" 
His Pow’r commands} his Prefence fllf) - > -4 .6" 
4 Inrich’d by his prolific Hand iat 
. ‘In him the all-produttive Land, 
In him the Sea, that laves its Bhibie, 
Their Maker and their Lord adore. | pay 
5 Ocome, and let your Knees with mine is 
To him in lowlieft\ Homage join.» © 
In him your God; your Rather, (fee; sft of ODYIY 3 
The People of his Pafture yes; 8 -)4 6) be! a 
6 The Flock that guided’ by his Care’ 
The Bleflings of his Bounty fhare: ’ 
With holy 'Tranfport him alone... 
The God of Zour Salvation own... 


PSALM XCV. Second Vertion: Th re | 


Homage due to the almighty Sovereign. 


i Come, loud ‘Anthems let us fing, 
Loud Thanks to our almighty King ; 





For 
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For we our Voices high fhould want 
When our Salvation’s Rock we praife. 


2 Into his Prefence let us hafte, | 
To thank him for his Favors' paft s<») 
To him addrefs, in. joyful Saints eee lb & 
The Praife that to his Name belongs, 


3 For God, the Lord, enthron’d is, ia 2 3 


Is with anrival? d Glory ‘eae. sages ah 
A King fuperior far to all i: 
Whom Gods the Heathen falfely call. | 1 | 


4 The Depths of Earth are in his at 
Her fecret Wealth at his Comm ; — 
The Strength of Hills that reach oe Si Skies is ie 
Subjected to his Empire lies... _ eee ae 
The rolling Ocean’s vaft Abytsy » es 
By the fame fov’reign Right is his ;. 

*Tis mov'd by his almighty Hand 

That form’d and fix’d the folid Land. 


6 O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there: . 
Down on our Knees devoutly all... .« 
Before the Lord our Maker fall... 
> For he’s our God, our Shepherd: he, 
His Flock and Pafture Sheep are we: . | 
Come then, and like his Flock, STAN gh near 5 Sha ae 
To-day his Voice attentive hear. | | 


WV 





PSALM XCV, Third Verfon, | ara 3 
A Plalm before Prayers’) 00s et 
ING to the Lord TFehovab’s Name 
And in his Strength rejoice ; ih 


When his Salvation is our nha! | 
Exalted be our Voice. 


2 With Thanks approach his awful sight 
And Pfalms of Honor fing ; 
The Lord’s a God of, bhoundlefs Might, 
The whole Creation’s King. 


3 Let Princes hear, let Angels know, . om ; 
How mean their Natures feem, ~~  Thofe 
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_ Thofe Gods on high, and Gods below, 
_ When once compar’d with him. 


Earth with its Caverns dark and deep 
Lies in his fpacious. Hand ; 
He fixt the Seas what Bounds to keep, 

And where the Hills muft ftand. 


Come, and with humble Souls adore, 
Come, kneel before his Face ; 
Then fhall the Creatures of his Pow’r 
Be Children of his Grace! 


PSALM xXCV. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
God.to be honour’d and obey’ d, 


X OME found his Praife abroad, 
: And Hymns of Glory fing: 
_ Fehovah is the fov’reign God, 
‘The univerfal King. 


2 He form’d the Deeps unknown ; 
He gave the Seas,their Bound; 

_ The wat’ry Worlds.arevall his own, 
And all the folid Ground. 

3 Come, worhhip at his Throne, 

Come, bow before the Lord: 

Weare his Works and not our own} 
He form’d us by his Word. 

4 To-day attend his Voice, 

Accept the proffer’d Grace ; 

_ Come, like the People of his Choice, 

And bow before his Face. 


- PSALM XCV. Fifth Verfion. Warts. 
A Warning to delaying Sinners. 
3 OME, let our Voices join to raife 
ce A facred Song of folemn Praife ; 
God is a fov’reign King: rehearfe 
_ His Honors in exalted Verfe. 
2 Come, let our Souls addrefs' the Lord, 
Who fram’d our Natures with ‘his Word ; 
P N 








2? 


Bc gle 


266: PS ALM © xCVi. 


He is our Shepherd ; we the Sheep 
His Mercy chofe, his Paftures keep. 
3 Come, let us hear his Voice To-day, 
The Counfels of his Love obey ; 
Nor let our hard’ned Hearts renew 
The Sins and Plagues which J/r-ae/ knew. 


4 Let us look back with holy Dread, 
And view thofe ancient Sinners dead ; 
Attend the offer’d Grace To-day, 
Nor lofe the Bleffing by Delay. 


s Seize the kind Promife while it waits, 
And march to Zion’s heav’nly Gates ; 
Believe, and take the promis’d Reft 5 
Obey, and be for ever bleit. 


PSALM XCVL FirftVerfion. Firft Part, 
Praife ye the Teall 


1 /C ING to the Lord a joyful Song ; 
Earth, to his Praife the Note prolong, 


ill Realms remote his Aéts have known, 
And Man’s whole Race his Wonders own, - 


2 Great is the Lord, and great his Praife: 
What God like him our Fear can raife ? 
Not fuch as Heathen Lands afford, 
Created firft, and then ador’d. 


3 Creation him its Lord avow’d, 
When erft the Arch of Heav’n he bow’d: 
And light and Majefty divine 
With fadelefs Splendor. grace his Shrine. - 


4 Let ev’ry People, ev’ry Tribe,’ 
Pow’r, Glory, Strength, to him afcribe: 
Yield to his Name the Honors due; | 
Oft to his Courts your Way purfue. _f 


s Blefs, blefs his Name; from Day to Day : 
Let his Salvation prompt the Lay, 
With folemn Step, and joyful bring 
The Off’ring to your heav’nly King. 
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5 Before the Beauty of his Shrine, 
Ye Saints, in low Proftration join : 
_ Ye Natives of each diftant Shore, 
_ His Pow’r revere ; his Name adore. 


PSALM XCVI. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 


God the fupreme Fudge. 


i Tell to all whom Earth fuftains, 

: O tell them, that Fehouah reigns, 
That all who iffue from its Womb 
Shall hear from him th’ unerring Doom. 


2 Exult, ye Heav’ns; exult, O Earth; 
_ And, Partner in the facred Mirth, 

~ Let Ocean in its Fulnefs rife, 

_ And thunder to the diftant Skies. 


Rich in its Gifts, ye Fields, rejoice ; 

_ While in_his Praife the Woods their Voice 
Exalt, and hail with lowly Nod 

_ The Prefence of th’ approaching God. 


4 Hecomes, in awful Pomp array’d, 
He comes, to judge the World he made. 
Truth fhall with him the Caufe decide, 

_ And Equity his Sentence guide.» 


PSALM XCVIi Second Verfon, Tart. 


God the Sovereign Ruler and judge. 


1 QING to the Lerd-a joyful Song; | 
Let Earth in one aflembled Throng, 
Fler common Patron’s Praife refound : 
Sing to the Lord, and blefs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praife proclaim, 
— Who hath the World with Bleflings crown'd : 
To heathen Lands his Fame rehearfe, — 
His Wonders to the Univerfe. 


Great is the Lord : his Praife is great, 
_ Who fits on high enthron’d in State ; 
To him alone let Anthems rife: 
. The Gods the heathen World adore, 
1% 2 


N | In 
: 
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In vain pretend to fov’reign Pow’r: 

He only rules who made the Skies: | 
With Majefty and Honor'crown’d, > 
Beauty and Strength his Throne furround. 

3 Proclaim aloud, ‘* Febovah reigns, 
‘© Whofe Pow’r the Univerfe fuftains, 

‘¢ And banifh’d Juftice will reftore ;” 
Let therefore Heav’n new Joys confefs, 
And heav’nly Mirth let Earth exprefs ; 

Its loud Applaufe the Ocean roar. 

Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, 
And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


For Joy let fertile Valleys fing, , 
, And chearfal Groves their Tribute bring: | 
Let ev’ry human Voice awake, 
The Lord’s Approach to celebrate,. 
Who will appear in awful State, 
And thro’ the Earth His‘Circuit take; ~ 
From Heav'n to ‘judge the World ‘will come, 
With Juftice to reward or doom. __ 





PSALM XCVI. Third Verfion. Warts. — 
Chrif’s firft and fecond Appearante. 
1 CING tothe Lord, yediftant Lands;  —s-. 
Ye Tribes of ev’ry Tongue ; 
His new-difcover’d Grace demands 
A new and nobler Song. 
2 Say tothe Nations, Fe/us reigns, 
God’s beft beloved Sén ; 
His Word our joyful Hope fuftains; 
And Grace furrounds ‘his Throne. 
3 Let Heav’n proclaim the joyful Day, 
Joy thro’ the Earth be feen ; 
Let Cities fhine in bright Array, 
And Fields in chearful-Green. | 
4 Let an unufual Joy furprife | a 
The Iilands of the Sea: 
Ye Mountains fink, -ye Vallies rife, 
Prepare the Lord his Way. ) ) ast 
| 5 Behiold 
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Behold he comes, he comes to blefs 
The Nations from their God; 
To thew the World his Righteoufnefs, 

_ And fend his Truth abroad. 


[But when his Voice fhall raife the Dead, 
And bid the World draw near, 
How will the guilty Nations dread 


_ Teo fee their Judge appear! } 
PSALM XCVI. Fourth Verfon. Warrs. 


Univerfal Praife to God. 
ET all the Earth their Voices raife, 
To fing the choiceft Pfalm of Praife, 
To fing and blefs Fehovah’s Name : 
His Glory let the Heathens know, 
a eres tae oe thew, 
n is faving Works proclaim, 
f Wonders of Fe to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song.} 
2 The Heathens know thy Glory, Lord; 
The wond’ring Nations read thy Word. 
| In Britain 1s Jehovah known: 
Our Worthip hall no more be paid 
‘To Gods which mortal Hands have made ;. 
Our Maker is our God alone. 
[ Give to-eur God immortal Praife, 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways. } 
4 He fram’d the Globe, he built the Sky, 
He made the fhining Worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in Glory there : 
His Beams are Majefty and Light; 
His Beauties, how divinely bright ! 
His Temple, how divinely fair ! 
[ Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. } 
4 Come the great Day, the glorious Hour, 
When Earth fhall feel his faving Pow’r, 
And barb’rous Nations fear his Name ; 
_ Then fhall the Race of Man confefs 
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The Beauty of his Holinefs, 
And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. 
[Give to our God immortal Praife, -- 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways.] 


PSALM XCVI.. Fifth Verfon. Tourer, 


! g iy O God, from whom immortal Bleffings fpring, 
Let all the Earth with Sounds feraphic ring ; 
With heav’nly Zeal and Ardor praife his Nosh, 2, 
Throughout the World his faving Grace proclaim. 


To all the heathen Nations wide around, —_ 
The Pow’r and Greatnefs of our God refound : F 
Through all the World with joyful Songs declare 
His wond’rous Works how excellent they are. 


N 


Enthron’d he fits above the ftarry Skies, © Ape 
No Numbers can to his Perfeétions rife : 
O! Great Ador’d! How can we haye Regard: 
To other Gods, when unto thee compar’d? 


ws 


Dumb fenfelefs Stocks the Heathens call upon ; 
Creation’s Lord we’ll fall before thy ‘Throne, 
Exalt and praife thee ftill in Wonder loft, 
Since thou alone Omnipotence canft boatt. 


O: J/rael’s Sons, within hisTemplebend, 
Whofe bounteous Hand doth ev’ry Blefling fend; 
‘There chant his Praife, and in harmonious Songs — 
Afcribe the Glory which to God belongs. 


Give Honor due unto his holy Name, 
And let our Praétice teftify the fame; 
In beauteous Holinefs the Lord adore, 
On {wifteft Wings let your Petitions foar. 


The Lord is God let all the Heathen know, 
The Earth unmov’d his mighty Pow’r doth fhew; © 
He’ll judge Mankind by his eternal Word, Bi 
Guilt felf-condemn’d fhall meet its juft Reward. 


a _ wm 7“ 


NSN 


8 Let Heav’n, let Earth, the Air, and raging Seas, 
Proclaim our God within their juit Degrees ; » 
E“ And 
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And Woods and fmiling Meads with Verdure crown’d, 
And all Creation echo to the Sound: | 


_** For he in Equity will judge the World, 
*< Then from their Seats the Impious fhall be hurl’d; + 
** His Juftice then aloft will hold the Scale, 

** And Truth triumphant ever fhall prevail.” 


SALM XCVII. Firft Verfion. FirftPart. Meraicx. 
God’s Power and Majefty: 


’ O God belongs th’ eternal Sway ; - 
Let Earth with Joy his Will obey: 
Exult, ye Ifles that crown the Main, 
Bleft in his mild aufpicious Reign. 


» The ftation’d Clouds around him meet, 
And Darknefs rolls beneath his Feet; 
While Equity and Truth combine 
To rear aloft his awful Shrine.” 


3 Before him walks the wafting Fire. 
Wrapt in the Blaft his Foes expire ; 
While Earth, convuls’d, in dire Diimay, | 
Beholds the forky Light’nings play; 


4 And down, like Wax before the Flame, 
Down flows the Mountain’s folid Frame, 
"That late, ambitious, met the Sky ; 


For God, the World’s great Lord, is nigh. Sy 


5 His righteous Acts the Heav’ns difplay, 
His Fame from Pole’ to Pole convey, 
And bid the Majefty divine | 
To ev’ry Eye confpicuous fhine. © 

6 His Pow’r proteéts the pious Band,., -. . : 
Though Myriads, leagu’d, againft them fland:: _, 
His fov’reign Might, let allavow, ‘ * ** ~*~ 

And rev’rent at his Footftool bow. | 
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PSALM XCVII. Firft Verfion. Second Part 


God to be adcred and praifed. E 
I 7 ELL pleas’d thy Counfels, Lord, -to hear, 
W Thy People bow th’ attentive Ear; is 
With joyful Lips thy People fing 
‘The Mercies of th’ eternal King. 
* Thou, Lord, in Majefty ferene 
Exalted o’er the Earth art feen: 
What Pow’r, great God, fhall boafa Name 
Like Thine? Like thee our Homage claim ? 
3 Ye Souls, with Love. divine-imprefe’d’; 
Juft to its Precepts,’ Sin dete : 
Each Fear deliver’d to the Wind, al 
In God your certain Refuge find. ad 


4 To you, ye Good, to you alone, 
The Seeds of heav’nly Light are fown,. 
That wake within the human Breaft. 
Joys ne’er by human Tongue exprefs’d. 

5 O crown’d with Mercies from above, 
To God your grateful Zeal approve : 
His Sandctity revere; his Name | 
In Hymns of loudeft Praife proclaim. 


PSALM XCVIL_ Second Verfion, Tate 
Toy in the righteous Government of God. 
» PFEHOVAH reigns; let all the Earth 
J In his jaft Government rejoice ; 
Let all the Iles, with facred Mirth, 
In his Applaufé unite their Voice. . 
2 Darknefs and Clouds of awful Shade 
His dazzling Glory fhroud in State: 
Juitice and Truth his Guards are made, a | 
‘And, fix’d by his Pavilion, wait. . 
3 Above Earth’s Potentates enthron’d, 
Jehovah dwells exalted high; . 
Let him alone as God be own’d, 
Who reigns unrival’d in the Sky. 


4 You who to ferve this Lord afpire, 
Abhor what’s ill, and Truth efteem ; He'll 






za BE? 


—F i oF 


—mZé i = Sew fs 


at 








Go. gle 


PS A L M. XCVII. - BF. 


He'll keep his Servants Soul entire, 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


The Seeds of endlefs Light are fown, 
A glorious Harveft for the Jutt ; 

To them his Favor fhall be fhewn ; 
He’ll recompenfe their pious Trutt. 


Rejoice, ye Righteous, in the Lord, 
In Songs of Praife your Joy exprefs ; 
Deep in your thankfyl Hearts record 
Memorials of his Holinefs. ) 


SALM XCVII. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Warrs. 
Goa’s Supreme Dominion. 
H* reigns; The Lord Almighty reigns; 
Praife him in eyangelic Strains: 
Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
And diftant Iflands join their Voice. 


- Deep are his Counfels and unknown ; 
But Grace and Truth fupport his Throne: 
Tho’ gloomy Clouds his Ways furround, 
Juftice is their eternal Ground. 

} In Robes of Judgment, lo, he comes, 
Shakes the wide Earth, and cleaves the Tombs ; 
Before him burns devouring Fire, 
The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. 

+ His Enemies with fore Difmay 
Fly from the Sight and fhun the Day ; 
Then lift your Heads, ye Saints, on high, 
And fing, for your Redemption’s nigh. 


P SA LM XCVII. Third Verfion. Second Part. 


1 H’ Almighty reigns exalted high 
O’er all the Earth, o’er all the Sky; 

Tho’ Clouds and Darknefs vail his Feet, 

His Dwelling is the Mercy-Seat. 
2 O ye, who love his holy Name, 

Hate ev’ry Work of Sin and Shame: 

He guards the Souls of all his Friends,. 
_And from the Snares of Hell defends. 

N 5 Immortal: 
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3 Immortal Light and Joys unknown 
Are for the Saints:in Darknefs fown; . ~~ 


Thofe glorious Seeds fhall {pring and rife, _ IS 
And the bright Harveit blefs our Eyes. 


4 Rejoice ye Righteousy and record 
The facred Honors of the Lord ; eq thoes’ 1 fig] 
None but the Soul that feels his Grace. ist 
Can triumph in his Holinefs. rt i vitae hal 


PSALM XCVII. Fourth Verfion. Watts... 
God’s Supreme Dominion. 


E Iflands of the northern Sea = i ti‘i—S 
Rejoice, ‘ehovah reigns: >) eee 

His Word like Fire prepares his Way, ton DHE i 
And Mountains melt to Plains. — vs 


2 His Prefence finks tlie proudeit Hills, 
And makes the Valleys rife ; , 
The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles; Cove gow 3h | 
The haughty Sinner dies. ~ L burgom dN I 


3 The Heav’ns his rightful Pow’r proelaim ; 
The Idol-Gods around '» ; 
Fill their own Worfhippers with Shame, 
And totter to the Ground. 


4 His Foes fhall tremble at his Sight, ...... . ~j\ 
And Hills and Seas retire: | | a q 
His Children take their unknown Flight, = 
And leave the World in Fire. Seite eo) fh 
5 The Seeds of Joy and Glory fown tabs Aa. 
For Saints in Darknefs here , { 
Shall rife and fpring in Worlds unknown, | 
And arich Harveft bear, Vs ‘0 


- «oe 


SSP soe SS SS eee ee 


——_ 





-- 
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PSALM XCVIIL. Firf Verfion. Mekerces | 5 
A Song of Praife. | 


i ING to the God whom we adore; ) ile 
O fing, in Lays unheard before, . 
The Mercies fhown us from above, Tear 


The Wonders of redeeming Love. .. 


y His 
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2 His Hand, exerted in our Aid,. 
His Hand thofe Wonders has difplay’d ; 
His holy Arm Salvation fends, 
And Conqueft on its Stroke attends. 


3. His Juttice through the World has fhin’d ; 


‘His Truth, with endlefs Mercy join’d 3 
And Earth, to juft Obedience aw’d, 
Has own’d her Saviour and her God. 
4. To him who claims th’ etefnal Sway, 

_ To him the vocal Tribute ‘pay: 


Praife him thou hoarfe refounding Tide, ) 


_ With all that.in thy-Depths refide. 


5. Praife, thank, and blefs, in-loudef Strains, , 


Him Earth, and all whom Earth fuftains. 
Ye Floods, triumphant clap the Hand; 
Ye cloud-topt Hills, exulting ftand ;. 


6 See, thron’d aloft in: awful State, 


‘While Man’s whole Race his Sentence wait, - 


The Judge fupreme his Scale affume, . 
And Equity directs the Doom. 


7S 


PSALM: XCYVIII.. Sécond-Verfion. Tats: 


™ OC ING to the Lord a new-taught Song, 
Who wond’rous Things has done : 
His righteous Hand and holy Arm. 
Moit glorioufly. have fhone. 


2 The Lord has thro’ th’ admiring World” - 


_Difplay’d_his faving Might, 
And made his righteous Adts appear 
In all the Heavens’ Sight. | 


3. Of L/rael’s Houfe, his Love and Truth . 
Have ever mindful been : 
Wide Earth’s remoteft Parts, the Pow’r 
Of. Heav’n’s high Lord have feen. 


4 Let Earth and all whom Earth maintains 
Their chearful Voices raife ; 

Let all with univerfal Joy 
Refound their Maker’s Praife, 


N 6 
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5 Let the aichacSeremtain Kibo J 
With all thatSeas, sg | 
The Earth, and all ths dwell 
Join Confort with the 


6 With Joy let Riv’lets fwell to ther pt 

To {preadin e Torrents they ; : 

And echoing Vales, from Hill to Hill,. 
Redoubled Shouts convey. 


7 To welcome down ne Y World’s great fee 
Who does with Juftice come, J Bt, 


And with impartial ae 
Both to reward ee Ms. ae 
PSALM XCVIU. Third Verfion. FirtPart. 1 
Praife for the Gofpel. 


r O our Almighty Maker, God, 
New Honors be addreft ; © 
His great Salvation thines abroad, 
And makes the Nations blett, 
2 He fpake the Word to Abraham firft, 
His Truth fulfils the Grace: 
The Gentiles make his Name their Truf;. 
And learn his Righteoufnefs. 


3 Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim. 
With all her diff’rent. Tongues ; 
And fpread the Honors of his Name 

In Melody and Songs. 


PSALM XCVII. Third Verfion. Second Par#, , 





The Mefiiah’s Coming and Kingdom: 


OY to the World; the Lord is come ;. 
Let Earth receive her King: 

Let ev’ry Heart prepare him Room, 

And Heav’n and Nature fing. 
2 Joy to the Earth, the Saviour reigns 5 

Let Men their ‘Songs employ ; 

While Fields and Floods, Rocks, Hills, and Plains 
Repeat the founding Joy. 
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— No more let Pain and forrow grow,, 

Nor Violence abound: 

He comes to make his Bleflings flow- 
Wherever Man is found.. 


He rules his Church with. Truth-and Grace;. 
And makes his People prove 
‘The Glories of. his Righteoufnefs,. 

And Wonders of his Love.  _. 


“PSALM XCIX, Firft Verfion, Merrick, 
Jehovah reigneth. 
¥ 


EHOVAH reigns: Ye Nations own, 
J With proftrate Hearts, his Sway : 
_ Betwixt the Cherubs ftands his Throne; 
Earth !. tremble and obey. 


His Rule, in Syon long confeft, 
O’er all extends ;- his Name 

Shall hallow with its Fear each Breaft,. 
% Each Tongue with Zeal inflame.. 
3 Thy Pow’r with Equity ally’d. | 
Through Time’s long Courfe has ftood :: 
_ Thy Judgments Facob, Lord, has try’d, 
: And knows them juft and good.. 


4 Let each, with humble Joy elate, 
Before thy Footftool bow ; 
Thee, ceafelefs, praife: for who fo great,. 
So holy, Lord,. as thou? 









PSALM XCIX. © Second Verfion. FirftPart. Warrts.. 


? aL: HE God Fehouah reigns,. 
- Letall the Nations fear; 
Let Sinners tremble at his Throne,. 
: And Saints be humble there. 
2 The God Fehovah reigns, 
Let Earth adore its Lord ;. 
Bright Cherubs his Attendants. ftand, 
Swift to falfil his. Word.. 


4 In Zion is his Throne, 
His Honors are divine ; His 
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His Church fhall make his Wonders known, 
For there his Glories fhine. 


4 How holy is his Name! 
How awful is his Praife! 
Juftice and Truth and Judgment j join 
In all his Works of Grace. 


PSALM XCIX.. Second Verfion... Second Patt.. 
_ Reverential Worfpip. 


I XALT the Lord our God, 
And worfhip at his Feet;= ro 
His Nature is-all Holinefs,. . TLVORE | | 
And Mercy is his Seat. t 1 dua . 
2 When J/rad was his Charch, 7 hse: | 


When Aaron was his Prieft, ~~ | 

When Mo/es cry’d, when Samuel oor pa 
He gave his People Reft. Bt 
Oft he forgave hers. SS oi 
Nor would defttoy their Race ; 


And oft he made his Judgments known: 
When they abus’d his Grace. 


4  Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whofe Grace is fill the ‘fame: 
Still he’s a God of Holinefs, — 
And jealous for his Names 


PSALM Cc. Firft Verfion. Mineved. Ov 


Praife to our Creator. 


I VY E Tribes of Earth, in God. rejoice. 
His Prefence hail with thankful Voice ; s | 





To him your willing Homage pay, 

And wake the tributary La | 

Submiflive to his Will, in ‘hit im ! 

Behold the God of Gods fupreme. halt. 


; 
2 With confcious Wonder oft furvey’d, 
He, not ourfelves, our Frame has made: : 
The Subjects of his Pow’r we ftand, | 
The Sheep that own his guiding Hand 5 
4 
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O, enter then his Gates with Praife, 
"To him your louwdeft Accents raife. 


- With grateful Hearts his Love proclaim, 
And blefs, O blefs, his awful Name;. 

_ For Truth in him and Mercy live: 7 
That Truth fhall Time itfelf furvive ; 

 Yhat Mercy thro’ the Length of Days 
Unclouded pour its ‘healing Rays. | 
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PSALM CC, Second Verfion. Tare. 


t \RZITH one Confent let all the Earth 
~ To God their chearful Voices raife, 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 
And fing before-him Songs of Praife: 
2 Convinc’d that he is God alone, 
From whom both we ani all proceed ; 
We, whom he chufes for his own, 
‘The Flock that he vouchfafes to feed, 
3 O enter then his Temple-Gate, 
Thence to his Courts devoutly prefs, 
And ftill your grateful Hymns repeat, 
And ftill his Name with Praifes blefs: 
4. For he’s the Lord, fupremely good, 
His Mercy is for ever fure; ‘~~ | 
His Truth, which always firmly ftood, 
Toendlefs Ages fhall endure, 


PS AL MC. Third Verfion. Watts. 
t E Nations round the Earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your fov’reign King: 
Serve him with chearful Heart and Voice, 
With all your Tongues his’ Glory fing. 
2 The Lord is God: ’Tis.healone - , 
Doth Life and Breath and Being give: 
We are his Work, and not our own ; 
The Sheep that on his Paftures live. : 


3 Enter his Gates with Songs of Joy, 
With Praifes to his Courts repair ; 
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And make it your divine Employ | 
To pay your Thanks and Honors there. 


4 The Lord is good, the Lordiskind; = 
Great is his Grace, his Mercy fure. 5 teed 
And the whole Race of Man fhallfind = = > 
His Truth from Age to Age endure. — ery 


PSALM C. Fourth Verfion. Watts, 
ING to the Lord with joyful Voice; 
Let ew’ry Land his Name adore: 
The Britif Mes thall fend the Noife __. "1 Fy i 
Acrofs the Ocean tq the Shore. V¥ 
Nations, attend before his Throne pode hh 
With folemn Fear, with facred Joy > hay st See 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 1 repre 
He can create, and hedeftroy... +...) | 
His fov’reign Pow’r without our Aid ty 
Made us of Clay, and form’d us Men: 9 
And when like wand’ring Sheep. weftray’"d,. 
_ He brought us to his Fold again. , heer) 
4 Weare his People, we his Care, 
Our Souls and all our mortal Frame: 
What lafting Honors fhall we-rear 
Almighty Maker, to thy. Name? | 
5 We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav’ns our Voices raifes; 
And Earth, with her ten thoufand Tongues. 
Shall fll thy Courts with founding Praife. te, 
Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaft as Eternity thy Love ; 
Firm as a Rock thy Trath maf ftand: . 
When rolling Years hall ceafe to move, 


PSALM C.. Fifth Verfion. Torrens 


Y FE, Nations all whofe various Climates glow. © 
With fultry Sens, or freeze with folid Snow; — 
The Heav’n’s eternal Law your Bounds divides 

With Range of Mountains or refounding Tides, 

Tet pious Joy your grateful Bofoms raife; | 
And join in Hymns of univerfal Praife. 2 Ne 


tv 
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Not felf-created, felf-exiftent we ; 

God’s wond’rous Goodnefs caufed us to be ; 
His People we, his Flock peculiar fhare 

‘The plenteous Herbage, and the Pattor’s Care: 
With humble Joy and Veneration wait 
"To tread his Courts, and to approach his Gate. 
_ Adore the facred Name, from whofe Difpofe 
An unexhaufted Stream of Bounty flows : 

While Ages roll his Mercy fhall remain ; 
No Period limits, his extended Reign: 

His Truth fhall laf, while with fucceflive Birtly 
The Race of Mortals fhall renew the Barth. 


PSALM CI. Firft Verfion. Meaarcx. 
The Refolution and Prayer of the Upright. 
5 ERCY, Judgment, now my Tongue ~ 
: Makes the Subjeét of its Song : 
Lord! to whom then fhall I fing 
But to thee, th’ eternal King ? 
2 Wifdom fhall my Footfteps guide, 
Nor permit my Feet to flide, 
Or from thy all-perfect Way, 
Loft in Paths of Sin, to ftray. 
3 When, O when, celeftial Gueft, 
_ Shall my Houfe with thee be bleft? 
Lo! my Heart with ftudious Care 
For thy Prefence I prepare. 

4 Ne’er may my prefumptuous Hand 
- Dare to break thy jufi Command ; 
Ne’er within-me may’ft thou find 

Aught that fpeaks a faithlefs Mind. 


PSALM CI. .Second Verfion. ‘Tats. 
The Refolution of a Patrict King. 
| ‘ey Mercy’s never-failing Spring, 
And ftedfaft Judgment, I will fing. 
And fince they both to thee belong, 
To thee, O Lord, addrefs my Song. » 
2 When, Lord, thou fhalt with me refide,. 
Wife Difcipline my Reign thall guide ;: 
With blamelefs Life myfelf lll make: . 
A Pattern for my Court to take.. 3; No= 
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3 No ill Defign will I purfue, 
Nor thofe my Fav’rites make who do ;. 
Who to Reproof bears no Regard, 
Him will F totally difcard. 


4 The private Slanderer fhall be 
In public Juftice doom’d by me: | 
From haughty Looks I’ll turn afide, 
And mortify the Heart of Pride: 


But Honefty eall’d from her Cell, 

In Splendor at my Court fhall dwell : 
Who Virtue’s Practice make their Care, 
Shall have the firft Preferments there. ~ 


6 No Polities fhall recommend 

His Country’s Foe to be my Friend: 
None e’er fhall to my Favor rife 

By flatt’ring or malicious Lies, 

All thofe who wicked Courfes take, 
An early Sacrifice ’ll make :. 
Cut off, deftroy, ’till none remain, | 
God’s holy City to prophane. 


| 


“NJ 


PSALM Cl. Third Verfion. Wartrs. 
A Pfaln for.a Mafter of a Family. 
QO F Juftice and of Grace I fing, 
And pay my God my Vows ; 
Thy Grace and Juitice, heav’nly King, 
Teach me to rule my Houfe.. 


2 Now to my Tent, O God, repair,, 
And make thy Servant wife ; 
I’) fuffer nothing near me there 
That fhall offend thine Eyes. 


3 The Man who doth his Neighbour Wrong 
By Falfhood or by Eorce,. 
The {cornful Eye, the fland’rous Tongue, 
[ll thruft them from my Doors. 
4 Ill feek the Faithful and the Juft, 
And will their Help.enjoy ; ' 
Thefe are the Friends that I fhall truft,. et 


The Servants I’]l employ.. ; 
a ee ee _g The 














— 
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The Wretch who deals in fly Deceit 
_  Plinotendurea Night; | 


The Liar’s Tongue I ever hate, 
_ And banifh from my Sight. 

} I’ll purge my Family around 

. And make the Wicked flee, 
So fhall my Houfe be ever found 
A Dwelling fit for thee. 


P PSALM CII, Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


| 


God eternal and immutable. 


I HY Hand, O Lord, Earth’s Bafis laid 5 
. Thy Hand the Heav’n aloft difplay’d, 

_ Ere yet along the vaft Profound | | 

_ The reftlefs Months began their Round, 


P That Earth, that Heav’n’s ftupendous Frame, 
- Corruption with permitted Claim - 

Shall feize: But thou, from Age fecure, 
- Shalt felf-exiftent ftill endure. 


3 Thou art of Life th’ exhauftlefs Spring, 
_ Invifible, immortal King! 
But thefe, as Labors of the Loom, 
Shall Time with gradual Force confume ; 


Till Thou, whofe Hand their Texture fpun, 
When Time its ftated Courfehasrun, — | 
Again that pow’rful Hand apply, © 

_ And fold them up, and lay them by; 


5 While brighter Scenes difclos’d to View, 
Creation’s varied Face renew ; 
But Varyings thou haft none: Thy Rays — 
With undiminifh’d Luftre blaze: 


6 Thy Years fhall Circumfcription fpurn, 
And back upon themfelves return, 
In endlefs Courfe revolving. ‘Thee 
Thy Saints their ftrong Support fhall fee, 


» And, rang’d in long Succeffion, fhare 
The Gifts of thy paternal Care ; 
Immutable, all-gracious King ; 

Let all unite thy Praife to fing. - 


jut PSALM 
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PSALM CIL. Second Verfion, Tarzs ‘ 

I HRO?’ endlefs Years thou art the fame, 
O thou eternal God! | ave ets ee 


Ages to come fhall knowsthy Name; 
And tell thy Works abroad. 


2 The ftrong Foundations of* the Earth 
Of old by thee were laid; , 
By thee the beauteous Arch.of Heaw’n | } 
With nratchlefs Skill was made.’ 
Soon fhall this poodly Frame of Thi Sy. 
‘ Form'd by, ie price Hand, aT Be 
Be, like a Vefture, laid. afide,: - 
And chang’d at thy Command. rey 
4 But thy eternal State, O Lords 
No Length of Time. thall, wate; iis) e259 
Thy Wifdom, Pow’r, Truth and Graces te 
From Age to, Age thall Jat. ri 
5 Thou, to the Children of thy Saints pie kv 
Shalt lating. Comfort GIVE, 4,» 
Whofe happy Race, fecurely fix’dy 
Shall in thy Prefence live, | 


PSALM CIE. Third Version, Warns, 


God eternal and. Man, mortal... 
1 i is the great Creater’s Hand (sit 
Weakens our.Strength amid&.the Races 
Difeafe and Death at his Command, 
Arreft us, and cut. fhort our Days, 


z Yet in the Mid& of Death, and. Grief. 
This Thought our Sorrow shall affuage, 
‘* Our Father and our Saviour lives; 
“* God is the fame thro’ every Age.” 


3 * T'was he this. Earth’s Foundations laid 3 
Heav’n is the Building of his Hand: 
This Earth grows old, thefe Heav’ns, thall fade, 
And all be chang’d at his Command.. i 
4 The ftarry Curtains of the Sky 
Like Garments fhall be laid afide ; 


e,* 
+e 
-* 





But 
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But ftill thy Throne ftands firm and. high ;_ 
"I’hy Pow’r for ever fhall abide, 
Before thy Face thy Church fhall live, 
And fee the Glories of thy’Reign : 

‘This dying World.fhall they furvive, 
Aind Joy and Peace eternal gain, 


285 


PSALM CII. Fourth Verfion. -Dopprupce. 
De Mutability of the Creations and the Immutability of God. 
REAT Author of :this various Frame, 

Our Souls adore thine awful Name; 


And bow, and tremble, while they praife 
‘The Ancient of eternal Days. “ 


2 Thou, Lord, with unfurpris’d Survey, 

 Saw’ft Nature rifing Yefterday ; ; 
And, as To-morrow, fhall thine Eye 
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie. 


3 Beyond‘an Angel’s Vifion ‘bright, 
Thou dwell’ft in felf-exiftent Light ; 
Which fhines with undiminith’d Ray, 
While Suns‘and Worlds in Smoke decay. 


4 Our Days a tranfient Period run, . 
And change with ev’ry circling Sun; 
And in the firmeft State we boait, 

A Moth can crufh us into Duit, 

s But let the Creatures fall.around : 
Let Death confign us to the Ground : 
Let the laft gen’ral Plame arife, 

And melt the Arches of the Skies: °_ 

6 Calm as the Summer’sjQcean, we 
Can all the Wreck of Nature fee, 
While Grace fecures us an Abode 
Unthaken as'the Throne’*of God. 


PSALM CGH. ‘Fifth Verfion. Srretez, 
i ORD, Earth’s Foundations ‘thou haft laid ; 
The Heav’ns, (a'ploriéus Frame !) 
By thy almighty Hand were’ fpread, oa Fa) 
-And fpeak their Maker’s Name, 2 Their 
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2 Their fhining Wonders all fhall fade; 
By thy controuling Pow’r, — 
Chang’d like a Vefture quite decay’d ; 
But thou fhalt ftill me re. 
3 Thy bright Perfe&ions, all divine, 
Eternal as thy Days, 
Thro’ everlafting Ages fhine, _ 
With undiminifh’d Rays. 


4 Thy Servant’s Children, ftillthy Care, 1 
Shall own their Father’s God; 5 ) 

To lateft Times thy Favor fhare, Oe Te ah 

And fpread thy Praife abroad. 10k, ats : 


5 Thou, Lord, our Lord, fhalt ftill endure, 
Thy Truth fhall ne’er decay; OE 
Thy Love unalterably fure, — | Coal 
While Ages roll away. | Tie é 





PSALM CI. Sixth Verfion. > - 
: L.L- powerful felf-exiftent God, 

Who doft o’er all Creation reign, 

Thou wert, and art, and art tocome, ek: 

Thro’ all Eternity the fame. ©* 9) | os 

2 Fix’d and eternal asthy Days. 
Each glorious Attribute divine | 


Through Ages infinite fhall ftill aoe i 

With undiminifh’d Luftre fhine. + ARR | 10 

3 Fountain of Being, Source of Good, - / Th 

Immutable thou doft remain, wet) ea BY 

Nor can the Shadow of a Change jiey BR 

Obfcure the Glories of thy Reign. - Ade E 

4 Sooner may Nature’s Laws reverfe, a 
Revolving Seafons ceafe their Round, 

Nor Spring appear with blooming Pride, K 


Nor Autumn with rich Plenty crown’d. 
5 Yon fhining Orbs forget their Courfe, 
The Sun his deftin’d Path forfake, | +1 | 
And burning Defolation mark | ce 
Amid the World his devious Track, | 
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- Earth may with all her Pow’rs diffolve, 
If fuch the great Creator’s Will ; 
But thou for ever art the fame, 
I AM is thy Memorial ftill. 


PSALM CII. Seventh Verfion.. Danie. . 
God’s Power, Eternity, and Immutability. 


HOU wilt fulfil each wife and kind Decree, 
: For what can be too hard, great God, for thee? 
Didf thou not poife in Air this wond’rous Ball, 
And out of nothing fpeak this beauteous All? 
Didft thou not give the Sun his quick’ning Ray, 
‘To flame around, and blefs the World with Day? 


By thee the lovely Lamps of Heav’n arife, 

Shine through the Gloom, and glitter in the Skies. 
What though the Race of Man thall feel Decay? 
And like their changing Garments melt away ; 
What though the flaming Sun fhould lofe its Light, 
Shorn of its Beams, and fink in endlefs Night! 


3 Though the wreck’d Orbs fhould in Confufion lie, 
And all their fading Glories wink, and die ; 
Ev’n in the Crufh of Worlds thy glorious Name 
Shall ftill furvive, eternal and the fame: 

No Time to thee can any Change impart, 
Who felf-exiftent independent art. 


4 O thou, great God, for ever good and juft, 
In thee thy Servants may fecurely truft: 
Tell it ye Hills, repeat it all ye Woods ; 
Tell it ye Seas, repeat it all ye Floods: 
Hail, hail, the mighty Lord, with loud Acclaim, 
And let our Children’s Children blefs his Name. 


ee 


PSALM CII. Firft Verfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
A Song of Praife. 


W AKE to praife, my Soul, and fing 
The Mercies of th’ eternal King : 
O deep throughout thine inmoft Frame 
Blefs, blefs the great ‘Zehovah’s Name; 





2 Nor 





2 Nor ceafe with ftudious Thought to trace 
The Acts of that ftupendous a9 
Whence countlefs Bleffings round thee rife, 
Which ev'ry With with Good fupplies; 
Thy Years renews in their Decline, 

And makes the Eagle’s Vigor thine, 
That, ftript of Age, exulting {prings, 
And heav’nward fpreads his recent Wings. 

4 His Seat above th’ empyreal Plain 

Our God has fix’d; his equal Reign 

Creation’s utmoit Bounds confefs : 

His Name, ye Tribes Angelic, blefs. 

Him praife, yEepene ethereal Band, 

That rang’d beneath his Banner ftand, 

And ye who round ‘his Throne ‘of State 

With duteous Zeal miniftrant wait. =~ 

Ye Works of God, where’er his Sway 

Extends, your Maker’s Fame difplay ; 

Nor thou, my Soul, forget to fing 

The Mercies of th’ eternal King. 


PSALM CHI. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
God’s everlafting Mercy to the Humble and Penitent» 
1 O D’s Ways to Mefes ftood reveal’d ; “Al 
Thou, J/rael, haft his Works beheld, 
His Breaft with Mercy fraught haft known, 
To Anger flow, ‘to Pity prone. 
2 He ne’er with erring Mortals knew 
A ceafelefs Conteft to purfue, | 
But, when their Crimes his Judgments raife, :] 
Judgment.in-mid Effufion -ftays. aj 
3 If e’er our Trefpafs he chattife, 
Not to its Weight proportion’d rife 
The juft Corrections of his Hand, 
But bounded by his Mercy ftand, 
Which high:as to the ftarry Pole 
Extends, and, far as from its Goal 
The Sun in daily ‘Circuit roves, 
The humbled Sinner’s Guilt removes, 
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What Fondnefs for his infant Care 
_A  Father’s Bofom learns to fhare, 
Such from th’ eternal Monarch claim 
The Souls that rev’rent own his Name. 


For well his Eye our Texture knows; _ 

‘Sees that the Dult’s light Grains compofe 

Our Frame; and Deaths the Days of Man 

Contracted to a narrow Span: | 

“That meafures to the Herb its Date, 

Or bids the Flow’r in vig’rqus State 

At once its vernal Pride refign, 

And with’ring on the Earth recline: | 

In fwift Decay behold it watte; . 

Nor knows the Soil, whofe Bed it grac’d, 
o witnefs to th’ Inquirer’s View, 

Where late the fhort-liv’d Wonder grew. 

But thy Compaffions, Lord, the Juft 

From Age to Age with ftedfaft Truft 

Shall own; thy Righteoufnefs their Race, 

Tn long Defcent, fhall joy to trace. 


PSALM CII. Second Verfion. Tare. 
Divine Goodue/s adored. 


Y Soul infpir’d with facred Love, 
God’s holy Name for ever blefs ; 

Of all his Favors mindful prove, 

And ftill thy grateful Thanks expre{s. 


_*Tis he who all thy Sins forgives, 

And after Sicknefs makes thee found : 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 

By him with Grace and Mercy crown’d. 


_ The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
And unexampled Ads of Grace, 
His waken’d Judgments flowly move, 
‘His willing Mercy flows apace. — 
As high as Heav’n its Arch extends 
Above this little Spot of Clay, 
‘So much his boundlefs Grace tranfceads 
The beit Obedience we can pay. 
ah O 5 Let 
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5 Let-every Creature join to blefs | 
The mighty Lord ; and thou, my Heart, 
With grateful Joy thy Thanks exprefs, 
And in this Confort bear thy Part. ys 


PSALM CITI. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Watrs. 
Praife to God for his Goodne/s. enh oni 
=. re LESS, O my Soul, the living God, + i 
Call Home thy Thoughts-that rove abroad, —_— 
et all the Pow’rs within me join , 
‘In Work and” Worfhip fo divine. 


:2 Blefs, O my Soul, the God of Grace; | 
-His Favors claim thy higheft Praife: — 
Nor let the Wonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in Silence and forgot? 

4, The Vices of the Mind he heals, 

And cures the Pains that Nature feels; 
Redeems the Soul from Guilt, and faves 
‘Our wafting Life ‘from.threat’ning Graves, 


4 Our Youth.decay’d his Pow’r repairs ; 
His Mercy crowns:our growing Years: - 
‘He fatisfies our Mouth with Good, — 
And fills our Hopes with heav’nly Food, 


& He fees.th’ Oppreffor and th’ Oppreft, 
And often gives the Suff’rers Reft.: 
But will his Juftice more difplay, 

In the laft great rewarding Day. 

‘6 [His Pow’r he fhew’d by Mo/es Hands, 
And gave to [/rael his Commands»; 
But fent his Truth and Mercy down 
To all the Nations by his Son. 

‘7 Let the whole Earth his Pow’r confefs, 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Fea fhall join 
in Work and Worfhip fo divine. ] : 


PSALM CHI. Third Verfion, Second Part. 
God’s tender Mercy. 
a HE Lord, how wond’rous are his Ways! 


“How firm his Trnth!. how large his Grace! a 
re 
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He takes his Mercy for his Throne, 
And thence he makes his Glories known. 


2 Nothalf fo high his Pow’r hath fpread 
The ftarry Heav’ns above our Head, 
As his rich Love exceeds our Praife, 

_ Exceeds the higheft Hopes we raife. . 


3 Not half fo far hath Nature plac’d 7 
_ The rifing Morning from the Weft, 

As his forgiving Grace removes 7 

The Pangs of Guilt from thofe he loves. 


4 Amidft his Juftice Mercy fhines, 
_. His Strokes are lighter than our Sins : 
And while his Rod correéts his Saints, © 
His Ear indulges their Complaints. 


sg So Fathers their young Sons chattife 
With gentle Hand and melting Eyes: 
_. The Children weep beneath the Smart, 
_ And move the Pity of their Heart. 


6 The mighty God, the Wife and Juf, 
Knows that our Frame is feeble Dutt ; 
And will no heavy Loads impofe 
Beyond the Strength that he beitows. 

97 He knows how foon our Nature dies, 
Blafted by ev’ry Wind that flies ; 

Like Grafs we fpring, and die as foon 3. 
Or Morning Flow’rs that fade at Noon. 


9 But his eternal Love is fure 

To all-his Saints, and fhall endure : 

From Age to Age his Truth fhall reign, 
_ Nor Childrens’ Children hope in vain. 


PSALM CIII. Fourth Verfion. FirftPart. Watts. 
Praife for temporal and /piritual Mercies. 
x Blefs the Lord, my Soul ; 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my Tongue to blefs his Name, 
Whofe Favors are divine. | 
2  O blefs the Lord, my Soul; 


Nor let his Mercies lie. ai 
Oz Forgotten 
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F orgotten in Unthankfulnefs, 
\ And without Praifes die. 


3 °Tis he forgives thy Sins, — 
"Tis he relieves thy Pain, 
"Tis he who-heals thy Sickneffes, 
And makes thee young again. 


4 He crowns thy Life with Love, | 
When ranfom’d fromthe Grave : 
He that redeem’d my Soul from Hell 
Hath fov’reign Pow’r to fave. ; 


5 He fills the Poor with Good : 
He gives the Suff’rers Reft; : 
The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, — 
And Juftice for th’ Oppreft. 


6 His wond’rous Works and Ways 
He made by Mofes known; ~ 
But fent the World his Truth and Grace, 
By his beloved Son. | 





PSALM CIII. Fourth Verfion. “Second Part. 


Lhe abounding Compaffion of God. 
' Y Soul, repeat his Praife : 
Whofe Mercies are fo great; ~ : 
Whofe Anger is fo flow to rife, 
So ready to abate, 


2 God will not always chide ; 7 
And when his Strokes are felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than our Guilt, 


3 High as the Heav’ns are rais’d 
Above the Ground we tread, 
So far the Riches of his Gface : 
Our higheft Thoughts exceed. 
4 His Pow’r fubdues our Sins, 
And his forgiving Love 
Far as the Eatt is from the Weft 
Doth all our Guilt remove. 


5 The Pity of the Lord | 
: To thofe who fear his Name 
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Ts fach as tender Parents feel ; | 
He knows our feeble Frame. 


6 He knows we are but Dutt, 
Scatter’d with ev’ry Breath ; 
His Juftice like a rifing Wind 


| 
: Can fend us fwift to Death. 


Our Days are as the Grafs, 
Or like the Morning-F! low’r ; 

If one fharp Bla& {weep o’er the Field,, 
It withers in an Hour. 


But thy Compaffions, Lord, 
To endlefs Years endure; 

And Children’s Children ever find 
Thy Words of Promife fure. 


PSALM CII. Fourth Verfion. Third Part. 
God’s univerfal Dominion. 
HE Lord, the fov’ reign King 
Hath fix’d his Throne on high; 
O° er J the heav’nly World he rules, 
And all beneath the Sky. 


z Ye Angels, great in Might, 
And fwift to do his Will, 7 
Blefs ye the Lord, whofe Voice ye hear, 
Whofe Pleafure ye fulfil, : 
3. Whileall his wond’rous Works 
__ Thro’ his vaft Kingdoms fhew 
Their Maker’s Glory, thou my Soul, 
Shalt fing his Graces too. 


PSALM CIll. Fifth Verfion. oshiions: 
Human Frailty, and God’s tender Regard to it. 
ORD, we adore thy wond’rous Name, 

And make that Name our Frutt, 
Which rais’d at firft this curious Frame, 
From mean aad lifelefs Duft. 


2 By Duft fupported, ftill it ftands, 
Wrought up to various Forms, 
Prepar’d by thy creating Hands. 
To nourifh mortal. Worms.. 
noe 
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A while thefe frail Machines endure, 
The Fabric of a Day; , 


‘Then know their vital Pow’rs no more, — 


But moulder back to Clay. 


4 /Yet, Lord, whate’er is felt or fear’d, 


te 


N 


WN 


Vi 


This Thought is our Repofe, 


That he, by whom this Frame was rear’d, 


- 


Its various Weaknefs knows. 
Thou view’ft us with a pityin Eye, 
While ftruggling with our Cal ; 
In Pains and Dangers thou art nigh, 

Our Father, and our God, 
Gently fupported by thy Loye, | 
- We tend to Realms of Peace ; 
Where ev’ry Pain fhall far remove, 
And ev’ry Frailty ceafe. 


PSALM CII. Sixth Verfion. 


—————— 





STEELE. 


Praife to God for his Mercy and Goodne/s. 


WAKE my Soul, awake my Tongue, 
My God demands the grateful Song ; 


Let all my inmoft Pow’rs record 
The wond’rous Mercy of the Lord, 


Divinely free, his Mercy flows, 
Forgives my Crimes, allays my Woes, 
And bids approaching Death remove, 
And crowns me with indulgent Love. 


He fills my longing Soul with Good, 
Subftantial Blifs! immortal Food! 
Youth fmiles renew’d in active Prime, 
And triumphs o’er the Pow’r of Time. 


In him the Poor oppreft fhall find 

A Friend almighty, juft and kind ; 

His glorious Aéts, his wond’rous Ways, 
By Mo/es taught, proclaim his Praife. 


How far beyond our low Deferts, 
Is ev’ry Gift, his Hand imparts ! 
High as the bright expanded Skies, 
His vaft unbounded Mercies rife. 


in 


6 As 
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6 As diftant as creating Pow’r | 

Has fix’d the Eaft and Weftern Shore ;. 

So far our num’rous Crimes remove, © 


_ At the fweet Voice of pard’ning Love.. 


7 ‘The tend’reft Yearnin Nature knows,. 
A Father’s Love, too faintly fhows 
"The ever-kind, indulgent Care, 
Which God’s own happy Children fhare.. 
Pausk 
S God knows our Frame, furveys our Birth,. 
Compos’d of Duft, frail Sons of Earth ; 
Man like a fair, but fhort-liv’d Flow’r, 
Springs up and blooms one {miling Hour. 
9 But if a noxious Blaft arife, 
Sudden its tranfient Glory flies 5 
‘Thofe Charms which made the Scenes fo gay,. 
Steal from the Sight and die away. 
10 But Mercy with unchanging Rays 
For ever fhines, while Time decays ;. 
And Children’s Children fhall record 
The Truth and Goodnefs of the Lord, 


11 To thofe, who with delightful Awe, 
Love and obey his facred Law, Ss im 
Whofe Hearts with warm Devotion glow, 
Whofe Lives their grateful Duty fhow. 


42° The Lord is King, his Hand alone 
Has fix’d in Heav’n his radiant Throne ;. 
He fends his fov’reign Laws abroad, 
And Heav’n and Earth confefs the God.. 
13 Immortal form’d by Pow’r divine; 
Attending Angels round him fhine, 
Obfervant wait his facred Will, _ 
And his Commands with Joy fulfil.. 


14 Ye heav’nly Hofts, adore the Lord, 
Who form’d you to obey his Word ;. 
Let everlafting Praifes mfe 


Thro’ the bright Armies of the Skies... ' 
Og wy While ~: 
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15 While all his Works his Praife proclaim, = =——- 
And Men and Angels blefs his. Name; 9 
O Iet my Heart, my Life, my Tongue, 
Attend and join the blifsful Song. 


PSALM CIV. Firft Verfion. | Mrnricn. wet 
The Power and Providence of Gods 
r WAKE, my Soul, to Hymns of Praife; -° 
l \ To God the Song of Triumph raife ; 
And let confenting Nations join 
To blefs with me the Name divine. © 
O cloth’d with Majefty divine, , aiid 
What Pomp, what Glory, Lord, are thine! =. 
Light forms thy Robe, and round thy Head. 
The Heav’ns their ample Curtain fpread. 


3 Thou know’ft amid the fluid Space 
The ftrong-compacted Beams to place, 
That proof to wafting Ages lie, 

And prop the Chambers of the Sky. v 

4 Behold, aloft, the King of Kings, — 42% | 
Borne on the Wind’s expanded Wings, . 
(His Chariot by the Clouds fupply’d,) — aS 
‘Through Heav’n’s wide Realms triumphant ride, 

5 Around him rang’d in awful State fs 
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Th’ affembled Storms miniftrant wait ; ? i 
And Flames, attentive to fulfil fre ahh! Th 
The Diétates of his mighty Will. cee 
6 On firmef Bafe uprear’d, the Earth | gh 
To him afcribes her wond’rous Birth ; Ih 
He fpake; and o’er each Mountain’s Head by 
The Deep its wat’ry Mantle fpread: © 9 hI 
7 He fpake; and from the whelming Flood ~ gh 
Again their ops emergent ftood ; Th 
And faft adown their bending Side Mh 
With refluent Stream the Currents glide : He 
8 Aw’d by his ftern Rebuke they fly, Wk 
While Peals of Thunder rend the Sky, Os} 
In mingled Tumult-upward borne A UPD Tp 
Now to the Mountain’s Height return ; brs 
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> Now lodg’d within their peaceful Bed 
long the winding Vale are led, 
And, taught their deftin’d Bounds to know, 
No more th’ affrighted Earth o’erflow ; 


© But obvious to her Ufe (their Courfe: 
By Nature’s ever copious Source 
Supply’d) refrefh the hilly Plain,. 
_ And Life in all its Forms fuftain- 


Pav se.. 


1 Here, ftooping o’er the River’s Brink,. 
The Herds and Flocks promifcuous drink ;. 
There, ’mid the barren-Defart nurs’d, 

The wild. Afs cools his burning Thirft ; 


2 While faft befide the murm’ring Spring 
The feather’d Minftrels fit and fing, 

And fhelter’d in the Branches fhun 

The Fervors of the mid-day Sun. 


~ 







_ The Earth with various Fruits he fills : 
Preventive of their Wants, his Aid 
Yields to the Brute the {pringing Blade ; 


14 For Man, chief Objeé of his Care, 
_ His Hands the foodful-Herb prepare, 
_ The glad’ning-Wine, refrefhing Oil, 
And Bread that ftrings his Nérves for Toil. 
‘ty By him.with genial Moifture fed 
_ The Trees their Shades luxuriant fpread ; 
And weave their focial Boughs, defign’d. 
A: Refuge for th’ aerial Kind: ; 


16 While on the Fir-T'ree’s fpiry Top 
The vagrant Stork is feen to ftop, 
Where, cradled in their waving Neft, 

_ Her infant Brood in Safety reft. | 

17 See from the Hills the Goats depend, | 

_ Or bounding from the Cliff defcend : 
The leffer Tribes, in furry Pride 

_ Array’d, the Rock’s dark’ Caverns hide, - 





His Show’rs with Verdure crown the Hil]s .- 
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4 P Av6 Bi Ams : 
18 Her Way by God prefcrib’d, the Moon ph es 
Our Seafons marks, and knows her own ; Le 
And taught by him the Orb of Day 
Slopes in the Weft his parting Ray. - - 

19 Now Night from Ocean’s Bed afcends, 
And o’er the Earth her Wings exterids ; 
While favor’d by the friendly Gloom 
The fylvan Race licentious roam : 


zo The Lions chief with hideous Roar < 
From God their needful Food implore, 
And eager for the wonted Prey 
Along the echoing Defart ftray ; 


21 ‘Till now, as Morn approaches nigh, 
Back to their cavern’d Haunts they fly, ce 
Where, fatiate with the nightly Feait, AR 
The lordly Savage finks to Rett. 

22 His Care fufficient to the Day; 
Man to his Labor takes his Way, 
His ‘Tafk at earlieft Dawn begun, » 
And ended with the fetting Sun. 


23 Eternal Ruler of the Skies, 
How various are thy Works, how wife! 
How great thou art, what Tongue can frame _ 
An equal Honor to thy Name. | 














Pavus ek. 


24 Not Earth alone beholds her Shores 
Inrich’d from God’s exhauttlefs Stores ; 
Alike, throughout their liquid Reign, — 
Th’ extended Seas his Gifts contain : 


25 Beneath, unnumber’d Reptiles fwarm, 
Of diffrent Size, of diff’rent Form ; 
Above, the Ships enormous glide, 
Incumbent on the burthen’d ‘Tide; 


26 And oft, the rolling Waves between, 
The huge Leviathan is feen, 
There, privileg’d by him to ftray 
And wanton o’er the wat’ry Way. 





P 27 Thy 
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27 Thy Care, great God, fuftains them all ; 
As, urg’d by Hunger’s furious Call, 
Expectant of the known Supply, 

To thee they lift the afking Eye, 

28 And reap from thy extended Hand 
Whate’er their various Wants demand : 
How good thou art, what Tongue can frame 

An equal Honor to thy Name. 
| | Pav s E. 

29 By thee, O Lord, all Creatures live, 
And from thy Hand all Good receive ; 
But if thy Face thou turn away, 

Their troubled Looks their Gnef betray : 

30 If thou the vital Air deny, 

Behold them ficken, faint, and die; 
Duft to its kindred Duft returns, 
And Earth her fuin’d Offspring mourns. 


_ 31 But foon thy Breath her Lofs fupplies ; 
‘She fees a new-born Race arife, 
And, o’er her Regions fcatter’d wide, 
The Bleffingsof thy Hand divide. 


3z Thy Glory, fearlefs of Decline, 
Thy Glory, Lord, fhall ever fhine, 
Thy Works in changelefs Order lie, 
And glad their great Creator’s Eye. 


43 Earth at thy Look fhal!l trembling ftand,. 
Confcious of fov’reign Pow’r at Hand, 
And, touch’d by thee, almighty Sire, 
The cloud-top’d Hills in Smoke afpire. 

34 To God in ceafelefs Strains my Tongue 
Shall meditate the grateful Song, 
And, long as Breath informs my Frame,, 
The wonders of his Love proclaim 3. 


35 Affur’d that his paternal Ear, | | 
With full Regard my Voice will hear ;. . 
His Aéts its unexhaufted Theme,  ~ ) 4 
His Favor my Delight fupreme. — . 

36 Awake, my Soul, to Hymns of Praifess 6 » <4) boA 
To God the fong of Triumph raife, 

»And:let confenting Nations join 
To blefs with me the Name divine. 
O 


. 
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LESS God, my Soul; thow Lord alone; EY 
Poffeffeft Empire without Bounds $30.5} an02 bar ee! 
With Honor thou art crown’d, thy. base wed 
Eternal Majefty furrounds, . , - ot vol 


With Light thou doft thyfelf’ east * mee. ig 
And Glory for a Garment take ; © 
Heav’ns Curtains ftretch’d beyond the Globe, Pps 
Thy Canopy of State to make, _ ri Ray. 


God builds on liquid Air, and forms Oe ore 
His Palace Chambers in the Skies; — serge 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms © = © 
The fwift-wing’d Steeds with which he flies.) 2i0°°" 

4 As bright as Flame, as fwift as Wind, tee hee 
His Minifters Heav’n’s Palace fill, ysis OAL. 
To have their fundry ‘Tafks: affion PRI ra ee I 
Prompt to obey their Sov’reign’s Will. | 


N 


>) 


5 How various, Lord, thy Works are found, RT: GF ig ae 
For which thy Wifdom we adore ; pele 
The Earth is with thy ‘Treafure crown’d A Sion 
Till Nature’s Hand’can grafp no more, * 

6 In praifing God, while he prolongs i 
My Breath, I will that Breath employ ; “ 
And join Devotion to my Song, ~ 
Sincere as 1s in him my Joy. 


7 While Sinners from Earth’s Face are hurl’d, 
My Soul, praife thou his holy Name ;. 
Till with my Song the lif?ning World —_ 
Join Confort, and his Praife proclaim. ~ 


PSALM CIV. “Third’Vérfion.” Warts,” | 
The Glory of God in Creation and Providence. | 


I ¥- Soul, thy great Creator praife ; 
When cloth’d 3 in his celeftial Rays 
He in full Majefty appears, 
And like a Robe his Glory wears. 


2 The. 
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2 The Heav’ns are for his Curtains fpread ; 
‘Th’ unfathom’d Deep he makes his Bed ; 
_ Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms a-crofs the Skies, _,.. 


~~ - 


3 Angels, whom his,own Breath infpires, 
His Minifters, are flaming Fires ; may 
’ And fwift as Thought their Armies move __ 
To bear his Judgments or his Love. 
4 The Worlds Foundations by his Hand 
Are pois’d, and fhall for ever ftand: 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 
Left it fhould drown the Earth again. 


p When Earth was cover’d with the Flood 


oe 


_ Which high above the Mountains ftood, 
_ He thunder’d; and the Ocean fled, 
Confin’d to its appointed Bed. 


6 The {welling Billows know their Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round ; 
Yet thence convey’d by fecret Veins, 

They fpring on Hills, and drench the Plains. © 


7 He bids the chryftal Fountains flow, 
And cheer the Vallies as they go: 
"Tame Heifers there their Thirft allay, . 
And for the Stream wild Affes bray. | 
8 From pleafant Trees, which fhade the Brink, 
' ‘The Lark and Linnet light to drink; 
_ Their Songs the Lark and Linnet raife, 
And chide our Silence‘in his Praife. 





+ PUA Us-By old: 


9 God from his cloudy Ciftern pours 
On the parch’d Earth enriching Show’rs: 
The Grove, the Garden and the Field 

_ A thoufand joyful Bleflings yield. 
10 He makes the grafly Food arife, 
And gives the Cattle large Supplies ; 
With Herbs for Man of various Pow’r, 
‘Fo nourifh Nature, or to cure. 


II What 
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11 What noble Fruit the Vines produce!’ at Agere 


The Olive yields a fhining Juice; + 
Our Hearts are chear’d with gen’rous Wine, 
With inward Joy our Faces fhine. 


12 O blefs his Name, ye Britons, fed 
With Nature’s chief Supporter, Bread: 
While Bread your vital Strength imparts, 
Serve him with Vigor in your Hearts. 


Pavsz.lIL.,._ > 7 : 
13 Behold the ftately Cedar flands - Mites See 
Rais’d in the Foreft by his Hands ; ae 
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fyy, © © 0) 
‘And build their Nefts fecure on high. eit An Wy 


14. To craggy Hills afcends the Goat; - 
And at the airy Mountain’s Foot 
The feebler Creatures make their Cell; 
He gives them Wifdom where to dwell. 


15 He fets the Sun his circling Race, | ) 
Appoints the Moon to change her Face ; ea ee 
And when thick Darknefs vails the Day; © 1 eo 
Calls out wild Beafts to hunt their Prey. 


16 Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad, 
And roaring afk their Meat from God; 
But when the Morning-Beams arife, 
The favage Beaft to Covert flies. 


17 Then Man to daily Labor goes 5. 
The Night was made for his Repofe: 
Sleep is thy Gift; that fweet Relief 
From tirefome Toil and wafting Grief, 


18 How ftrange thy Works! how great thy Skill! 
And ev’ry Land.thy Riches fill: 
Thy Wifdom round the World we fee, 
This fpacious Earth is full of thee. . 

19 Nor lefs thy Gloriesin the Deep, — | 
Where Fith in Millions fwim and creep, 
With wond’rous Motions, fwift or flow, 
Still wand’ring in the Paths below. 


20 There 
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206 There Ships divide their wat’ry Way, 
And Flocks of {caly Monfters play ; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
And foams and fports fecure from Man. 

: Pause IIl. 

21 Vaft are thy Works, almighty Lord, 

All Nature refts:upon thy Word, _ 
And the whole Race of Creatures ftands, 
Waiting their Portion from thy Hands. 


22 While each receives hjs diff’rent Food, 
‘Their chearful Looks pronounce it good ; 
_ Eagles, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms 
Rejoice and praife in diff’rent Forms. 
23 But when thy Face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying te their Duft return ; 
Both Man and Beaft their Lives refign ; 
Life, Breath and Spirit all is thine. 


_ 24 Yet thou canft breathe on Duft again, 
And fill the World with Beaifts and Men ; 
A Word of thy creating Breath 
_ Repairs the Waites of ‘Time and Death. 
25 His Works, the Wonders of his Might, 
Are honor’d with his own Delight: 
How awful are his glorious Ways! 
The Lord is dreadful in his Praife. 
26 The Earth ftands trembling at thy Stroke, 
And at thy Touch the Mountains fmoke ; 
Yet humble Souls may fee thy Face, 
- And tell their Wants to fov’reign Grace. 
27.In thee my Hopes and Wihhes meet, 
And make my Meditations {weet ; 
Thy Praifes fhall my Breath employ, 
Till it expire in endlefs Joy. 


PSALM CIV. Fourth Verfion. 


The Greatnefs of God. 


I M Y Soul, adore the fov’reign Lord, 
& Whofe glorious Empire knows no Bounds ; 
Whofe Throne, eftablifh’d by his Word, 
Eternal Majefty furrounds. 2 He 


‘ 
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3 The Beams of his imperial Throne ~ 
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z He makes the Light his royal Robe, - 
And dazzling Glories vail his Seat; _ te one 
He fpreads Heav’n’s Curtains round the Globe, ~ 
To form his Canopy of State. bdipt. bean 1: 





Are laid on high inliquid Air; 
And, when he makes, his Glory known, 
Clouds form his bright triumphal Car. 


4 He bids the Storms obey his Word, oe 
And wait to form his awful Train; a ghee 
And, while the Winds confefstheir Lord,» 
Walks on their rapid Wings ferene. apa 
Angelic Hofts, like living Flame, 4% 
Around his Throne with Rev’rence ftand; - 
Or, fwift as Thought, his Will proclaim, 5 
And execute his high Command. Oem vy 
6 While Angels fpread his Praife abroady. a 
Let ev’ry diftant Region hear; finds eee 
Let Earth adore her mighty God. BRA 
And humble Mortals bow and fear.. OTe GS 


wi 


PSALM CIV. Fifth Verfion, Bracxtiocxs i¢ . 
The Power and Providence of God. 

he RISE, my Soul!>»on Wings feraphic rife, ay 

And praife th’ almighty Sov’reign of the Skies;: 

In whom alone effential Glory fhines, 

Which not the Heav’n, nor boundlef{s Space confines. 


2 When Darknefs rul’d with univerfal Sway, 
He fpoke, and kindled up the Blaze of Day 3 
Firft, faireft Offspring of th’ omnific Word! 
Which, like a Garment, cloth’d its Sov’reign Lord. 

3 On liquid Air he bade the Columns rife, 

That prop the ftarry Concave of the-Skies; 
Diffus’d the blue Expanfe from Pole to Pole, . 
And {pread circumfluent Ather round the Whole. 


4 Soon as he bids, impetuous Tempefts fly, 3 
To wing his founding Chariot through the Sky ; 
Impetuous Tempefts the Command obey, . 
Suftain his Flight, and fweep th’ aerial Way. 


5 Fraught 








al 
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; Fraught with his Mandates, from the Realms on high, 
Unnumber’d Hofts of radiant Heralds fly ; | 
From Orb to Orb, with Progrefs unconfin’d, 

_ As Lightning fwift, refiftlefs as the Wind. 


In ambient Ait this pond’rous Ball he hung, 

_ And bade its Center reft for ever ftrong ; 

_ Heav’n, Air, and Sea, with all their Storms, in vain 
_ Affault the Bafis of the firm Machine. 


At thy almighty Voice old Ocean raves, 
Wakes all his Force, and gathers all his Waves ; 
Nature lies mantled in a wat’ry Robe, 

_ And fhorelefs Billows revel round the Globe. 


O’er higheft Hills the higher Surges rife, 
9 







Mix with the Clouds, and meet the fluid Skies: 
But when in Thunder the Rebuke was giv’n, 
That fhook th’ eternal Firmament of Heav’n; 


The dread Rebuke th’ affrighted Waves obey, 
_ And in Confufion fcour their uncouth Way ; 
_ And pofting rapid to the Place decreed, : 
Climb the fteep Hill, and fweep the humble Mead ; 
j 


o And now reluctant+in their Bounds fubfide, 
_ The Bounds, impervious to the lafhing Tide, 
Reftrain its Rage; while, with inceffant Roar, 
It fhakes the Caverns, and affaults the Shore. ~ 


Pause I, 


11 By him, from Mountains cloath’d in lucid Snow, 
Through fertile Vales, the mazy Rivers flow; 
Here the wild Horfe, unconfcious of the Rein, 
That revels boundlefs o’er the wide Champaign, 

_ Imbibes the Silver Surge, with Heat oppreit, 

To cool the Fever of his glowing Breatt. 


12 Here rifing Boughs, adorn’d with Summer’s Pride, 
Proje& their waving Umbrage o’er the Tide ; 
While, gently perching on the leafy Spray, 
Each feather’d Warbler tunes his various Lay : 
And while thy Praife they fymphonize around, 
Creation echoes to'the grateful Sound. ; 





: 


13 Wide 


eo 8 
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13 Wide o’er the Heav’ns the various Bow he bends, 
_ Tincture brightens, and its Arch extends: _ 
8. gets Fervor, and prolific Rain, 
t Vegetation clothes the {miling ‘Plain: 
aces profufely good, with Blifs o adler, 
And ftill is pregnant, though fhe ftill beftows © = 


14 Here verdant Paftures far extended lie, © 9 
And yield the grazing Herd-arich Supply!) 
Luxuriant, waving in the wanton Air, At 
Here golden Grain rewards the Peafant’s Care} Pea 


Here Vines mature, with frefh Carnation glow,, 
And Heav’n above diffufes Heav’n below.: 


15 Erect aud tall, here Mountain Cedars rife, ws 
Wave in the tarry Vault, and emulate the Skies! — 
The winged Croud, that fkim the yielding Air, © 
Here hatch their Young, :and nurfe the rifing | Care! 
Up the fteep Hill afcendsthe nimble Doe, —. 
While tamer Creatures feed in Plains below, 


Pause I. tet) 
16 He bade the Silver Majefty of Night: , beh on 


rb her Circles, and increafe her Light ; 
Athen n’d a province to each rolling + bi 
taught the Sun to regulate the 
At his Command, wide-hov’ring o’er the Plain, | 
Primeval Night refumes her gloomy Reign. : 


17 Forth ftalks the fhaggy Monarch of the Wood, 
Taught from thy Providence to afk his Food : 
To thee, O Father! to thy bounteous Skies! 
He rears his Mane, and rolls his glaring Eyes;, _ 
He roars, the Defarts tremble, wide around, nt 
And repercuffive Hills repeat the Sound, | 


erg 





‘ \’ 


18 Now orient Gems the eaftern Skies adorn, 
And joyful Nature hails the op’ning Morn: 
Laborious Man, with mod’rate Slumber bleft, 
Springs chearful to his Toil from downy Reft;, _. 
*Till grateful Ev’ning, with her argent Train, 35 
- Bids Labor ceafe, and eafe the weary Swain. 


19 “* Hail, 


> 
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» ** Hail, fov’reign Goodnefs! all-produétive Mind! ~ 
<< On all thy Works thyfelf infcrib’d we find ! 

<< How various all! how varioufly indu’d! 
€© How great their Number! and each Part how good! 
<< How perfect then muft the great Parent fhine! 

<< Who laid the Plan, and finifh’d the Defign !” 


© Where’er the pleafing Search my Thoughts purfue, 
Unbounded Goodnels rifes to my View ; 

-JNor does our World alone its Influence fhare, 
Exhauftlefs Bounty, and unweary’d Care, 
Extends through all th’ Infinitude of Space, 

_ And circles Nature with a kind Embrace. 


‘ | Pause III. , 


1 The azure Kingdoms of the Deep below, 
- ‘Thy Pow’r, thy Wifdom, and thy Goodnefs thew‘: 
- Here the huge Potent of the fcaly Train 
~ Enormous fails, incumbent o’er the Main, 
An animated Ifle, and in his Way, 
Dathes to Heav’n’s blue Arch the foamy Sea: 


z2 When Skies and Ocean mingle Storm ‘and Flame, 
Portending initant Wreck to Nature’s Frame, 
Pleas’d in the Scene, he mocks, with confcious Pride, 
The volley’d Light’ning, and the furging Tide; 
And, while the wrathful Elements engage, 
Foments with horrid Sport the Tempeft’s Rage. 


23 Tall Navies here their doubtful Way explore, 
And ev’ry Produé waft from ev’ry Shore ; 
Hence meagre Want expell’d, and fanguine Strife, 
For the mild Charms of cultivated Life ; 
Hence focial Union f{preads from Soul to Soul, 
And Jzdia joins in Friendfhip with the Pole. 


24 Here Multitudes of various Beings ftray, 
Croud the Profound, or on the Surface play ; 
All thefe thy watchful Providence fupplies, 
To thee alone they turn their waiting Eyes ; 
For them thou op’neft thy exhauftlefs Store, 
Till the capacious With can grafp no more. 


25 Lord, 
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, Pause IV. 


25 Lord, if one Moment thou thy Face flrould’f hide 
Thy Glory clouded, or thy Smiles deny’d ; 
Then widow’d Nature vails her mournful Eyes, 
And vents her Grief in univerfal Cries ; aan 
Then gloomy Death, with all his meagre Train, — 


; 


Wide o’er the Nations fpreads his difmal Reign > 


26 Sea, Earth, and Air, the boundlefs Ravage mour 
And all their Hofts to native Duft return: 
But when again thy Glory is difplay’d, 
Reviv’d Creation lifts her chearful Head ; 
New rifing Forms thy potent Smiles obey, 
And Life rekindles at the genial Ray. 









27 United Thanks replenifh’d Nature pavs, 

7 P PAYS > a3 
And Heav’n and Earth refound their Maker’s Praife! 
When Time fhalf in Eternity be loft, <a 
And hoary Nature languifh into Daft; 
For ever young, thy Glories fhall remain, 


Vaft as thy Being, endlefs as thy Reign. © = : 
28 Thou, from the Realms of everlafting Day, sae 
View’ ft all thy Works in one immenfe Survey : he 


Pleas’d, thou behold’ft the Whole a ate tend 
To perfe&t Happinefs, its glorious End. a 
Wifely the World’s great Fabric-was defign’d, = ; 
And boundlefs Wifdom ev’ry Atom join’d. . 


29 While this immortal Spark of heav’nly Flame 
Diftends my Breaft, and animates my Frame; 
To thee my ardent Praifes fhall be borne, x 
On the firft Breeze that wakes the blufhing Morn : 
The lateft Star fhall hear the pleafing Sound, 
And Nature in full Choir fhall join around. 


6 When full of thee my Soul excurfive flies 
Through Earth, Air, Ocean, or thy regal Skies; 
From World to World, new Wonders ftill I find, 
And all the Godhead flafhes on my Mind! 

To thee, mySoul fhall endlefs Praifes pay : 
Join! Men and Angels! join th’ exalted Lay, 


PSALM 
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PSALM CIV... Sixth Verfion, 


The Majefly and Glory of God. 


7 E Sons of Men, in facred Lays, 
Attempt the great Creator’s Praife; 

at, O what Tongue can fpeak his Fame! 

hat mortal Verfe can reach the Theme! 


nthron’d amidft the radiant Spheres, 

e Glory like a Garment wears ; 

nd boundlefs Wifdom, Pow’r, and Grace, 
ommand our Awe, invite our Praife, 


efore his Throne a glitt’ring Band 

f Seraphim and Angels ftand ; 

thereal Spirits, who in Flight, 

lutwing the active Rays of Light. 

0 God all Nature owes its Birth, 

le form’d this pond’rous Globe of Earth; 
le rais’d the glorious Arch on high, 

nd floor’d it with the azure-Sky, 


1 all our Maker’s grand Defigns, 
mnipotence and Wifdom fhines ; 

lis Works thro’ all this wond’rous Frame 
ear the great Imprefs of his Name, 
ais’d on Devotion’s lofty Wing, 

ur Souls his high Perfections fing ! 

) let his Praife employ our Tongue, 

ind lift’ning Worlds applaud the Song. 


PSALM CIV. Seventh Verfion. Sreezz. 
The Voice of the Creatures. 


HERE is a God, all Nature {peaks, 
Through Earth, and Air, and Seas, and Skies - 
ee, from the Clouds his Glory breaks, 
Nhen the firft Beams of Morning rife. 
The rifing Sun, ferenely bright, 
er the wide World’s extended F rame, 
nfcribes in Charaéters of Light, 
tis mighty Maker’s glorious Name; 





3 Diffufing 
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3 Diffufing Life, hisInfluenge fpreads, _ 
And Health and Plenty {mile around; 
And fruitful Fields, and verdant Meads 
Are with a thoufand Bleflings crown’d. 


Almighty Goodnefs, Pow’r divine _ 

The Fields and verdant Meads difplay ; 

And blefs the Hand, which made them fhine, 
With various Charms profufely gay. 


5 For Man and Beaft, here, daily Food 
In wide diffufive Plenty OWS ; 
And there, for Drink, the cryftal Flood, 
In Streams fweet winding, gently flows. 
6 By cooling Streams, and foft’ning Show’ts, 
The vegetable Race are fed ; 


And Trees, and Plants, and Herbs, and Flow, 
Their Maker’s Bounty fmiling fpread. ° 






." 





ae 


7 





7 The flow’ry Tribes, all blooming, rife 
Above the weak Attempts of Art; tb 
Their bright, inimitable Dyes 3] 
Speak fweet Conviction to the Heart. — 


$ Ye curious Minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace Creation’s Wonders o’er, 
Confefs the Footfteps of the God, 
And bow before him, and adore. ~ 


PSALM CIV. Eighth Verfion. Barsavit | 


Thanks to God for his bounteous Provifion. 
RAISE to God, immortal Praife 
For the Love that crowns our Days ; 
Bounteous Source of ev’ry Joy, 
Let thy Praife our Tongues employ ; 


For the Bleflings of the Field, 

For the Stores the Gardens yield : r 
For the Vine’s exalted Juice, %. 
For the gen’rous Olive’s Ufe; 


Flocks that whiten all the Plain, 
Yellow Sheaves of ripen’d Grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fatt’ning Dews, 
Suns that temp’rate Warmth diffufe ; 





N 
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All that fpring with bounteous Hand 
scatters o’er the fmiling Land ; 

All that lib’ral Autumn pours 

From her rich o’erflowing Stores. | 
Thefe to thee, great God, we owe; 
Source whence all our Bleffings flow; 
And for thefe, our Souls fhall raife 
Grateful Vows and folemn Praife. 


PSALM CV, Firft Verfion. Merrick. 

| A Song of Praife. 

tect celebrate your God and King; 

A Awake the Song, awake the String; 

His Pow’r invoke ; his Praife proclaim; 

And, faithful Heralds to his Fame, 

Aloud declare, through ev’ry Land, 

‘The Wonders of his mighty Hand. 


© let his Name your Thought employ; 

His Name, fit Theme of higheft Joy: . 
Such Joy may each for ever fhare, 

‘Whofe Steps to Salem’s Fane repair: 

O frequent feek that bleft Abode, 

“O feek the Face of Facob’s.God. 

‘Behold the Love to J/ae/ fhown, 

_'Pi~t we, great God, thy Pow’r might own, 

The2ach with ftedfat Heart fulfil fp 
‘sy7:,,, [tates of thy mighty Will, af yat 
AWE the Song, awake the String, 

And thankful praife th’ immortal King... 


PSALM CY. Second Verfion. Tare. 
God the proper Obje& of Prayer and Praife. 
Render Thanks, and blefs the Lord, 
Invoke his facred: Name, 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
His matchlefs Deeds proclaim. 
- Sing to his Praife in lofty Hymns, 
His wond’rous Works rehearfe ; 
Make them the Theme of your Difcourfe, 
_ The Subje&t of your Verfe. 3 Rejoice 
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joice in his almi Name, — bie Sarak sec) {I> 
—-: to be iota : Paee(TMS 1135 % | 
And let your Hearts o’erflow with Joy $2 55) Jost; A 

Who humbly feek the Lord.. =. | | 
4 Seek ye the Lord, his favi Stren boi 
i Devoutly ftill inellaeh pact | gthes « Loaietlensats cG 
And, fince he’s ever prefent, feek pita tugs ich bad 
His Face for evermore. , | 





PSALM CV. Third Verfion. Watts. 
Gods Condud and Protedion of his Church. 


IVE Thanks to God, invoke his Name, — £0 ‘\ 2 
‘GC And tell the World his Grace; - sysdaw AD | Js 
Sound thro’ the Earth his Deeds of Fame, ify 

That all may feek his Face. © | 


2 His Cov’nant, which he kept in gee 
For numi’rous Ages patt, 
To num’rous Ages yet behind | Som oat a 
In egual Force fhall laft. | ale 


3 He {wore to Abraham and his Seed, yet Eee 

And made the Bleffing fure: | 6 ahi ee 
Gentiles the antient Promife read, part 

And find his Truth endure. 43 


4 “ Thy Seed fhall make all Nations bleft ~ 
Said the almighty Voice, — 
$* And Canaan’s Land fhall be their Reft, 
‘* The Type of heav’nly Joys. 
5 ** Touch mine Anointed, and my Arm “an 
“€ Shall foon redrefs the Wrong ; 
** The Man who does my Servants Harm - 
‘* Shall know their God is ftrong.” ed | 


6 Then let the World forbear its Rage; ~ 
Nor put the Church in Fear; | 
I/rael mut live thro’ ev’ry Age, 
And be th’ Almighty’ $ Care. 





PSALM. CV. “Youth Werlan. Srasux 
Strength and Safety in God alone. ae 


' ERMIT me, Lord, to feek thy Face, 
2 Obedient to thy Call, To 
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‘To feek the Prefence of thy Grace, 
_ My Strength, my Life, my Alk 
(All I can with is thine to gives 
My God, I afk thy Love, — 
That greateft Blifs } can receive, 
Thet Blifs of Heav’n above. - 


To Heav’n my reftlefs Heart afpires 
O for a quick’ning Ray, - 
T” invigorate my faint Defires, 
And cheer the tirefome Way. 
My Guardian, my almighty Friend 1B 
__ On thee my Soul-would ret; - 7 
On thee alone my Hopes-depend, 
Be near, and I am bleft. 


- 


PSALM ‘CVI.  Firft Verfion. © Merricr, 
Praife io God, and Communion with Saints, 


E T Songs of Joy to God afcend, oes 
Whofe Love nor Limit knows, nor End; 
But O what Tongue in équal Lay. 
His Acts can fpeak, his Praife difplay? 
OO fill our Father, fill our Friend, 
To-all our Wants, great God, attend: 


Thrice happy, who with ftedfatt Will 
The Diétates of thy Law fulfil! 
; With thefe, thy chofen Flock, affign’d 
May we our Lot for ever find : 
O grant us, Lord, with thefe to. prove 
The Pow’r of thy redeeming Love: 
- And, while thy Mercy on our Heads 
The Fulnefs of its Blefling fheds, — 
With them th’ accepted Hymn to fing 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 
; O thankful hail th’ almighty Lord, 
‘The God by Facod’s Sons ador’d: i; 
His Fame, ere Time its Courfe began, , 
O’er Heav’n’s wide Region echoing ran, 


Tan P 6 To 














314 PSALM CVE 


6 Tohim through endlefs Agesraife 
~ One Song of oft-repeated Praifez 
And let confenting Nationsjoin han 4 
To blefs with us the Pow’rdiyine. ee oe 


PSALM CVI. Second Verfion. Tats. 
The final Profperity of the Righteous. 


i Render Thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love: 
Whofe Mercy firm thro’ Ages patt 
Has ftood and fhall for ever lake 


2 Who can his mighty Deeds exprefs, 
Not only vaft but numberlefs ? 
What mortal Eloquence can raife 
His Tribute of immortal Praife! 


3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy Judgments never ftray ; 
Who know what’s right, nor only fo, 
But always prattife what they know. 


4. Be this my Happinefs to fee 
Thy Saints in full Profperity! 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy People’s Triumph mine ! 
5 Let L/rael’s God be ever bleft, 
His Name eternally confeft : 
Let all his Saints with full Accord, 
Exalt their Voice to praife the Lord. 


PSALM CVI. Third Verfion. Watts. 
Praife to God, and Communion with Saints. 
4 © God the Great, the Ever-blett, 
Let Songs of Honor be addreft : 


His Mercy firm for ever ftands ; 
Give him the Thanks his Love demands. 


2 Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways? 
Who fhall fulfil thy boundlefs Praife ? 
Bleft are the Souls that fear thee ftill, 
And pay their Duty to thy Will, 





3 Remember 
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s Remember what thy Mercy did 
For Facob’s Race, thy chofen Seed ; 
And with the fame Salvation blefs 
The meaneft Suppliant of thy Grace. 

4 O may I fee thy Tribes rejoice, 
And aid their Triumphs with my Voice! 
This is my Glory, Lord, to be : 
Join’d to thy Saints, and near to thee. 


PSALM CVI; Firft Verfion, Merrick, . 


God's providential Dealings in various Inftances recorded. 
Part I, ; 
Ufrael led through the Wildernefs to Canaams 


I O God above from all below | 
, Let Hymns of Praife afcend ; 
Whofe Bleflings unexhaufted flow, 
Whofe Mercy knows no End. 


2 But chief by thofe his Name be bleft, 
To whom his Aid he gave: 
Whom he beheld by Foes opprefs’d, 
And reach’d his Arm to fave. 


3 To Eaft, to Weft, to South, to North, 
Condemn’d a while to roam, 
His Hand in Pity brought them forth, 
And call’d the Wand’rers Home. 


4 Behold them o’er the Defart ftray, 
A helplefs, hopelefs Train. 
Some City, where their Steps to tay, 
They feek, but feek in vain. 


§ Ah! what fhall chear their fainting Mind, . 
Or what their Woes affuage, — 
To Thirft’s afflictive Pain confign’d, 
And Famine’s fierceft Rage? 


6 Diftrefs’d to God they make their Pray’r: 
He guides, direét, their Feet ; 
And, fafe in his protecting Care, 


. They reach their deftin’d Seat. 
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70 then that all would blefs his Name, 2 

e ates Marty thus they prove, ss 

nd pleas’d from Age to Age roclaim 
The Wonders of ies Lae 7 . 


8 That Love, whofe Gifts with thankful Breatt | 
‘The Sons of Want divide, . 
And find their ev’ry Grief redrefs’d, 
Their ev’ry With fupply’d. 
Pare I, 
Captives Relea/ed. 
1 How juft the Doom to thofe affign’d, 
Who, frantic, durft withftand 
The Counfels of th’ almighty Mind, 
And fpurn his juft Command. ar 
2 Thefe erft he bade th’ Avenger’s Hand | einem 
In Death’s dark Shades detain ; eer 
And added to the Iron Band 
Affliction’s heavier Chain. 


3 O’erwhelm’d with deepeft Woe they liey 
And finking to the Grave: 
No pitying Ear attends their Cry ; 
No Hand is nigh to fave. © 


4 Diftrefs’d, to God they make their Pray’r ; 
He, inftant, near them ftands, 
Difpels the Gloom of black Defpair, 
And breaks their ftubborn Bands. 


s O then that all would blefs his Name, | 
Whofe Mercy thus they prove, © ~ | * 
And pleas’d from Age to Age proclaim 
The Wonders of his Love: 


6 That Love, which oft its Succour gives, 
The Captive’s Woes to heal, 
The Gates of Brafs in funder cleaves, 
And burfts the Bars of Steel. 


Parwr MII. -. 
Intemperance chaftifed and reformed. HY | 


1 Beneath his Terrors bid to groan, 
Behold th’ intemp’rate Band 
The Fruits of Folly reap, and own 
The Juftice of his Hand. 2 Eftrang’d 
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2 Eftrang’d from Food, their languid Soul 
The needful Meal foregoes : 
Life feels its Current faintly roll, 
And hattens to its Clofe. 
3 Diftrefs’d, to God they make their Pray’r; 
And Nature, joyous, fees =~ 
His Word her ruin’d Strength repair, 
Her fierceft Tortures eafe. 


4 O then that all would blefs his Name, 
Whofe Mercy thus they prove, 


And pleas’d from Age to Age proclaim 


The Wonders of his Love: - 


4 That Realms of various Tongue would fing 
His Aéts in frequent Lays, 
And yield to Heav’n’s eternal King 
The Sacrifice of Praife. = 


Parr. IV. 


Mariners preferved from Shipwreck. 


1 Who o’er the Waves from Shore to Shore 
The Gifts of Commerce bear, 
The Wonders of the Deep explore, 
And own that God is there: 


2 By thefe his Works are feen; his Ways 
By thefe are underftood : 
He {peaks the Word; the Storm obeys, 
And rifing lifts the Flood. 


3 Now high as Heav’n the Bark afcends, 
Now feeks the Depth below : 

Each Heart beneath the Terror bends, 
And melts with inward Woe. 


4 As gorg’d with Wine, in wild Amaze 
They reel from Side to Side: 


Nor Hope furvives, their Souls to raife, © 


Nor Reafon wakes to guide. 


s Diftrefs’d, to God they make their Pray’r ; 
Obedient to his Will, 
The Storms that rag’d, their Rage forbear, 
The Seas that roar’d are ftill. 


P 3 
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6 Each Grief, each Fear, at once refign’d, 

They fee their Labor o'er; Sif") © 
Then led by him their Haven find, 
And touch the wifh’d-for Shore. , 


7 O then that all would blefs his Name, ue 
Whofe Mercy thus they prove, b 
And pleas’d from Age to Age proclaim 
The Wonders of his Love. 


8 That Salem in her facred Shrine 
His Praife with thankful Tongue 
Would utter; while her Elders join dey 
To fwell the feftal Song, at 


Part VY. | 
Sinful Nations difperfed, and ou Repentance repaid 
1 God bids; and loa burning Wafte, 
Where roll’d the Floods before : 
And, touch’d by the defcending Blatt, 
The Springs are feen no more, 


2 Sad Witnefs of fome dire Offence, ae 

Behold the fertile Sot} : | 5 

No more its wonted Gifts difpente, aa 
But mack the Tiller’s Toul. 


3 He bids; and o’er the Defart wide 

The liquid Lake is fpread: > 
New Springs the thirfty Earth divide, 

And murm’ring lift the Head. — 


4 There Myriads, late with Hunger wan, 
By him affembled, meet ; 
There pleas’d the future City plan, 
And fix their fure Retreat. 


5 And now they fow the foodful Grain, 
The tender Vine they rear ; 

Now waves the Harveft o’er the Plain, A 

And Plenty crowns the Year, 
6 Bleft in his Care, the Sires with Joy 

A num’rous Race behold ; 
Nor dares Difeafe their Herds annoy, 

Or waite the peopled Fold. 





7 Anon, 
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- Anon, if, funk with heavieft Woe, 

They feel Opprefiion’s Pow’r ; 
If civil Rage, or conq’ring Foe, 

Their boafted Strength devour 5 

. His Hand affords the with’d Releafe 5 
Collects their fcatter’d Train ; 

_ And bids them like the Flocks increafe,, 
That fill the verdant. Plain. 


9 Such Truths his Servants fhall attett, 

And, joyful, wake the Song ; 
While Shame the Impious fhall invett,. 

: And chain their fpeechlefs Tongues. 

10 His Works attentive while it fees,,) _ 
The Heav’n-inftrufted Mind 

- Shall own how equal his Decrees,, 

His Providence how kind. 


PSALM CYVIL. Second Verfion. TateEs. 


Part kh. 


319. 


God’s providential Goodnefs tawards bewildered Fravellersis 


L “i ee God your grateful Vices. raife,. 
Who does your daily Patron prove; 
And let your never-ceafing Praife. 
Attend on his eternal Love.. 


«2 Let thofe give Thanks whom he from Bands» 


Of — opprefling Foes releas’d 5 
An 


brought them back. from. diftant Lands, 


From North and South, and Weft and Eatt. 


3, Thro’ lonely defart: Ways they went,. 
Nor could a peopled City find ; 
Till quite with Thirft and Hunger {pent, 
Their fainting Souls with them were pin’d, 


4 Then foon to God’s indulgent Ear 
Did they their mournful Cry addrefs ; 
Who gracioufly vouchfaf’d to hear, . 
And freed them from their deep Diftrefs. 

5 From crooked Paths he led them forth, 
And in the certain Way did guide, 
To wealthy Towns of great Refort, 
Where all their Wants were well fupply’d. 
| P4 
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© O then that all the Earth with me 

"Would God for this his Goodnefs praife! 
And for the mighty Works whichis 
Throughout the wond’rin g World difplays. 


For he from Heay’n the fad Eftate 
Of longing Souls with Pity views ; 
To hungry Souls that pant for Mear, 
His Goodnef daily Food renews. 


Pra eS AER 
Prifoners. 
Some lie, with Darknefs compafs’d round, 
In Death’s uncomfortable Shade ; | 
And with unwieldy Fetters bound, | 
By prefling Cares more heavy made: 


Becaufe God’s Counfel they defy’d, 
And lightly priz’d his holy Word ; sb SO eee 
With thefe Affli@tions they were try’d; sae 
They fell, and none could Help afford. M 


Then foon to God’s indulgent Ear, 

Did they their mournful Cry addrefs ; 
Who gracioufly vouchfaf’d to hear, 

And freed them from their deep Diftrefs. 


4 From difmal Dungeons, dark as Ni ht, 
And Shades as black as Death’s Abo e, 
He brought them forth to chearful Light, 
And welcome Liberty beftow’d. 


g Othen that all the Earth with me, | 
Would God for this his Goodnefs eet 
And for the mighty Works which he 
Throughout the wond’rin g World difplays.. 

6 For he with his nr at Hand 
The Gates of Brafs in Pieces broke ; 

Nor could the mafly Bars withftand, | 
Or temper’d Steel refit his Stroke. * 


Parr Ill. 
The Sick. 


RemorfelefS Sinners, void of Senfe,. 
Wigh bold Tranfgreffions, God defy 5. 
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And for their multiply’d Offence, 
_ Oppreft with fore Difeafes lie. 


2 Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
Abhors to tafte the choiceft Meats ; 
_ And they, by fwift Degrees, draw near 
To Death’s inhofpitable Gates. 


3 Then ftrait to God’s indulgent Ear 

Do they their mournful Cry addrefs ; 

_ Who egracioufly vouchfafes to hear, | 
_ And frees them from their deep Diftrefs. - 


4 He all their fad Diftempers heals, 

; His Word both Health and Safety ‘gives ; 

~ And when all human Succour fails, - YAS 
. Prom near Deftruéction them retrieves. 


5 Othen, that all.the Earth with me, 
3 Would God for this his Goodnefs praife, 
And for the mighty Works which he 
Throughout the wond’ring World difplays. 


| | Part IV. 

- _« Mariners. ) 

3 They who in Ships, with Courage bold, 

_ Over {welling Waves their Trade purfue = 
_ The Lord’s amazing Works behold, 

_ And in the Deep his Wonders view.. 


2 No fooner his Command is paft,. 
But forth a dreadful Tempett flies, 
Which fweeps the Sea with rapid Hafte,, 
And makes the ftormy Billows rife. a 
3 Sometimes the Ships, tofs’d up to Heav’n,, 
On Tops of lofty Waves appear, 
Then down the fteep Abyfs are driv’n, 
While every Soul diffolves with Fear, _ 
4 They reel and ftagger to and oo 
_ Like Men with.Fumes of Wine oppretft : 
_ Nor do the ikilful Seamen know. 
Which Way to fteer, what Courfe is beft.. 
§ Then ftrait to God’s indulgent Ear, | 
They do their mournful Cry addrefs ; . 
} : Ps. Who 
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| Who gracioully vouchfafes to hear, 
And frees them from their deep Diftrefs. 


6 He does the raging Storm appeafe, 
And makes the ] Billows vali and ftill : é. 
With Joy they fee their Fury ceafe, 
And their intended Courfe fulfil, 
7 Othen, that all the Earth with me 
Would God for this his Goodnefs praife ! 
And for the mighty Works which he | 
Throughout the wond’ring World difplays. 
Parr V. br. 
Public Communities. 3 | 
A fruitful: Land, where Streams abound,. 
Juftice divine, if People fin, =~ 
Will turn. to dry and barren Ground,,. 
To punifh thofe who dwell therein. 


The parch’d and defart Heath he makes: 
To flow with Streams and fpringing Wells,. 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 

And in ftrong Cities fafely dwells. 

He fows the Field, the Vineyard plants,. 
Which gratefully his Toib repay ; i 
Nor can, while God his Bleffing grants,. 
His fruitful Seed or Stock decay. 


4 But if by Sin he Heav’n provoke, 
His Health and Subftance fade away: 
He feels th’ Oppreffor’s galling Yoke, 
And is of Grief the wretched Prey. 


_§ The Prince, who-flights what God commands,. 
Expos’d to Scorn, muft quit his Throne ;. 
And over wild and defart Lands, 

Where no Path offers, ftray alone: 


6 While God, from all afflicting Cares, 
Sets up the humble Man on high ; ; 
And makes in Time his num’rous Heirs 
With his encreafing Flocks to vie. 


7 Then Sinners fhall have bought to fay, 
The Juft a decent Joy thall fhow: 
The Wife thefe ftrange Events fhall weigh, 
And thence God’s Goodnefs fully know. 


w 
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, PSALM CVII. Third Verfion. FirftPart. Warrs, 


Ifrael led to Canaan, and Chriffians to Heaven. 


I IVE Thanks to God: He reigns above, 
Kind are his Thoughts, his ges Love; 
His Mercy Ages paft have known, 
And Ages long to come fhall own. 


2 Let the Redeemed of the Lord 

— ‘The Wonders of his Grace record; 

Tfrael, the Nation whom he chofe, , 

And refcu’d from their mighty Foes. 


3. When God’s almighty Arm had broke - 
Their Fetters and th’ Egyptian Yoke, 
They trac’d the Defart, wand’ring round, . 
A wild and folitary Ground. 
4. There they could find no leading Road,,, 
Nor City for a fix’d Abode ; 
Nor Food, nor Fountain to afluage: 
Their burning Thirft, or Hunger’s Rage. . 
5: In their Diftrefs to God they cry’d, 
- God was their Saviour and their Guide ; ; 
He led their March far wand’ring round ; - 
_ *Twas the right Path to Cazaan’s Ground. 
6. His Grace the fame, he’s now our Guide, , 
By him are all our. Wants fupply’d; , 
He guards us with a pow’rful Hand, , 
And brings us to the heav’nly Land. . 
7,0 let us. then with Joy record. 
The Truth and Goodnefs. of the Lord! 
How great his Works! how. kind his Ways! 
Let ev’ry Tongue pronounce his Praife. 


PSALM CVII.. Third Verfion. Second Part... 
Correction for Sin, and Releafe by Prayer. . 


J Beer Age to Age exalt his Name, 
* God and his Grace are ftill the fame ; - 
He fills the hungry Soul with Food, 
And feeds the Poor with ev’ry Good. . 
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2 Butif their Hearts rebel and rife: 
Againft the God who rules the Skies, 
If they reject his heav’nly Word, 


And flight the Counfels of the Till 


3 He’ll bring their Spirits to the Ground, 
And no Deliv’rer thall be found ; 
Laden with Grief they wafte their Breath: 
In Darknefs and the Shades of Death. | 


4 Then to the Lord they raife their Cries,. 
He makes the dawning Light arife, 
And fcatters all that difmal Shade 
Which hung fo heavy round their Head). 


5 He cuts the Bars of Brafs in two, 
And lets the {miling Pris’hers thro’: sa J 
Takes off the Load of Guilt and Grief, va 
And gives the lab’ring Soul Relief. 


G O may the Sons of Men record. 
The wond’rous Goodnefs of* the-Lord !' 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways !' 
Let.ev’ry Tongue pronounce his Praife.. = = =») 


— 


PSALM CVID. Thitd Verfion. Third Parts 
Intemperance- punifoed and pardoned, | 


r AIN Man on foolifh Pleafures bent: — oi, 
Prepares for his own Punifhments ia! 
What Pains, what: loathfome Maladies. 
From Luxury and Luft arife! 


z The Drunkard feels his Vitals wafte, ~ ‘4 
Yet drowns his Health to pleafe his Taftes. +O 
Till all his active Pow’rs are-loft, ety 
And fainting Life draws near-the Duft, 


3 The Glutton groans, and loaths to eat;: 
His Seul abhors delicious Meat : 
Nature with heavy Loads oppreft 
Would yield to Death to be releas’d:: 

4 Then how the frighted Sinners fly _. - 
To God for Help with earneft Cry! 
He hears their Groans, prolongs their Breath, 
And faves them from approaching Death. 


s 
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5. INo Med’cines could effect the Cure 
So quick, fo eafy, or fo fure: 
‘The. deadly, Sentence God repeals, 
He fends his fov’reign Word and heals.. 


6 O may the Sons of men record 
‘The wond’rous Goodnefs of the Lord !' 
And let their thankful Off’rings prove: 
How they adore their Maker’s Love.., 


PSALM CVIR. Thitd’Verfion: Fourth Parts 


Deliverance. from Storms. and Shipwreck, 


e OU'LD* you behold the Works of God, 
: His ‘Wonders in the World abroad, 
 Gowith the Mariners, and trace ——s 

} ‘The unknown Regions of the Seas. 


2 They leave their native Shores behind,, 
And feize the Favor of the Wind; 

Till God command, and ‘Tempeftts rife 
: _ ‘That. heave the Ocean to the Skies, 


* 3 Now to the Heav’as they mount amain,. 
Now fink to dreadful Deeps again. ; 
What ftrange Affrights young Sailors feel,, 
And like a ftagg’ring Drunkard reel !: 


4 When Land is far,.and Death is nigh,, 

In their Diftrefs, to God they cry: 
His Mercy hears the loud Addrefs,, 
And fends Salvation in Diftrefs. 


5. He bids the Winds their Wrath afluage;, 
The furious Waves forget their Rage ; 
3 Tis calm ; and Sailors fmile to fee 
The Haven where they wifh’d to be.. 


6 O may the Sons of Men record 


: The wond’rous Goodnefs of the Lord! 


Let therh their thankful Off’rings bring;. 
And in the Church his Glory fing. . 
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PSALM CVII. Third Verfion. FifthPart. | 

Nations punifbed, and reftored on Repentance. 

> Ws EN God, provok’d with daring Crimes, 
Scourges the Madnefs of the Times, 


He turns their Fields to barren Sand,. 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. 


z His Word can raife the Springs again, __ : 
And make the wither’d Mountains green, ; 
Send fhow’ry Bleflings from the Skies ; 
And Harvefts in the Defart rife. 


3 They fow the Fields, and Trees they plant,. 
Whofe yearly Fruit.fupplies theit Want: ‘ 
Their Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, . 
Their Wealth increafes with their Flocks, 


4: Thus they are bleft; but if they fin, 
He lets fome foreign Nation in, 
ft hoftile Crew imvades their Lands, 
Their Princes die by barb’rous Hands. . 

5 Their captive Sons expos’d to Scorn. 
Wander unpity’d and forlorn: 

The Country és unfene’d, untill’d;_ 
And Defolation fpreads the Field. 

6 Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, . 
Again his dreadful Hand he turns ; - 
Again he makes their Cities thrive,-. 
And bids a dying People live; 

7- The Righteous with a joyful Senfe- 
Admire the Works of Providence ; - 
And Tongues of Sinners fhall no more - 
Blafpheme the God whom Saints adore... 

8 How few with pious. Care record 
Thefe wond’rous Dealings of the Lord? : 
But wife Obfervers ftill fhall find 
The Lord is holy, juft; and kind. 


PSALM CVIL. Fourth Verfion. Warts... 
The Mariner’s Pfalm. . 
I Cie Works of Glory, mighty Lord, - 


‘ 





‘Thy Wonders in the Deeps 
The 
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The Sons of Courage fhall record 
Who trade in floating: Ships. 
2 At thy Command the Winds arife,. 
And {well the tow’ring: Waves ; 
- 'The Men aftonifh’d mount the Skies: 
And fink im gaping Graves. 
3 Again they climb the wat’ry Hills,. 
’ And plunge in Deeps again ; 
Each like a tott’ring Drunkard reels,. 
And finds-his Courage vaini, 
4. Frighted to hear the Tempeft roar,. 
‘They ‘pant: with flutt*ring Breath,. 
And hopelefs of the diftant Shore: 
Expect immediate Death. | 


5. Then to the Lord they raife their Cries ;- 
He hears the loud Requett, 
And orders Silence through the Skies,. 
And lays the Floods to reft. 
- 6- Sailors rejoice to lofe their Fears, 
_ And fee the Storm allay’d =: 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears; 
There let their Vows be paid. 
7 ’Tis God who brings them fafé to Land ;; 
Let thoughtlefs Mortals know. 
That Waves are under his Command, | 
| And all the Winds that blow. 
g. O that the Sons of Men would praife: 
The Goodnefs of the Lord !. | 
And thofe who fee thy wond’rous Ways,. 
Thy wond’rous Lave record !. 
PSALM CVII. Fifth Verfion. Warts. 
God’s Dominion.over the Sea. 
i OD of. the Seas, thy thund’ring Voice 
Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice * 
And one foft Word of thy Command 
Can. fink: them filent.in the Sand.. 
2 If but a Mofes wave thy Rod, 
The Sea divides, and owns its God; 
The ftormy Floods their Maker knew, 
And let his chofen Armies through. 


is 
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3 The fcaly Flocks amidft the Sea __ ‘ery 
To thee, their Lord, a Tribute pay ; 
The meaneft Fith that fwims the Flood 
Leaps up, and means a Praife to-God. 


4 [The larger Montfters of the Deep 
On thy Commands Attendance keep ; 
By thy Permiffion, fport and play, | 
And cleave along their foaming Way. 


5 If God his Voice of Tempett rears, - of 
Leviathan lies ttill, and fears 5 ¢* 
Anon he lifts his Noftrils high, it 
And f{pouts the Ocean tothe Sky.J Me 


6 How is thy glorious Pow’r ador’d.» ., >» 
Amidft thefe wat’ry Nations, Lord! ... 
Yet the bold Men who trace the Seas, 

Thoughtlefs forget their Maker’s Praife. 


7 Oh, for fome Signal of thine Hand, ihc 
That Pow’r which form’d both Sea and Land f 
To manifett, left fuch deny,. ) 


That there’s a God who rules the Sky. 


PSALM CVII. Sixth Verfion. Dobdoriper. 
Praife to God for his wonder ful Works... 


r E Sons of Men,.with Joy record. 
Y The various, Wonders. of the-Lord =: - 
And let his Pow’r and Goodnefs found. 
Thro’ all your Fribes the Earth around,. 


z Let the high Heav’ns your Songs invite, 
Thofe fpacious Fields of brilliant Light 5: 
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll, 
And Stars that glow from Pole to Pole... 


3 Sing Earth in verdant Robes array’d, 
Its Herbs and Flow’rs, its Fruit and Shade : 
Peopled with Life of various Forms, 
Fifhes and Fowl, and Beafls and Worms.. 


4 View the broad Sea’s majeitic Plains, vl 
And think how wide its Maker reigns 5. 


That Band remoteft Nations joins, | | \3 
Aind on.each Wave his Goodnefs fhines,. | 
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- Ye Sons of Men, with Joy record. 

_ "The various Wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his Pow’r and Goodnefs found 
Thro’ all your Tribes the Eaith around, 


_ PSALM CVII. Seventh Verfion. Apprsow.. 

The Traveller's Pfalm, or preferving Goodnefs acknowledged. | 
2 Ki OW are thy Servants bleft, O Lord! FL. 
2 How fure is their Defence! 


Eternal Wifdom is their Guide,, 
_ ‘Their Help Omnipotence. =~ 


2 In foreign Realms, and Lands remote, 
Supported by thy Care; > 
Through burning Climes I pafs’d unhurt, 
And breath’d in tainted Air. | 
3 Thy Mercy fweeten’d ev’ry Soil, 
Made ev’ry Region pleafe ; 
The hoary frozen Hills it warm’d, 
And f{mooth’d the boift’rous Seas.. 


4 Think, O my Soul, devoutly think, 

How with affrighted Eyes, _ 

Thou faw’ft the wide extended Deep, 
In all its Horrors rife t 


§ Confufion dwelt in ev’ry Face, 
And Fear in ev’ry Heart ; 
When Waves on Waves, and Gulphs on Gulphs,, 
O’ercame the Pilot’s Art. = 


6 Yet then from all my Griefs, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy fet me free ; | 
While in the Confidence of Pray’r 
My Soul took Hold on thee. 


y For though in dreadful Whirles we hung, 
_ High on the broken Wave ;. 
I knew thou wer’t not flow to hear, 
Nor impotent to fave. 
8 The Storm was laid, the Winds retir’d, 
Obedient to thy Will: 
The Sea that roar'd at thy Command, 
At thy Command was Rill. 
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Thy Goodnefs Ill adore ;. 
And praife thee for thy Mercies paft,. 
And humbly hope for more. ~*~ 

10 My Life, while thou preferv’it my Lifé;. 
Thy Sacrifice thall be ; | 
And Death, when Death fhall. be my Doom, 
Shall join my Soul to thee.. 


_ 


PSALM CVI Bighth Verfion. 
God’s wonderful Goodnefs to the C hildren of ia 
rp “ey H RO? all the various fhifting Scene. > 7 B : 





Of Life’s. miftaken II or Good,. 
y Hand, O God, conduéts unfeen. 
The beautiful Viciffitude.. 


2, God portions with paternal Care, 
Howe’er unjuftly we complain, 
To each their neceflary Share 
OF Joy and Sorrow, Health and Pain.. 


3 Truft we to Youth, or Friends, or Pow’s;. 

_ Fix we our Feet on Fortune’s Ball ? 
When moft fecure, the coming Hour, hart 
If he fees fit, may blaft them all. Sie) 


4, When loweft funk with Grief and Shame, . 
Fill’d with Affliction’s bitter Cup, | 
Loft to Relations, Friends, and Kame,, 

His pow’rful Hand can raife us up. 
5, Before his Throne the Roor oppreft. 
With fland’rous Rage acquitted ftand ;_ 
He guides the Exile to his Reft 
And Country,, in a foreign Land.. 
6(His pow’rful Confolations chear, 

His Smiles ereét th’ afflicted Head ;. 

)His Hand can wipe away the Tear, 

‘That fecret wets the widow’d Bed. « 
7-|All Things on Earth, and all in Heay’n, 
‘\Qn his eternal Will depend, 


And 
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And all for greater Good were giv’n, 
Would Man purfue th’ appointed End 


This be my Care; to all befide 11B 
‘Indiff’rent let my Withes be; 

-Paffion be calm; and dumb be Pride 
And fix’d, O God, my Soul on thee. 

s . 


J 
) 
) 


. 
: 
’ 


- 


PSALM CVIIL Tarts. 
An A& of Praife. 


% GOD, my ey Soul afpires. 
f 


To magnify thy Name; 


Awake, my Heart ; and thon, my Voice, 


Thy willing Tribute pay ; 


_And let a Hymn of facred Joy, 


Salute the op’ning Day. - 


To all the lif’ning World, O God, 


Thy Goodnefs lt proclaim ; 


: While ev’ry joyful Tongue fhall join | 


To fpread the glorious ‘Theme: 


¢ Becaufe thy Mercy’s boundlefs Height 


The higheft Heav’n tranfcends ; 


+ And far beyond the flying Clouds 


; 


Thy Faithfulnefs extends. 


5 Be thou exalted, O my God, | 


Above the ftarry Frame ; 


_ And let the World, with one Confent, 


a 
- 


> 
: 
: 


1 
; 


* 





Confefs thy glorious Name. 


PSALM CIX. Warts 
Love to Enemies from the Example of Chrift. — 


“OD of myMercy and my Praife,. 
& y Thy Glory is my Song ; 
Tho? Sinners {peak againft thy Grace. 


With a blafphe: ine Tongue. 
: ith a blafpheming Long 2 When. 
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z When in the Form of mortal 


Thy Son on Earth was found, | 
With cruel Slanders, falfe and vain: 
They compafs’d him around. _ 


3 Their Mis’ries his Co paffion 


Their Peace he ftill purfu’d 


They render Hatred for his Love, — 


And Evil for his Good. 


4 Their Malice rapid without a Caufe,, 


Yet with his dying Breath. 


He pray’d for Murd’rers on his Crofs,, 
And bleft his Foes in Death. 


§ Let not his bright Example fhine ee " A | he 


In vain before our Eyes ; 
May 


And love. our Enemies. 


PSALM CX, Fir Verfon. Tart. 
The Mefiah King for ever. 
t T HUS fpake Fchowah to our Lord: 


(Let Heav’n and Earth 


“ At my right Hand:affume thy Seat; 
** Rule thou fupreme amidft thy Foes; ... 
» “The Pow’rs who dare thy Reign oppofe: 
“* Shall fall confounded at thy Feet.” 


2 We hail his great triumphant Day ;. ‘ 
The willing Nations own his Sway, | 
And joy his rifing Beams to view; 
Refcu’d by him from Error’s Night, 


They fhine as numberlefs and 


As chryftal Drops of Morning Dew. 


3 The Lord hath fworn, nor fworn in vain, 
That, like Melchi/edec’s, his Reign 

And Priefthood fhould no Period know; 
God will exalt his glorious Head, 


‘Thro’ the whole Earth his Kin 


And lay each haughty Rebel low. 


; 
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‘'SALM CX. Second Verfion. Firft Part. Warts. 


Chrift exalted, and Multitudes converted. 


- HUS the eternal Father fpake 

To Chrift the Son ; ** Afcend and fit 
«© At my rightHand, till I fhall make 
** Thy Foes fubmilflive at thy Feet. 


‘¢ From Zion fhall my Word proceed, 
_** My Word, the Sceptre inthy Hand, _ 
-£*€ Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 
-*© And bow their Wills to thy Command. 
_** That Day fhall fhew thy Pow’r is great, 
: © When Saints fhall flock. with willing Minds, : 
© And Sinners croud my Temple-Gate, 
*¢ Where Holinefs in Beauty fhines.  ~ 4 


. O bleffed Pow’r! .O glorious Day! 
What a large Vict’ry fhall enfue* 
And Converts, who his Call obey, 
_ Exceed the Drops of Morning-Dew. 
PSALM CX. Second Verfion. Second Part. 
The Mefiah’s Kingdom and Priefthood. 
, HUS the great Lord of Earth and Sea ' 
Spoke to his Son, and thus he {wore ; 

_ «¢ Eternal fhall thy Priefthood be, 

«« And change from Hand to Hand no more. 


» “© Jaron and all his Sons muftdie; “ ” 
«¢ But everlafting Life is thine, 

_ « To fave for ever thofe who fly 
«< For Refuge to the Throne divine. 


3 “ By me Melchi/edec was made | 

- On Earth a King and Prieft at once ; 
 & And thou my heav’nly Prieft ‘fhalt plead, 
_ « And thou my King, fhalt rule my Sons.” 


, Fefus the Prieft afcends his Throne, © | 
While Counfels of,eternal Peace 24 y 
Between the Father and the Son ae 
Proceed with Honor and Succefs. 
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ce } 
§ Thro’ the whole Earth his Reign thall fpready 


al 


And cruth the Pow’rs that dare rebel ; 

Then fhall he judge the rifing Dead, 

And fend the guilty World to Hell. «© 7. |. 
6 Tho’ while he trod his glorious Way, 4 

He drank the Cup of Tears and Blood, i ste 

The Suff’rings of that doleful Day 

Shall but advance him near to God. 


PSALM CXI,  Firf Verfion. MERRICKs — 
A Song of Praife. ae 
r Y Soul, with facred Zeal infpir’d, fa’ 
Shall wake to God the thank fal Strain, 
In fecret with his Saints retir’d, 
And ’midft fair Sion’s crouded Fane. 


2 Great are his Works: With ftudious Aim oy 
Each faithful Heart thofe Works has trac’d; 
His A& thall higheft Honor claim, 
His Equity for ever laft, 


3 His Wonders to the grateful Senfe ~ 
In {weet Memorial ftand confeft: _ 
For boundlefs Grace his Hands difpenfe, _ 
And tend’reft Pity warms his Breaft. tee 


4 His Love the Souls to him allied = 
With Food of heav’nly Growth has fill’d, Sie 
Nor fuffers from his Thought to flide.. ~ HR 
The Promife to his People feal’d. . 

5 Salvation from our God defcends ; 
His Faith thall J/-ael’s Blifs infure: 
Majeftic Awe his Name attends, my he 
And Sanétity from Blemifh pure. 

6 His Fear th’ obedient Heart refines, 
And Wifdom’s Path to View difplays : : 
In brighteft Beams array’d it fhines, |i 
And prompts each Tongue to endlefs Praife, 


PSALM CXI. Second Verfion. TATE. 


5 ges ye the Lord; our God to praife, 
My Soul her utmoft Pow’r fhall raife ; 
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PSALM CX. 335 
| With private Friends, and in the Throng 

‘Of Saints, his Praife fhall be my Song. 


t His Works, for Greatnefs, tho’ renown’d, 
His wond’rous Works with Eafe are found 
By thofe who feek for them aright, 

And in the pious Search delight.. 

His Works are all of matchlefs Fame, 

_ And univerfal Glory claim : 


His Truth confirm’d thro’ Ages paft, 
~ hall to eternal Ages laft. 


By Precept he has us injoin’d, 

~ To keep his wond’rous Works in Mind 5 
And to Pofterity record, 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


$ Who Wifdom’s facred Prize would win, . 
: Muf with the Fear of God begin ; 

: Immortal Praife, and heav’nly Skill 

_ Have they who know and do his Will. 

; 


PSALM CXI. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Warrs, 
| The Wifdom af God in his Works. 


2 -‘CONGS of immortal Praife belong 
To my almighty God ; 
He has my Heart, and he my Tongue 
To fpread his Name abroad. 


2 How great the Works his Hand has wrought! 
How glorious in our Sight! 
And Men in ev’ry Age have fought 
His Wonders with Delight. 


3 How moft exact is Nature’s Frame! 
How wife th’ eternal Mind! 
His Counfels never change the Scheme 
That his firft Thoughts defign’d. 
4 Nature and Time and Earth and Skies 
_ "Thy heav’nly Skill proclaim : 
_ What fhall we do to make us wife, 
But learn to read thy Name? 


it 
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To fear thy Pow ’r, to truft thy Grace . oe 
. Is our divineft Skill; 
And he’s the wifeftof our Race _ . if én 
Who beit obeys thy Will. Fi 
PSALM CXI. Third Verfion. Second Part 
a CS. is the Lord, his Works of Might 





Demand our nobleft Songs; | 

Let his aflembled Saints unite | 7 

Their Harmony of Tongues. os Shag 

2 Great is the Mercy of the Lord, _ vt 

_ He gives his Children Food ; | atl oy 
And ever mindful of his Word, | | 

~~ He makes his Promife good. 


3, His Son the great Redeemer came _ 5 Ae 
To feal his Cov’nant fure: » A 
Holy and rev’rend is his Name, _. pearey) 
_ His Ways are juft and pure. pied a ihe. call 14 
4 They who would grow divinely wife. argo 
Maft with his Fear begins ©  * Te 
Our faireft Proof of Knowledge lies > 
In hating ev’ry Sin. 2 ae 
- IF ic . oa | 
PSALM CXIl.  Firft Verfion. Merrick. — 
The Pious and Charitable truly bleffed. . ~y 
r OW bDleft the Man, his God who fears ! 
Thy Precept, on his Thoughts imprefs’d, eae 
Eternal King, his Spirit chears; ~~ | yer 
And Peace perpetual fills his Breaft. 
2 His Sons the Reins of Pow’r fhall hold, 
Tranfmiffive Bleflings on their Line 
Be pour’d, his Treafures fwell with Gold, © 
His Righteoufnefs for ever fhine. 7? 
3 How, to thy Saints, juft, kind, and good, 
Has Light amidft the Gloom upfprung! 
Their Hands have ampleft Gifts beftow’d, 
And fair Difcretion guides their Tongue. 


4 Secure from Fall the Juft fhall ftand, 
_ Nor e’er from thy Remembrance flide : 
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No rumour’d Ills his Fear demand, yi 


Z hofe Hopes in thee, great God, refide. 


- Inrich’d by what he gives, his Hands 
Deal to the Sons of Want his Bread: 

_ His Innocence unfullied ftands; 

_ And lafting Honors crown his Head. 


: PSALM CXII. Second Verfion. Tarz. 


: HAT Man is blefs’d, who ftands in Awe 

: Of God, and loves his facred Law ; 
Fis Seed on Earth fhall be renown’d, 

: And with fucceflive Honors crown’d. 

| 


His Houfe the Seat of Wealth fhall be, 
An inexhaufted Treafury: 

His Juftice, free from all Decay, 

Shall Bleffings to his Heirs convey. 


The Soul that’s fill’d with Virtue’s Light, 
Shines brighteft in Affliction’s Night; - 
To pity the Diftrefs’d inclin’d, 
As well as juft to all Mankind. 

_ His lib’ral Favors he extends, 

To fome he gives, to others lends; 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 

He faves by Prudence in Affairs. 


; Befet with threat’ning Dangers round, 
Unmov’d fhall he maintain his Ground ; 

_ The fweet Remembrance of the Jutt, 
Shall flourifh when he fleeps in Dutt. 


) His Hands, while they his Alms beftow’d, 

_ His Glory’s future Harveft fow’d ; 

_ Whence he thall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown, . 
A temp’ral and eternal Crown. ) 


PSALM CXII. Third Verfion. Watts. 
| PA HAT Man is bleit, who ftands in Awe 
Of God, and loves his facred Law: 
, , Q His 
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His Seed on Earth fhall be renown’ds; 
His Houfe, the Seat of Wealth, fhall be | 
An unexhaufted Treafury, 

And with fucceflive Honors crown’d. 


z His lib’ral Favors he extends, 
To fome he gives, to others lends ; 
A gen’rous Pity fills his Mind. 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He faves by Prudence in Affairs, 
And thus he’s juft to all Mankind. 


3 His Hands, * while they his Alms beftow’d, 
His Glory’s future Harveft fow’d ; 
The fweet Remembrance of the Juft 
Like a green Root revives and bears 
A Train of Bleffings for his Heirs, 
When dying Nature fleeps in Duft. 


4 Befet with threat’ning Dangers round, 
-Unmov’d fhall he maintain his Ground; ; 
_ His Confcience holds his Courage up: 
The Soul that’s fill’d with Virtue’s Light, 
~ | Shines brighteft in Affliction’s Night, 
| And fees in Darknefs Beams of Hope. 





PSALM CXIL Fourth Verfion. Watrs 


1 HRICE happy Man, who fears the Lord, 

Loves his Commands, and trufts his Word ; 

Honor and Peace his Days attend, 
And Bleflings to his Seed defcend. 


2 Compaflion dwells upon his Mind, 
To Works of Mercy ftill inclin’d : 
He lends the Poor fome prefent Aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 


}-3 {When Times grow dark, and Tidings {pread 
‘That fill his Neighbours round with Dread, 
His Heart is arm’d againit the Fear, 

For .God with all his Pow’r is there. 


4| His Soul, well fix’d upon the Lord, 
Draws heav ‘nly Courage from his Word : 
Amidf the Darknefs Light fhall rife 
‘\To chear his Heart and blefs his so iat 
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> He hath difpers’d his Alms abroad, | 
~ His Works are ftill. before his God ; 


His Name on Earth fhall long remain, 
While envious Sinners fret in vain. 


PSALM CXII. Fifth Verfion. Warts. 


a PY APPY is he who fears the Lord, 
And follows his Commands, 
Who lends the Poor without Reward, 
Or gives with lib’ral Hands. 


2 As Pity dwells within his Breaft 
To all the Sons of Need ; 

So God fhall anfwer his Requef 
: With Bleffings on his Seed. 


3 No evil Tidings thall furprize 
His well-eftablith’d Mind ; | 
His Soul to God his Refuge flies, + 
And leaves his Fears behind. 


4 In Times of gen’ral Diftrefs 
; Some Beams of Light fhall fhine, 
To thew the World his Righteoufhefs, : 
And give him Peace divine. 


5 His Works of Piety and Love 

| Remain before the Lord ; 

Honor on Earth and Joys above 
Shall.be his fure Reward. 


PSALM CXII. Sixth Verfion. 


4 LEST is the Man who fears the Lord, 
And walks with Pleafure in his Ways, 
Who trembles at his hely Word, 
Yet gladly his Command obeys: 
His Houfe with Bleflings fhall abound, 
His Seed be mighty and renown’d. 


z A gen’rous Pity warms his Heart ; 
His Kindnefs widely he extends ; 
The Poor in all his Wealth have Part, 
To fome he gives, to others lends : 
Yet what his Bounty wattes, repairs 
. By wilely ord’ring his Affairs. 
, Qz 
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3 Nor is that loft which he beftows « 
With lib’ral Heart to help the Poor; Ran 
His Hand a future Harvett fows, 
And {catters to augment his Store; 
His Bounty fhall himfelf furvive, | 
And Bleffings on his Heirs derive. 


4 When Times with difmal Face appear, 
With frightful Clouds, and Gloom o’erfpread, 
His Heart fhall entertain no Fear, | 
Above the Gloom he'll lift his Head: 

His Faith fhall bear his Courage up, 
And God approves and crowns his Hope. 


5 Some friendly Beams of cheering Light, 
~ Will thro’ the Darknefs make their Way 
~And in Affliction’s darkeft Night, — 

Their greateft Luftre Saints difplay : 
*}'That Heart ill Tidings can’t furprize ) 
~ Which with firm Truft on God relies.‘ 


PSALM CX: ” Fuh Verhonso Muskie. 
A Pfalm of Praife. outa 


1 E faithful Servants of your God, 

Y On him be all your Praife beftow’d ; 
. Through Time’s extended Courfe, his Name 
Shall Praife, and Thanks, and Homage claim: 


2 Its Circuit from the Eaft begun, 
To fartheft Weft his Fame fhall run, 
His glory Earth’s wide Realms o’erflow, 
Nor higheft Heav’ns its Limit know. 


3 O whom to him fhall Mortals dare 
To equal ? Whom-to him compare? 
Who fits aloft, o’er Gods a God, 
Eternity his dread Abode. ; 


4 Ye faithful Servants of your God, 

- On him be all your Praife beftow’d ; 
Through Time’s extended Courfe, his Name 
Shall Praife, and Thanks, and Homage claim 
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PSALM CXIII. Second Verfion. Tarte. 
God fovereign and gracious. | 


1 “JZ E Saints and Servants of the Lord, 
| The Triumphs of. his. Name record 5. 

His facred Name for ever blefs ;, 
Where’er the circling Sun difplays 
His rifing Beams, or fetting Rays,, 

Due Praife. to his great Name addrefs. 
_-2 God thro’ the World extends his Sway, 
‘The Regions of eternal Day 

But Shadows of his Glory are: 
With him whofe Majeity excels, 
) Who made the Heav’n in which he dwells, 
Let no created Pow’r compare. : 


-3 Tho’ ’tis beneath his State to view,,. 

In higheft Heav’n, what Angels do, 

Yet he to Earth vouchfafes his Care: 

_ _He takes the Needy from his Cell, | 

_ Advancing him in Courts to dwell 
Companion to the greateft there. 


«PSALM CXII.. Third Verfion. Warts. 


, 2 E who delight to ferve the Lord, 
The Honors of his Name record, 
His facred Name for ever blefs: 
Where’er the circling Sun difplays 
His rifing Beams, or fetting Rays, 
Let Lands and Seas his Pow’r confefs. 


2 Not Time, nor Nature’s narrow Rounds 
Can give his vaft Dominion Bounds ;. 
The Heav’ns are far below his Height :. ; 
~ Let no created Greatnefs dare 
With our eternal God compare, 
Arm’d with his uncreated Might. 


3 He bows his glorious Head: to view 
What the bright Hofts of Angels do, 
And bends his.Care to mortal Things; — 
His fov’reign Hand exalts the Poor, 
p, -He takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them Company for Kings. 
Q 3 4 When 
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4 4 [When childlefs Families defpair, =~ sae 
e fends the Blefing ofan Heir 
To refcue their expiring Name; 
he Mother with a thankful Voice — 


Proclaims his Praifes and her Joys: — 
Let ev’ry Age advance his Fame. ] ° 


PSALM CXIIL. Fourth Verfion. Watts. 
I E Servants of th’ peer ews King, 
In ev’ry Age his Praifes fing ; 
Where’er the Sun fhall rife or fet, 


2 Aboye the Earth, beyond the Sky 
Stands his high Throne of Majeity : 
Nor Time nor Place his Pow’r reftrain, 
Nor bound his univerfal Reign, 


3 [Which of the Sons of Adam dare, 
Or Angels with their God compare? 
His Glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated Light !} 


4 Behold his Love: He ftoops to view 
What Saints above and Angels do; 
And condefcends yet more to know 
The mean Affairs of Men below. 


s From Duft and Cottages obfcure 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor ; 
Gives them the Honor of his Sons, , 
And fits them for their heav’nly Thrones. 


PSALM CXIV. Firft Verfion. Merrick, ~ 
Miracles attending Ifrael’s Feurney. 


I ‘ A THEN Facod’s Sons through Paths unknown, 
From Egypt took their Way, | 
In Fudab’s Tribe his Prefencefhone, | 
And J/rael own’d his Sway. | 
2 Old Ocean faw them, as they’ came; — 
He faw, and backward fled : 
Recoiling Yordan turn’d his Stream, 
And fought his Fountain-Head. 
| 3 The 





The Nations fhall his Praife repeat. tite 
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= The Mountains feel the fudden Shock 5. 
As Rams, from off the Ground 
‘They fpring: As Younglings of: the Flock,. 
‘The Hills affrighted bound. . | 
4 ‘Thou Ocean, fay, why, as they came,. 
Thy Billows backward fled: 
And what, O. Yordan, urg’d thy Stream: 
To feek its Fountain-Head? | 


5 Ye Mountains, whence the fudden Shock ?: 
Why leap ye from the Ground 
As Rams? As Younglings of the Flock, 
Say why, O Hills, ye bound. 


6. Earth, inftant, to thy loweft Bafe 
Convuls’d, avow thy Fear, 
While Heav’n’s high Lord reveals his Face, . 
While Facod’s God is near : 


. + Diffolv’d beneath whofe potent Stroke 
The Flint.a Torrent gave ; 
Who fpake ; and from the yielding Rock. 
Guth’d forth the bidden.Wave.. 


PSALM CXIV. Second Verfion. Tare. 


i "HEN: J/rael, by th’ Almighty led, 
Enrich’d with their Oppreffor’s Spoil, 
From Egypt march’d, and Facob’s Seed 
From Bondage in a foreign Soil. 


2 Febovah, for his Refidence, 
Chofe out imperial Yudah’s Tent, 
His Manfion-Royal, and from thence 
Thro’ J/rael’s Camp his Orders fent. 


3. The diftant Sea with Terrors faw, 
And from th’ Almighty’s Prefence fled ; 
Old Fordan’s Streams, furpriz’d with Awe, 
Retreated to their Fountain Head. 


4 The taller Mountains fkipp’d like Rams, 
When Danger near the Fold they hear ; 
The Hills tkipp’d after them, like Lambs 

_  Affrighted by their Leader’s Fear. | 
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PSALM CEIY. Tiedt Vetou. Warts. 


Le& wee poosd Tyree and is Lae, 
The Tribes wak chearfel Heoeeee o=n 
Thess Kio, and Fade> wes bs Theoee. 
2 Acrofs the Deep them Jowr=ry Ler; 
The Deep divides w make teem Way; 
ordan beheld ther March, and Sed 
ith backward Casrest to bis Head. 
3 The Mountains thook like frighted Sheep, . 
Like Lambs the little Miilocks leap; 
Not Sinai on her Bafe could fand, 
Confcious of fov’reign Pow’r at Hand. 


4, What Pow’r could make the Deep divide ? 
M ohh om backward roll his Tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 

And whence the Fright that Sinai feels? 

5 Let ev’ry Mountain, ev’ry Flood | 
Retire, and know th’ approaching God, 
The King of L/rael: See him here; 
‘T’'remble thou Earth, adore and fear. 
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He thunders, and all Nature mourns; 
The Rock to ftanding Pools he turns ; 
Flints {pring with Fountains at his Word, 
And Fires and Seas confefs the Lord. . 
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SALM CXV. F irft Verfion. FirftPart. Merrick. 
} The extreme Folly.of Idol Worfbip. 


HY’ fhould the Heathen Tribes demand, 


| «* Where’s now the God of J/rael’s Land ?” 
In Heav’n our God has fix’d his Throne, 
-That Lord whofe Will and A& are one. 


Not fuch the Gods whom ye adore, 

hat, once a.Mafs of fhapelefs Ore,. 
Now crown’d with furtive Honors ftand,. 
"The Creatures of the Artift’s Hand3. 


3. Of Senfe-belying Parts poffefs’d, 
In ufelefs Imag?ry exprefs’d+ 

Of Mouth, but not for Speech defign’d ; 
Of Ears and Eyes, yet deaf and blind: 

4 Whofe Noftrils, as along the Fane 

It breathes, the Incenfe greets in. vain ; 

- Whofe Feet, whofe Hands ne’er aught effay’d, 
Whofe: Throat has never Sound convey’d : 


Unvifited by Wifdom’s Ray 

Their Breaft, nor lefs infenfate they, 

_ Who made their mimic Forms, or, made, 

_ With fruitlefs Pray’r invoke their Aid, 

6 Ye happier Sons of J/rae/’s Line, . 
Conduéted by the Light.divine, 

~ On God your firm Reliance build ; 
Him own your Refuge, him your Shield. 


>. &, 
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PSALM CXV. Firft Verfion. Second Part. 
Praife to God the Refuge and Confidence of the Righteous. . 


I Y E Souls with pure Devotion warm, ; 
Whofe Lives to his Decrees conform, -- 
On God your firm Reliance build ; 


Him. own your Refuge, him your Shield. r ol4 
| 5 2 Behold - 
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2 Behold his Beams around usfhine: 
He, Facob, he fhall blefs thy Line, = = 
From him whofe Hand the Scepter guides, — 

To him who in the Cot refides| 5 


3 To you, to yours, till Time hall end, 
His Love its Bleffings fhatl extend, © 
Heirs of the changelefs Promife giv’n | 
By him who form’d the Earth and Heay’n = 

4 That Heav’n, within whofe awful Bound | 
Himfelf, with brighteft‘Glory crown’d, 

_ His Seat has rear’d ; while 4d2m’s Sons 
The Earth (his Gift) its Tenants owns. 


5 Not thofe whom Death has fnatch’d away - 
The Debt of hallow’d Praife fhall pay, — 
Or wake his Wonders to difclofe, 

But filent in the Duft repofe : 


6 ’Tis Ours, who ftill thofe Wonders view,:.  ~ 
The grateful Labor to purfue 5 ) . 
Nor ever fhall our Lips decline 
To crown with Hymns the Name divine... 


PSALM CXV. Second Verfion. Tats, 
Idolatry reproved. i 


3 ORD, not to us, we claim no Share, . 
But to thy facred Name, | 
Give Glory for thy Mercy’s Sake, 
And Truth’s eternal. Fame. > 
2 Why fhould the Heathen cry, where’s now 
The God whom we adore? 
Convince ’em that in Heav’n thou art, 
And uncontroul’d thy Pow’r.. 


3 Their Gods but Gold and Silver are, 
The Works of mortal Hands: 
-With fpeechlefs Mouth and fightlefs Eyes 
The molten Idol ftands. 


4 The Pageant hath both Ears and Nofe, 
But neither hears nor fmells; 
‘Its Hands and Feet nor feel nor move ; 
- No Life within it dwells. 
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Such fenfelefs Stocks they are, that we 
Can nothing like ’em find; 

- But thofe who on their Help rely, 

And them for Gods defign’d. 


O I/rael, make the Lord your Truft, 
__ Who is your Help and-Shield ; 

Both high and low trait him alone, 
- Who only Help can yield. 


Let all who truly fear the Lord, 
On him they fear rely ; 

Who them in Danger can defend, 
And all their Wants fupply. 


8 On them, and on their Heirs, he will 
_ Increafe of Bleflings bring ; 
Thrice happy they, who Fav’rites are 
Of this almighty King. | f 
9g Heav’n’s higheft Orb of Glory, he 
His Empire’s Seat defign’d ; 
And gave this lower Globe of Earth ; 
A Portion to Mankind. 


10 They who in Death and Silence fleep, 
Po him no Praife afford’: | 
But we will blefs for evermore 
‘Our ever living Lord. - 










: PSALM CXV.. Third Verfon. Watts 


I OT to ourfelves, who are but Duft, 
a Not to ourfelves is Glory due; 
Eternal God, thou only Juft; . | 
Thou only Gracious, Wife, and True. 


_ » Shine forth in all thy glorious Name; 

. Why fhould a Heathen’s haughty Tongue 
Infult us, and to raife our Shame 

Say, ** Where's the God you've ferv’d fo long?” 


: 3 The God we ferve maintains his Throne 
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies, 
Thro’ all the Earth his Will is done, 
He knows our Pains, he hears our Cries. 
-? Q 6 4 But 
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4 But the vain Idols they adore ea Aehth 
Are fenfelefs Shapes of Stone and Wood ; 
At beft a Mafs ot Bitte Ore, 

. A filver Saint, or golden God. 


5 [With Eyes and Ears they carve their Head, 
Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind; 
In vain are coftly Off *rings made, : 
And Vows are fcatter’d in the Wind.» 


6 Their Feet were never made.to move, a. 
Nor Hands to fave when Mortals pray.s 

_ Mortals who pay them Fear or Love 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 


7 O J/rael, make the:Lord thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reft; 
The Lord fhall build thy.Ruins up, - 
And blefs the People and the Priett. 


8 The Dead no more can fpeak. thy Praife, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave, 
But we fhall live to fing thy Grace, 

And tell the World-thy Pow’r to fave. 


5 R y+ 
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PSALM CXV. Fourth Verfion.. Watts. 





I OT to.our Names, thou only,Juft and True, 
Not to our Names, Great-God, is Glory dues 
‘hy Pow’r and Grace, thy ‘Truth-and Juftice claim 
Immortal Honors to.thy fov’reign Name. 
Shine thro’ the Earth from: Heav’n thy bleft Abode, =< 
Nor let the Heathens fay, ‘* And ahere’s your God ? 


2 Heav’n is thine higher Court : There ftands thy Throne, 
And thro’ the lower Worlds thy Will is done: u 
Our God fram’d all this Earth, thefe Heav’ns he fpread, 
But Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made: 
The kneeling Crowd. with Looks devout-behold 
Their Silver Saviours, and their Saints.of Gold. . 

3 [Vain are thofe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears; 

The molten Image neither fees nor hears:. df 
Their Hands are helplefs, nor their Feet can move, 
They have no Speech, nor Thought, nor Pow’r, nor Loves 


Yet 
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Yet fottith Mortals make their long Complaints 
‘To their deaf Idols, and their movelefs Saints.. 


. The- Rich have Statues well adorn’d with Gold ;. 7 
' 'The Poor content with, Gods of coarfer Mould, 
With. Tools of Ison carve the fenfelefs Stock, 
Lopt from a Tree, or broken from.a Rock :. 
People and Prieft drive on the folemn Trade,. 

And truft the Gods which Saws and Hammers mades] 


Be Heav’n and Earth amaz’d!. ’Tis-hard to fay 
_ Which is more ftupid, or their Gods, or they. ~ x 
EOL frael, tru the Lord; he hears and fees, 
He knows thy Sorrows, and reftores thy Peace = 
His Worthip does a thoufand Comforts yield, 
: 





He is thy Help, and he thy Heav’nly Shield.. 


O Britain, truft the Lord: Thy Foes in vain 
Attempt thy Ruin, and oppofe-his Reign ; 
Had they prevail’d, Darknefs had clos'd our Days, 
And Death and Silence had forbid his Praife : 
But we are fav’d, and live: Let Songs arife, 
And Britain blefs the God who built the Skies. 





PSALM CXVI.. FirftVerfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
Praife for Deliverance from Death. 


4 H«:: glows with grateful Love my Breatt !. 
: For God the Voice of my Requett. 
Accepts, and, while my Hands I rear, 

Bows to my Plaint the willing Ear 5. 

For this, to Life’s extremeft Hour 

My Lips to him the Pray’r fhall pour: 


2 While Death its Snares around me threw,. 
The Grave its Horrors to my View 
Prefenting, prefs’d with heavieft Grief, 
From thee, great God, I fought Relief: 

«« © fave me, heav’nly Sire, cry’d, 
«* And turn th’ impending Stroke afide.””’ 

3 Thou, mightieft Father, thou wert nigh;. 
To fave my Soul from Death, mine Eye 

_ From Tears, to guard from Lapfe my Feet, 
And bid me in this: earthly Seat 


: 






(Life’s. 





550 PS A LC OM) CMmyir 


(Life’s wide Dominion) ftill refidey 
To thee in filial Fear ally’d. | 


4. His Mercies, ’midft thy deepeft Woe,, 
By bleit Experience taught to know, 
Turn, turn thee to thy Reft, my Soul; © 
For he who fits above the Pole: 


* 6 = 
~ . 


(Tremendous Name) has o’er thy Head. * Z 
The Fulnefs of his Bounty fhed. 3 
5. Jult, good, and kind, is Z/ael’s Lord, ? 
is Breaft with tend’reft Pity ftor’d, f 
And prompt his Arm, when IIIs invade,.- $ 
The Guilelefs and the Meek to aid; fa 


For this, my Soul, from Day to Day 
The Sacrifice of Praife fhall pay. 


PSALM CXVI. Firft Verfion, Second Parts 
Public Praife for private Deliverance. 


z HILE,. ftruck with Terrors as I.ftood,. 
A Sea of Sorrows round me. flow’d,. 
To God my Heart.refign’d its Care,. 
To him.my Tongue addrefs’d its Pray’r,. 


z By thee from each Diftrefs enlarg’d, 
The Cup with Benediction charg’d 
I take, and, touch’d with holy Flame, 
Invoke my great Deliv’rer’s Name. 


3 E’en now, before th’ affembled Train, 
E’en now, within thy facred Fane, _ 
Behold me in thy Prefence bow, 

And, pleas’d, abfolve my offer’d Vow. 


4 Who thy Decrees, great God,. obey, 
Secure on thee their Hope fhall fay A 
Great is thy Care on fuch beftow’d, a 
Nor worthlefs in thine Eye their Blood, 

5. In me thy Servant, Lord, in me © 
The Offspring of. thy Handmaid fee, 


Who, late in heavieft Fetters bound, faa 
From thee my full Releafe have found. FS ’ 
6 O, 
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GS O, what Requital at.my Hand | 
Shall Mercy, Lord, like thine demand ? 
For this, my Soul from Day to Day 

_. ‘The Sacrifice of Praife fhall pay. 


=> E’en now, before th’ affembled T'rain,. 
_ E’en now, within thy facred Fane, 
~ Behold mein thy Prefence bow, 

And, pleas’d, abfolve-my offer’d Vow. 


PSALM CXVI. Second Verfion:. Firft Part. Tare; 


Deliverance Jrom. Trouble, and Sicknefs gratefully acm 
knowledged. Nev 


2 MM” Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love- 
| Entirely is pofflefs’d ; 
Becaufe the Lord vouchfaf’d to hear 

The Voice of my. Requeit. 


2 Since he has now.his Ear inclin’d,. 
I never will defpair ; 
But ftill in all the Straits of Life 
To him addrefs my Pray’r. 


3 With deadly Sorrows compafs’d round,, 
With keeneft Pains opprefs’d ; 
When Troubles feiz’d my aking Heart, 
And Anguifh rack’d my Breatt ; 


4 On God’s almighty Name I call’d, 
And thus to him I pray’d; 
‘* Lord, I befeech thee, fave my Soul, . 
*¢ With Sorrows quite difmay’d.” 


5 How juft and merciful is God, 
How gracious is the Lord! 
Who faves the Harmlefs, and to me 
Does timely Help afford. 


6 Then, free from penfive Cares, my Soul, 
Refume thy wonted Reft; 
For God has wond’roufly to thee 
= His bounteous Love exprefs’d, 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXVI. Second Verfion. Second Part. 


Public Praife for private Deliverance. | | 


I HEN Death alarm’d me, God remov’d " 
My Dangers and my Fears; 
My Feet from falling he fecur’d, 
And dry’d my Eyes from Tears. 


2 Therefore, my Life’s remaining Years 
Which God to me fhall lend, | =. 
*Will I in Praifes to his Name, | 
And in his Service, {pend. 


3 In God I trufted, and of him 
» In greateft Straits did boatt ; 
For then to me all Hopes of Aid 
From my beft Friends were loft. 


4 Then what Return to him fhall I 
For all his Goodnefs make ? 
I'll praife his Name, and with glad Zeal. 
The Cup of Blefling take. 


5 Pll pay my Vows among his Saints, . 
Whofe Life (howe’er defpis’d 
By wicked Men) in God’s Account. 
Is always highly priz’d. 


6 To thee ’ll Off’rings bring of siesieat 
And while I blefs thy Name, - 
The juft Performance of my Vows.. 
To all thy Saints proclaim. 


7 They in thy facred-Houfe fhall meet _ 
There in thy Prefencejoin 
To blefs thy Name with one ciusie, , 
And mix their Songs with mine. 


PSALM CXVI. Third Verfion. Firk Part, Warr: TS. 


Recovery from Sickne/s. 


Love the Lord: He heard my Cries, 
il And pity’d ev’ry Groan : 

Long as I live, when Troubles rife, 

| PU haften to his Throne. 
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I love the Lord: He bow’d his Ear 
And chas’d my Griefs away : 

O let my Heart no more apipair, 

a While I have Breath to pray! 


, My Flefh declin’d, my Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dead, 

While inward Pangs and Fears of Hell 
Perplext my wakeful Head. 


** My God, I cry’d, thy Servant fave,. | 

© Thou ever good and jut ; : . 
* Thy Pow’r can refcue from ‘the Grave, ‘ 

_ £©'Thy Pow’r is all my Truft.” ae 


The Lord beheld me fore diftreft, \ 
He bid my Pains remove : | 
Return, my Soul, to God thy Reft, : 

For thou haft known his Love. 4. 


~My God hath fav’d my Soul from Peat, 
And dry’d my falling Tears : 

Now to.his Praife I’ll {pend my Breath, 
And my remaining Years. | 


PSALM CXVI. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
Public Praife for private Deliverance. 

HAT shall I render to my God 
For all his Kindnefs fhown ? 

_ My Feet fhall vifit thine Abode, 

My Songs addrefs thy Throne. 


2 Among the Saints who fill thine Houfe 
My Off’rings fhall be paid ; 
_ There fhall my Zeal perform ‘the Vows 
My Soul in Anguith made. 
3 How much is Mercy thy Delight, ~ . we 
Thou ever-blefled God ! : 
How dear thy Servants in thy Sight t 
How precious is their Blood! 


4 How happy all.thy Servants are ! 
How great thy Grace to me? 

My Life which thou haft made thy Care, a 
Lord, I devote to thee. ) 


J 


) 
5 
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Now I am thine, for ever thine, | cys 
Nor thall my Purpofe move ; a“ 

Thy Hand hath loos’d my Bonds of. Pain,. | 
And bound me with thy Love. 


6) Here in thy Courts I leave my Vow,,. 
And thy rich Grace record; “5 
—t-|Witnefi, ye Saints, who hear me now,. : 
If I forfake the Lord. | se 





PSALM CXVL Fourth Verfion. FirtPart. Doppripe! 
The pious Soul returning to its Ref in. a grateful Senfe 
: divine Bounties, oe a 
i R* TURN, my Soul,, and feek thy Ref . 
Upon thy Heav’nly Father’s Breaft: 
Indulge me, Lord, in that Repofe, 
The Soul which loves thee only knows,. 


2 Lodg’d in thine Arms, I fear no more 
The Tempeft’s Howl, the Billows Roar:- 
Thofe Storms muft thake the Almighty’s Seat,, 
Which violate the Saints Retreat, +? 


3 Thy Bounties, Lord, to me furmount. 
The Pow’r of Language to recount; 
From Morning-Dawa, the fetting Sun, 
Sees but. my Work of Praife begun. 


4 The Mercies,, all my Moments bring, 
Atk an Eternity to fing . wn 
What Thanks thofe Mercies can fuffice,. 
Which thro’ Eternity thall rife ? 


s Rich in ten thoufand Gifts poffefs’d,. 
_ In future Hopes more richly blefs’d,. 
Pll fit and fing, till Death fhall raife 
A Note of more proportion’d Praife, 


PSALM CXVI. Fourth Verfion. Second Part; ~ 
Deliverance celebrated. 
L Ce rt Source of Life, our Souls confefs 
| The various Riches of thy Grace;. 
Crown’d with thy Mercy, we rejoice, 
And in thy Praife exalt our Voice. ‘ 
s 2. BY. 
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: 

By thee Heav’n’s fhining Arch was fpread ; 
By thee were Earth’s Foundations laid, 
And all the Charms of Men’s Abode 
Proclaim the wife, the gracious God. 


‘Thy tender Hand reftores our Breath, 
“When trembling on the Verge of Death ; 
Gently it wipes away our Tears, 


And lengthens Life to future Years. 
= Lives are facred to the Lord ; 
S 


} 





Kindled by him, by him reftor’d; 
nd, while our Hours renew their Race, 
Still would we walk before his Face. — 


- So when at length by him we’re led — ” 
Thro’ unknown Regians of the Dead, . 

_ With Joy triumphant fhall we move 

: To Seats of nobler Life above. 

- PSALM CXVI.. Fifth Verfion. Dovpripas. 


[ OOK back, my Soul, with grateful Love, 

ns n what thy God has done ; . 
Praife him for his unnumber’d Gifts, 

_ And praife him for his Son. 


2 How oft hath his indulgent Hand 

My flowing Eye-Lids dry’d, 

. And refcu’d from impending Death, 
When I in Danger cry’d! 


3 When on the Bed of Death I lay, | 
With Sicknefs fore oppre(s’d, , 
How oft hath he affuag’d my Grief, 
And lull’d my Eyes to Ref! 


4 Back from Deftruction’s yawning Pit 
At his Command J came; 
He fed th’ expiring Lamp anew,. 
And rais’d its feeble Flame. 


s My broken Spirit he hath chear’d, _ » 
; When torn with inward Grief ; : -+- 
And, when Temptations prefs’d me fore; , 
Hath brought me fwift Relief... 3 


: 6 My 
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6 My Soul from everlafting: Death © 
Is by his Mercy brought, ns a 

To tell in Zion’s facred Gates. 
The Wonders he hath wrought. =~ 


Stull will I walk before his Face, 
While he this Life prolongs; 

Till Grace fhall all its Work compleat, | 
And teach me heav'nly Songs. : 


~“ 





* PP" 
~~ 


PSALM C24 Sixth Verfion,. Dovpripe: 3B. 


2. rz 
+i 


Recovery from Sicknefs.. ie ie 





I Y Go thy Service well demands 
The Remnant of my. Days; | 

Why was this fleeting Breath renew’d,, ay 
But to renew thy Praife ? We 


2 Thine Arms of everlafting Love 
Did this weak Frame fuitain, | Nt Two 
When Life was hov’ring o’er the Grave; 
And Nature funk with Pain. ho 
3 Thou, when the Pains of Death were felt, 
Didit chafe the Fears of Hell ; 
And teach my pale and quiv’ring Lips 
Thy matchlefs Grace to tell. 


4, Calmly I bow’d my fainting Head: 
On thy dear faithful Breatt ; 
Pleas’d to obey my Father’s Call: 

To his eternal Reft,. 


5 Into thy Hands, my Saviour God). 
Did I my Soul refign, 
In firm Dependence on that Truth, 
Which made Salvation mine. 


6 Back from the Borders of the Grave 
At thy Command‘ come: 
Nor would I urge a fpeedier F light 


To my celeftial Home. hes 
»* Where thou determin’ mine Abode, ; 
There would I chufe to be; «i 
For in thy Prefence Death is Life, 7. 
And' Earth is Heav’n with thee. PSALM 
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PSALM _  CXVI, CXVIL. 
S ALM CXVI. Seventh Verfion. Sreete. 















HE Lord preferves, with tender Care, 
y ‘The Weak, the Humble, and Sincere ; 
w in the Duft my Hopes were laid, 

ut God-appear’d with timely Aid. 

y Mercy, Lord, preferv’d my Breath, 

ind fnatch’d my fainting Soul from Death, 
emov’d my Sorrows, dry’d-my Tears, 
nd fay’d me from furrounding Snares. 
ow will I walk before the Lord, 

living Witnefs to his Word ; 

ith Faith and Pray’r I fought his Face, 
My Griefs were great, and great his Grace 
What fhall I render to the Lord? 

Or how ‘his wond’rous Grace record? — 
'o him my grateful Voice Ill raife, 

d pour Libations to his Praife. 


His crouded Courts fhall fee me pay 
he Vows of my diftrefsful Day ; 

n Life and Death the Saints fhall find 
‘Their guardian God for ever kind. 


Thy Servant, Lord, is wholly thine, 

Nature’s Ties, and Bonds divine; 
rom deep Diftrefs and Sorrow free, 
Anew I give myfelf to thee. 


To thee, with Sacrifice of Praife, 
My Invocations I will raife ; 

To thee my Vows fhall warm afcend, 
While Crowds the folemn Rites attend. 


O Salem, in thy facred Courts, 

Where Glory dwells.and Joy reforts, 
To Notes divine I’ll tune the Song, 
And Praife fhall flow from ev’ry Tongue. 


‘ 
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PSALM CXVII. Firft Verfion. Mererck.. 


| Univerfal Praife. 
| ¥ ET thy various Realms, O Earth, 
| Praifes yield to Heav’n’s high Lord; - 
 Praife him all of human Birth, 
~ And his wond’rous Atts record. 
a+ . 





2 See 
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| fh. 

z See his Mercy o’erourLand © 2) bn 
Spread its ever-healing Wing, | >. 
And ‘his Truth thro’ Ages ftand ; 

Praife, O praife th’ eternal King. © 


~ PSALM .CXVII.. Second Verfion. Tare. 





: I'TH chearful Notes let all the Earth 
To, Heav’n their Voices raife : bad 2 oil 
Let all, infpir’d with godly Mirth, — - SC 
Sing folemn Hymns of Praife. 1th, ee ee 


2 God’s tender Mercy knows no Bound ; 
His Truth fhall ne’er decay : *, ACES 
Then let the willing Nationsround, 
Their grateful ribute pay. » | 





PSALM CXVII. Third Verfion. Warts. 


: All ye Nations, praife the Lord 
Each with a diff ‘rent Tongue; el 
In ev’ry Language learn his Word, ees * 
And let his Name be fung. at 
2 His Mercy reigns thro’ ev’ry Land; 
Proclaim his Grace abroad ; 
For ever firm his Truth fhall ftand ; 
Praife ye the faithful God. 


PSALM CXVII. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 





I ROM all that dwell below the Skies 
Let the Creator’s Praife arife: 
Let the Redeemer’s Name be {ung 
Thro’ ev’ry Land, by ev’ry Tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; 
*“ ‘Thy Praife shall found from Shore to Shore 
‘Till Suns fhall rife and fet no more. - 


‘PSALM CXVIl. Fifth Verfion. Watts, 

x HY Name, almighty Lord, “- 
Shall found thro’ diftant Lands ; 

Great is thy Grace, and fure thy Word; 

Thy Truth for ever ftands. ©” : 





ie 4 
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\ _ Far be thine Honor fpread, eis : 
And long thy Praife endure, 

Till morning-Light and Ev’ning-Shade 

Shall be exchang’d no-more. 


- PSALM CXVIII. FirftVerfion. Meraicx. 
Praife to God. 
IFT your Voice, and thankful fing 
| Praifes to your heav’nly King; 
For his Mercies far extend, 
And his Bounty knows no End. 
Dfrael, thy Creator blefs, 
And with joyous Tongue confefs, 
That his Mercies far extend, _ 
_ And his Bounty knows no End, 


i“ PSs ALM CXVIM. 








-. 


Ye who make his Will your Care, 
_ With affenting Voice declare, 
That his Mercies far extend, » 

_ And his Bounty knows no End. 


4 O, how fafe the Man,- whofe Mind 
Retts acob’s God reclin’d ! 


Safer far than they who truft 
On the Help of breathing Duft. 


5 Thee, the God inthron’d above, 

_ Thee my Lips fhall fing, whofe Love 
Tomy Voice Attention gave, 
Prompt to hear, and ftrong to fave. 


6 Safe in J/rael’s Lord confide ; 

- He is God, and none befide: 

_ ‘Thee, my God, in lengthen’d Lays, 
Thee my raptur’d Lips hall praife. 





7 Lift your Voice, and thankful fing : 

Praifes to your heav’nly King; 

For his Mercies far extend, 

And his Bounty knows no End. ; 
_ PSALM CXVIII. Second Verfion. Tare. 
Public Praife fawing from a liberal C atholic Spirit. 

Praife the Lord, for he is good, 
n His Mercies ne’er decay; That 





> 


- 
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That his kind Favors ever laft, 
Let thankful L el fay. 
2 Their Senfe of ‘his eternal Love. : 


t upright exprefs : 
eA nd that it never fails, Jet -all 
“Who fear the’ rd confefs, 


3 “Far better ’tis in, God, +" 
And have the Lord-ourF riend, ; 

"Than'on the oteaieh human Pow’r re 
For Safety to depend. : 


4 Joy fills the Dwellings of the in, | os: 
Whom.God ve from Harm: — . 
For wond’rou ngs are brought to es 
By his almighty Arm. » 5 ee”) 
s God will not fuffer fuch to fallyios . 


But full prolo 
"That by declaring all: 
They may aé 


6 This Day is God’ ie all the L 
Exalt their cheat Rar/oi of | 

Lord, we befeech thee, : blels us’ "f0W) - bk. Cs 

And make us fill: reloic-s re I OE i 


« 
ote. 


y. Wihée’ er approaches’ in revs % Naniey - Peasy” 
Let all th’ Affembly'blefs ; ee ON 
«¢ We, who below'to God’s own Houle, © 
*¢ Will with him good Succefs.” > 


8 God i is the Lord, thro’ whom we all 












Both Light and Comfort find ; 
He’ High to thofe who on him cat’ +9 
To Mercy e’er inclin’d. at af, 


9 O then let all give 'Thanksito G aa ye 
Who ftill does gr us prove’ ° et “i dag . 


* 








And let the Tribute r Praife: ee . 
Be endlefs as his Tove. . >. = 
eh. oor Ty 2 bia) tats! 7: Fe ORE det - 
PSALM Oxyity Third Verlion., Wartyg! 
Chrif the ra oundation, of : thy ye ae oe 
i EHOLD the fure F oundation-Stone _ Es 5 ase 


)) Which God in Zion lays» >. iar" eS 





_ — - -_ = - 7 e 
—— all — — —\ 
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To build our heav’nly. Hopes upon, - 
Ae d his eternal Praife. is . 


a’ | | : 
Chofen of God, to Sinners dear, v A yee 
_ And Saints revere the Name, faetep 2 m 

Dhey truft their whole Salvation ss eee eee Sa =. 


ey or fhall they fuffer Shame. . os 
The foolith Builders, Scribe and\PHet 
_ Reject it with Difdain ; Pra. 18 2 
‘¥et on this Rock the Chufch fhall ref, “4 


‘ 




























And Envy rage'in vain, t 
What tho’ the Gates of Hell with ib 
Yet muft this Buil ie 
4135 thy own Work, + 
_ And wond’rou ‘Eyes, = 
PSALM CXvVII. Fourth Verfion. Warrs. 


| ‘ An Hofanna for the Lord’s Day, 

P _O what a glorious Corner-Stone 

Bu The Fewif Builders did refufe ; | 

But God hath built his Church thereon wet 

An Spight of Envy and the ews. : 

G reat God, the Work is all divine, 

The Joy and Wonder of our Eyes: . 

This is the Day that proves it thine, 

The Day that faw our Saviour rife. 

} Sinners rejoice ; and Saints, be glad: 

4lofanna, \et his Name be bleft; - OS alla Saldagaig? 
d A PRS Sas 


A thoufand Honors on Ais “1: ee 
2 <4.% Bae wl a. / > 7 * 
With Peace and Light an if lory rett ! anerr = i? ee 
>? aaa heer Yoh 2 AHI Mes Pr eta a 
Tn God’s own Name he comes torbring:: 0°" ga 
Salvation to our dying Race ; ess ae 
Let the whole Church proclaim ebeir King ¥ , 
And give to God unceafing Praife, ) a 
* - ~~ 2 " : ’ . ." - 


: Dovpripate 
l ..4 + Praife for Recover rom Sickng/ss. 4 2. | 
iC OVREIGN FA Life, I ast thy Hane page or 
WJ Inev’ry chaft’ning Stroke; © _ ae Eee oe 
and, while I fmart beneath thy Rod,” Ft ech Pete 
Thy Prefence I invoke. Sarg a 
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PSALM CXVIII._ Fifth Verfion. 
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2 To thee in my Dittrefs Lery’d, © 
And thou haft bow’d thine Ear ; 
Thy pow’rful Word my Life prolong’d, 
And brought Salvation near. ~ 
3 Unfold, ye Gates of Righteoufnefs, 
That, with the Tae Throng, 
I may record my folemn Vows, 
And tune my grateful Song. 


4 Praife to the Lord, whofe gentle Hand 
Renews our lab’ring Breath : 
Praife to the Lord, who makes his Saints 
Triumphant e’en in Death. 
5 My God, im thine ppointed Hour 
Thofe heav’nly Gates difplay, 
Where Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death 
For ever flee away. 


6 There, while the Nations of the Blefs’d 
With Raptures bow around, 
My Anthems to deliv’ring Grace 
In fweeter Strains fhall found. | a. : 


PSALM CXIX. Firft Verfion. Merrick 
Part I. 
Holy Refolutions and Prayer for divine Aid. 
+ OW bleit, who thee, great God, obey, 
And ftedfaft'walk th’ all-perfect Way! 
How bleft, whofe Hearts with Will intire 
Thy Prefence feek, almighty Sire. 


2 My Feet thy Guidance own ; my Mind 
Has each nefarious Aé& declin’d : 
My Steps conform’d to thy Decrees, 
Nor Shame nor Dread my Soul fhall feize. 


3 Thy Voice has charg’d me to fulfil 
The Dictates of thy heav’nly Will: 
Sach, Lord, thy Charge; and O may I 
Attentive to the Tafk apply. 
Thy Precepts on my Mind imptefs’d 
Shall fwell with Joy my faithful Breaft, 
Thy Juftice prompt my Tongue to raife | 
The Song of Gratitude and Praife. 5 Thy 








ee 
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_ § Thy Law my Love fhall claim: Do thou 
. hy Ear to my Petition bow ; 

_ WNe’er leave me, helplefs and forlorn, 

_ The Abfence of thy Grace to mourn. 


Parr ITT ' 


God's Word the fureft Guide of Youth, and the beft Treafure. 
t 1 How, early wife, fhall Youth, O fay, 
In Innocence dire&t its Way? 
Thy Word its Steps, to thee refign’d, 
| The ever faithful Guide fhall find, 


z Hail, beft Inftruftor! Thee my Thoughe 
With full Defire, great God, has fought: 
O let me not, by Error’s Sway 
Impell’d, from thy Direction ftray. 


3 Thy Precept, in my Breaft conceal’d, 
From Sin’s Affault my Heart fhall thield; 
Bleft is thy Name, eternal Lord ! 

O write within my Mind thy Word ; 


4 That Word, whofe Rules from Day to Day: 
My Lips with grateful Zeal difplay : 
Thefe, my beft Wealth, my treafur’d Store, | 
I keep, and view them o’er and o’er: 


5 Thy Ditates ftill, my conftant Joy, 
_ My Soul’s Attention fhall employ ; 
Nor aught fhall from my Sight withdraw 
Thy Path, or from my Thought thy Law. — 








Parv IIIf, 
Imploring divine Guidance. « 


*& Thy Mercy let thy Servant fee, 
_ Grant me to live conform’d to thee, / ao 
| And let my Soul, each Mitt away, © e 
_ The Wonders of thy Law furvey. 
_ 2 Behold me, abfent from my Home, / 
_ ‘Thro’ Life’s wild Maze a Pilgrim roam, 
_ Nor thou to my defiring Eye | 
j Thy Word’s directing Beams deny. / 
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3 With ardent Zeal, with ftrong Defire, 


My Thoughts to thy Decrees afpire ; A 


My Life, thy Will its fix’d Purfuit, 
Shall each opprobrious Tongue refute, 


4 Thy Laws my ev’ry Thought controul, 
While, fill’d with facred Joy, my Soul 
Its ever faithful Friends in thefe 
And Inmates of its Counfel fees. 


Part IV. 
Hope in divine Mercy. 


1 Low in the Duft my Soul is laid; _ 
O reach me, Lord, thy promis’d Aid ; 
Thou, as my Heart its Guilt avow’d, 
Thy pitying Ear, great God, hait bow’d; 
2 O let me, leffon’d in thy Way, 
The Wonders of thy Grace furvey: ° 
While on my Soul, that melts with Woe, 
That Grace its Succours fhall beftow, . 


3 (Such Hope thy Word has bid me form ;) 
Let me, with holy Tranfport warm, 
And privileg’d thy Law to learn, 

From Falfehood’s Path abhorrent turn. 


4 Truth, Lord, my fteady Thoughts purfue, 
Thy Judgments fix’d before my View 
In full Difplay: Exempt from Shame 
O give me thou by thete to frame 

5 My Courfe; and mark with what Delight, 
(As onward thefe my Steps invite) 
Its Bands by thee diffolv’d, my Soul 
Anticipates the diftant Goal. 





Part V. Sy 
Imploring divine Inftru&ion. 
1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy Way ; 
So to my Life’s remoteit Day, 


By thy unerring Precepts led, 
My willing Feet thy Paths fhall tread. - 












2 Inform’d 
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2 Inform’d by thee, with facred Awe 
My Heart thall meditate thy Law, 
And with celeftial Wifdom fil’d 
To thee its full Obedience yield. 


3 Give me to know thy Words aright, 
Thy Words, my Soul’s fupreme Delight, 
That, purg’d from Thirftof Gold, my Mind > 
In them its better Wealth may find. 


4 O turn from Vanity mine Eye, 
To me thy quick’ning Strength fupply 
And with thy promis’d Mercy chear 
A Heart devoted to thy Fear. 


5 Thy wife Commands my Breaft aa 
O hafte, and to my inmoft Frame 
Permit thy Juftice to difpenfe 
Its all-reviving Influence. 


Parr VI. 
Devotedne/s 10 the divine Law. 
1 O let me, Lord, thy Mercy know; 
‘Thy promis’d Health, great God, beftow ; 


So from my Soul, on thee reclin’d, 
Shall each Reproach an Anf{wer find. 


2 My Truft thy Judgments, mightieft Lord, 
Support ; O let not then thy Word 
(Thy Word, by Truth eternal feal’d) 
Be ever from my Lips withheld : 


3 That Word to Life’s extremeft Stage 
My juit Remembrance hall engage, 
My Soul to thy Decrees incline, 

And make the Paths of Freedom mine. 


4 The Heav’n-taught Truths that warm my Breaft 
My Tongue to others fhall fuggeft, 
Thy Law, Jehovah, ftill thall thare 
My ardent Love, my conftant Care ; 
5 And while from thee with lifted Hands 
Pleas’d I receive its juft Commands, 
My Life, fubmitted to its Rein, ie. 
Shall {peak them not receiv’d in vain, 
R 3 Part 
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Peace Vil. 


Truft in the divine Promifes. 


: [Thy Promifes, almighty Sire, 
Accomplifh : Thefe my Hope infpire ; 
Thefe, when opprefs’d with Ills I lie, 
With vital Strength my Soul fupply : 


2 Amid my Woes, through Ages paft 
In long Memorial backward trac’d, 
Thy Judgments have my Truft upheld, : 
And Sorrow’s heavieft.Cloud difpell’d. 
3. Long as within this Seat of Clay, 
My Houfe of Pilgrimage, I flay, 
Thy Statates are-my Song; thy Name 
Wakes in my Breaft the holy Flame ; 
4 That heav’nward lifts my thoughtful Soul, 
When Night’s dark Shades inveit the Pole; , 
What Hopes, great God, are mine, what Joy, 
While thy Commands ‘my Care employ! 


Part VIIt. 
Seeking God in the Night Seafon. 


My Heart’s beft Portion, Lord, art thou;  . 7: 
To thee my Thoughts Obedience vow : : 

To thee with ardent Zeal I pray ;_ 
Thy promis’d Mercy, Lord, difplay, 


z2 While back my yet unfinifh’d Race 
With Scrutiny fevere I trace, . : 
Thy Law with full Acceptance greet, 
And turn to thee my willing Feet. 


3 With ftudious Hafte I ran, I flew, 
Intent thy Dictates to purfue, 
Nor thefe forget, thaugh Troops of Foes 
Amid their Snare my Steps inclofe. 


4 Thy juft Decrees within my Breaft 
Revolv’d, I quit my Bed of Rett, 
And pleas’d, at Midnight’s awful Hour, 
dn Thanks to thee my Spirit pour. 


Go gle i =o . 
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s I mark where’er the Souls I find 
To thy Commands, great God, inclin’d; 
I mark them, and with fuch refide 
In Friendfhip’s ftricteft Bands allied. 


6 That Mercy, Lord, whofe Beams extend 
Far as to Earth’s remoteft End, 
That Mercy to my Soul impart, 
And grave thy Precepts on my Heart. 


Part IX. 


The Benefit of divine Correfion. 
a My grateful Heart thy Love has known, 
O thou, whofe Words and Deeds are one: ; 
-  O ftill that Love impart, and ftore 
My Soul with thy celeftial Lore, ; 
Whofe Thought its full Affent refigns 
To what thy facred Will injoins. 


2 In devious Paths awhile I trod, 

Ere yet corrected by thy Rod, 

But difciplin’d; great Sire, by thee 
Obfequious bow to thy Decree ; 

Thee, Lord, I feek; by thy Command 
My Acts, my Thoughts, directed ftand: - 
Bleft be thy Hand, feverely kind, 

Whofe Stroke recall’d my erring Mind, 
And urg’d me, as to thee I turn, 

Thy hallow’d Inftitutes to learn, 

And, taught their Worth, to prize them more. 
Than Heaps of Opdir’s richeft Ore. 





tw 


Part X. 


Divine Chaftifement mixed with Mercy. 
Thy plaftic Art, throughout my Frame, 
Each Limb, each Nerve, great God, proclaim $ 
O give me thou with Mind fincere : 
To learn th’ Inftructions of thy Fear: 


2 So fhall the Souls, that Fear who know, 
With focial Joy, my God, o’erflow, 
And pleas’d my conftant Heart approve, : 
That waits, with them, thy plighted Love. | 
R 
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3 Thy Judgments Praife eternal claim, agen 
Wile, juft, and good; with friendlieft Aim © 
Thy faithful Hand each Woe I feel 

Infliéts, and wounds me but to heal, 


4 O let thy promis’d Mercy fhed 
Its p omvitece Effluence on my Head, 
And Comfort to my Soul intftil, 
That loves the Diétates of thy Will. 


With me in facred Friendthip join 

The Souls that to thy Fear incline, 

And from the Well-Spring of thy Law 
Exhautftlefs Streams of Knowledge draw. 
6 O let my Heart, to thee fubdu’d, 

Guilt, and its Offspring Shame, exclude; 
Thine Aid I afk, eternal Lord, | 
And treafure in my Heart thy Word. 


Part XI, 

Prayer in AffliGion. | 
Behold, while wearied with Delay. . 
My Soul, my Sight, confume away, | 
Thy Servant o’er th’ ethereal Plain 
Send the long Look, but fend in vain. 
O when to my expecting Eyes, 
When, fhall thy wifh’d Salvation rife, 
Through ftruggling Clouds its promis’d Ray 
Tranfmit, and o’er me pour the Day? 


Faft as the Wine-exhaufted Hide 
Amid the circling Smoke is dry’d, 
I wafte ; yet never from my Heart 
Shall thy Commands, great God, depart. 


4 O let thy Mercy to my Heart 
Its life-fuftaining Pow’r impart; 
So fhall my Soul with facred Awe, 
And juit Obfervance, hear thy Law. 


Vi 
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Part XIl. 
The Excellence of divine Precepts. 


1 Fix’d in the Heav’ns, eternal Lord, 
On firmeft Bafis refts thy Word ; 
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_ Thy Truth, unconfcious of Decay, 
Sees wafting Ages roll away: © 


2 Pois’d on its Centre by thy Hand 
Earth long has ftood, and yet fhall ftand: 
For Earth, and Heav’n, and Seas, each Hour 
Subfervient own thy fov’reign Pow’r. 


- 3 How had I perith’d, ’midft my Woes, 
But that within my Bofom rofe 

The Joys which thy Injunétions yield, 
And each invading Grief difpell’d ! 


4 O never, never, fhall my Heart, 
Forgetful, from thy Law depart, 
Which, inftant, kindlieft Succour gave, » 
And wrought my Refcue from the Grave, 


_§ Behold me, Lord, behold me thine ; 

Thy Ear to my Requeft incline, 

And fave a Soul whofe wakeful Thought. 
With fervent Zeal thy Truths has fought. 
6 Mine Eyes Perfeétion’s Limit fee 

Through Nature’s Works; but.thy Decree 
__ No Period, mightieft Monarch, knows, 
Nor Bounds of Space its Breadth inclofe. 










‘ 


Part XIHll.. 


Delight in Ged’s Law. 


1 With what Defire, great God, I burn 

: Thy facred Oracles to learn! 

Each Day, each Hour, with ftedfaft Mind 
‘Thy ‘Truths I meditate, and find. 


_2 My Teachers, while from out thy Law 
The Leffons of my Life I draw, 
My Guidance afk; the Aged Me 
Their Elder in. Difcretion fee ; 


3 As, onward led, with fteady Pace 
The Heav’n-appointed Paths I trace, 
How have I kept my Feet from II, - 

Intent thy Mandate to fulfil, — 

_ 
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4 My Ear to Difcipline refign’d, . 

Nor ever from its Rules declin’d! 

In fall Satiety of Joy . 

Abforpt, thy Words my Thought employ,, 
s And fweeter on my Palate dwell | 

Than Honey dropping from its Cell s 

My Soul, by thy Inftruétion wife, 

From Error’s Path abhorrent flies. 


: Part XIV. 
God’s Law a Light to the Soul. 


t Thy Law, from higheft Heav’n reveal’d,. 

A Lantern to my Feet fhall yield, 
A Light, whofe Beams fhall o’er me dwell, 
And Night's incircling Shades difpel } 
Thy Precepts (thus my Tongue has fworn, 
Nor aught my Purpofe, Lord, fhall turn 3); 
Thy Precepts, juft, and wife, and true, 
My Steps, unweary’d, hall purfue. 

My Lips their willing Off’rings pay =: 
Accept them gracious; and difplay 
Thy Judgments to my longing Eyes: 
While ceafelefs Dangers round me rifes, 
4 My Soul juft ready to refign,. 

To thefe my Thoughts I {till incline,. 

Nor impious Force, or hoftile Snare, 
Shall alienate from. thefe my Care. 
-Thefe, while their Worth my Soul inflames,. 
‘Its lafting Heritage it claims, 

And pleas’d the Diftates of thy Will 

To Life’s laft Period hall fulfil. 
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Part XV. 
4 Refolution to be dire&ed by Scriptute, and uot by Superfpition 
, Far hence each Superftition vain, | 


Wild Offspring of the Human Brain ; 
The Truths that fill thy hallow’d Page - 


My happier Choice, great God, engage. ~ 


> 
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Safe on thy Word my Truft I build, 
O thou, my Refuge, and my Shield ; 
Whoe’er Religion’s Caufe betray ; 
My Soul fhall God’s Behefts obey. 
O ever faithful to thy Word, 

Do thou thy vital Strength afford ; 
Thy Help impart, eternal Sire, 
Nor let my Hope in Shame expire. 
Suftain’d by thy almighty Aid, 
What Danger fhall my Soul invade ? 
In vain fhal] Sin its Arts apply 

To turn from thy Decrees mine Eye. 


Part XVI. 
Imploring divine Influence. 


While Juftice o’er my Life prefides, | 


Each Ac, each Word, each Purpofe guides, 


_ My wakeful Eyes with earneft View 


Thy promis’d Health, my God, purfue: 


Thy Mercies to thy Servant fhow, 

And give, O give me, Lord, to know | 
Each Heav’n-taught Rule: Behold me thine, 
And let thy Influence on me fhine ; 

Till, each Ilufion purg’d away, 

My. Soul thy myitic Truths furvey;  . 

Thy Dictates on my. Thought imprefs’d 
With {weet Delight fhall fill my Breatt ; 
Not Gold like thefe my Love fhall claim, 
Gold feven times tortur’d in the Flame: 
Thefe, Lord, I keep, and, fix’d, decree 
To fhun each Path that leads from thee. 


Part XVII. 


Scripture a Source of the beft and pure Knowledge. 
O how the Wonders of thy Law | 

My Heart to juft Obedience awe ! 

What Streams of pureft Knowledge yield 
‘Thy Words in «full Difplay reveal’d ! 
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2 With facred Thirft my Bofom burn’d; 
To thefe my op’ning Mouth I tarn’d, 
And from thy Precept wife and true 
Its Life-imparting Spirit drew: | Aik ai 

3 By thefe the Souls untaught before - 
lo Heights of heav’nly Science foar: 
What Grace thy Saints are bleft to know, 
That Grace on me, great God, beftow. 


4 Thy Diétates to my Soul convey, | 
And level to my Steps thy Way ; 
Redeem from Error’s Growth my Mind, 
Nor leave one baleful Root. behind. 


5 O fave me from Oppreffion’s Hand ; 
So fhall my Soul thy wife Command 
Obferve: Indulgent on me fhine, 
And make the Paths of Knowledge mine. 


Part XVIII. 
The divine Law true, juft, and eternal. 
Hail, Arbiter fupreme! thy Will 
Truth, Equity, and Juftice feal =. 
Truth, Juftice, Equity, thy Voice 
Prefcribes to favor’d J/rael’s Choice. 


O how thy Precepts, in the Fire 
Long prov’d, thy Servant’s Love infpire! 
My Heart to thy Decrees refign’d, 
Thefe ftill I’ll feck with ftudious Mind. 
Eternal Retitude is thine; 
Truth to thy Laws adjufts its Line ; 
Thy juft Decrees fhall Time furvive ; 
Them teach me, and my Soul fhall live. 


_ 
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Part XIX. 
Support and Comfort from God’s Word. 


O Maker, Guide, and Judge of All! 
With earneft Voice to thee I call: 

To thee I call: propitious hear ; 

So fhall the Precepts of thy Fear 

My Soul inform, and, Thou my Aid, 
My ev’ry Act by thefe be fway’d, 
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2 Ere yet the Dawn has ftreak’d the Sky, 

~ God of my Life, to thee I cry ; 

_ On thy Decrees, great God, intent, 
My Thoughts the early Watch prevent : 

My Hope (nor fhall that Hope be vain) 

Thy facred Promifes fuftain. 


3 O let thy Mercy, while I pray, 
My Night illumine, guide my Day, 
_ Thy Word within my inmoit Frame 
_ Awake the ever-living Flame ; 
_ Long has my Soul thy Precepts view’d, 
And owns them wife, and juft, and good. 


Part XX. 


Regard to the divine Precepts. 


1 In vain thy Grace the Souls would heal, , 
Whofe Crimes their juft Rejeétion feal ; \ 
Who, bold each impious Deed to try, 

_ Thy Laws oppofe, thy Pow’r defy. ) 

z O let thy Mercy, Lord, (how great 

Sts hat Mcrcy !) on thy Servant wait, 

Its Beams in full Effufion give, 

_ And teach my fainting Heart to live.. 

4 Behold what Love, what full Delight, 

Thy Precepts in my Breaft excite, 

And let thy Favor o’er my Head 

Its vital Pow’r inceffant fhed. 


E’er Time began its reftlefs Round : 
Thy Laws through Length of Days extend, 
_ Firft, midft, and lait, and without End. 


| Part XXI. 
| Confidence in God. 
| 1 My Heart with fecret Tranfport fwells, 
While ftudious on thy Word it dwells; 
» Nor wealthieft Spoils fuch Joy beftow, 
New wrefted from the proftrate Foe. 
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God's Favor unattainable without Repentance and a fincere 


4 With Truth thy Word, great God, was crown’d, 
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3 


To Lies averfe, thy Laws I love; 
Thy juft Decrees my Thoughts approve; — 
And joyous each revolving Day, | 


To thee my grateful Vows I pay. 4. 


Great is the Peace prepar’d for all, 
Whofe willing Feet obey thy Call; 
Great is the Peace for fuch prepar’d, 
Nor aught their Footfteps fhall retard. _ 


Thy Health, my God, I wait, thy Will 
With unremitted Zeal fulfil, 

And wrapt in Love and filial Fear 

The Heav’n-defcended Truths revere. 


Thy Truths my Soul reveres: Each Day, 
Thy wife Inftructions I obey, 

Affur’d that to thy fearching Eyes 

My Life’s whole Path confpicuous lies. 


Part XXIl. 
Imploring Mercy and Protections 


Lord, let my Cries thy heav’nly Seat 
Approach; my Pray’r indulgent meet, 
And give (for on thy Word relies 

My Hope ;) O give me to be wife. 


Behold (for Mercy lives in thee 5) 


Behold me fuppliant bend the Knee, 
And let thy promis’d Aid difpel 
The Clouds of Grief that o’er me dwell. 


Thy facred Precepts taught to know, 

How hall my Lips, great ‘God, o’erflow 
With Praife, and, touch’d with holy Flame, 
The Juftice of thy Laws proclaim ! 

While pleas’d TF bow to thy ‘Command, 
Reach, in my Refcue, reach thy Hand = 
O thou, whofe Diétates warm my Heart, 
Thy long-expected Health impart ; 

And let my Soul, to Life reftor’d, 

Thy Love in laiting Hymns record, 

While o’er my Head its Beams fhall fhine, 
And make thy great Salvation. mine.” 
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6 [Thine Eyes in me the Sheep behold, 
_ Whofe Feet have wander’d from the Fold. 
_ That, guidelefs, helplefs, ftrives in vain 
' To find its fafe Retreat again ; 
7 Now liftens, if perchance its Ear 
_ The Shepherd’s well-known Voice may hear, 
_ Now, as the Tempefts round it blow, 

In plaintive Accent vents its Woe. ] 


8 Great Ruler of this earthly Ball, 
Do thou my erring Steps recall : 
O feek thou him who thee has fought, 
_ Nor turns from thy Decrees his Thought. 


PSALM CXIX. Second Verfion. .T are. 
J The Happinefs of a virtuous Life. 
I H OW bleft are they who always keep 
: The pure and perfe& Way ! 
Who never from the facred Paths 
Of God’s Commandments ftray ! 


2 How blefs’d ! who to his righteous Laws 
Have ftill obedient beer! 
_ And have with fervent humble Zeal 
_. His Favor fought to win ! 
3 Such Men their utmoft Caution ufe 
. ‘Fo fhun each wicked Deed ; 
But in the Path which he direéts. 
With conftant Care proceed. 
4 Thou ftri&ly haft enjoin’d us, Lord, 
To learn thy facred Will; _ 
And all our Diligence employ 
Thy Statutes to fulfil. 
5 O then that thy moft holy Will 
Might o’er my Ways prefide! 
And I the Courfe of all my Life 
By thy Direétion guide !- 
© Then with Affurance fhould I walk, 
; From all Confufion free ; 
Convine’d, with Joy, that all my Ways 
With thy Commands agree, 
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4 Then fhall my Heart have inward Joy, 









376 PS ALM. CXIX. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion.* FirftPart. Warr 
The Bleffedne/s of the Righteous. 


I LEST are the Undefil’d in Heart, 
Whofe Ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy Law depart, 
But fly from ev’ry Sin, 


z Bleft are the Men who keep thy Word, 
And practife thy Commands ; 
With their whole Heart they feek the Lord, 
And ferve thee with their Hands. 


3 Great is their Peace who love thy Law ; 
How firm their Souls abide ! 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw 
Their fteady Feet afide. 


And keep my Face from Shame, % 
When all thy Statutes I obey, i}, ie 
And honor all thy Name. 


e 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Second Part. — 


Secret Devotion, and conflant Converfe awith God., . 
+ 


I O thee, before the dawning Light, 
My gracious God, I pray ; 
I meditate thy Name by Night, 
And keep thy Law by Day. 


2 My Spirit waits to fee thy Grace, 
Thy Promife bears me up; ~ 
And while Salvation long delays, 
Thy Word fupports my Hope. 


* In a Note prefixed to.this Verfion the Author expreffes himfelf 
as follows: I have colle&ted and difpofed the moft ufeful Verfess of 
this Pfalm, under different Heads, and formed a divine Song upon 
each of them, but the Verfes are much tranfpofed, | 


AG: 3 Each 
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8 Each Day I lift my Heart and Hands 
_ And pay my Thanks to thee ; 
‘Thy righteous Providence demands 
Repeated Praife from me. 


When Midnight-Darknefs vails the Skies, 
I call thy Works to Mind; 
My Thoughts in warm Devotion rife, 
And {weet Acceptance find. 





PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Third Part. 
- Profeffions of Sincerity, Repentance, and Obedience. 


Ge "Bose art my Portion, O my God; 
| Soon as I know thy Way, 
_ My Heart makes Hafte t? obey thy Word, 
And fuffers no Delay. 
2 I chufe the Path of heav’nly Truth, 
_ And glory in my Choice: 
Not all the Riches of the Earth 
Could make me fo rejoice. 


The Teftimonies of thy Grace 
I fet before my Eyes ; 
Thence I derive my daily Strength 
And there my Comfort lies. 







4 If once I wander from thy Path, 

‘I think upon my Ways. 

_ Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
And truft thy pard’ning Grace, 


t NowlI am thine, for ever thine, 
~ - O fave thy Servant, Lord ; | a 
_ ‘Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-Place ;\ ~~ é 
My Hope is in thy Word. ya 

Thou haft inclin’d this Heart of mine — 

Thy Statutes to fulfil ; 

And thus till mortal Life fhall end 
_ *Would I perform thy Will, 


f 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Fourth Part. ¢ 
Inftru&ion from Scripture. 
‘4 


I OW fhall the Young fecure their Hearts, 
And guard their Lives from Sin? - . 

hy Word the choiceft Rules imparts 
T @ keep the Confcience clean. 


2 When once it enters to the Mind, 
it fpreads fuch Light abroad, 
The meaneft Souls Inftrwétion find, 
And raife their Thoughts to God. 
3 ’Tis like the Sun, a heav’nly Light, . 
That guides us all the Day ; 3 
And thro’ the Dangers of the Night, 
A Lamp to lead our Way, | 


4 The Men who keep thy Law with Care, 
- And meditate thy Word, 
Grow wifer than their Teachers are, _- “a oe 
And better know the Lord. os 


5 Thy Precepts make me truly wife; 
I hate the SinnersRoad; _ 
J hate my own vain Thoughts that rife, 
But love thy Law, my God. | 


6 The ftarry Heav’ns thy Rule obey, 
The Earth maintains her Place; 
And thefe thy Servants Night and Day 
Thy Skill and Pow’r exprefs. 
7 But ftill thy Law and Gofpel, Lord, . 
Have Leffons more divine: 
Not Earth ftands firmer than thy Word, 
Nor Stars fo nobly fhine. ¥ 
8 Thy Word is everlafting Truth ; 
How pure is every Page! 
That holy Book thall guide our Youth, 
And well fupport our Age. 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion, Fifth Part. 
He Delight in Scripture. 


How I love. thy holy Law!  ) 

’ Tis daily my Delight; | —+- 
And thence my Meditations draw, 
_ Divine Advice by Night. . 
My waking Eyes prevent the Day 
__ To meditate thy Word; 

My Soul with Longing melts away 
_. To hear thy Gofpel, Lord. 


How doth thy Word my Heart engage ! 
_. How well employ my Tongue! 
in my earthly Pilgrimage 


- 


Yields me a heav’nly Song : 


Am I a Stranger, or at Home, 
Tis my perpetual Feat ; 
Not Honey dropping from the Comb 
- So much allures the Tafte. 


No Treafures fo enrich the Mind; } 
__ Nor fhall thy Word be fold- | 
; For Loads of ‘Silver well refin’d, | 
| Nor Heaps of choiceft Gold. 


When Nature finks and Spirits droop) + 
Thy Promifes of Grace rt 
Are Pillars to fupport my Hope, | 
And there I write thy Praife. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Sixth Part. 


Helincfs and Comfort from the Word. 


| F ORD, I efteem thy Judgments right, 
And all thy Statutes juit ; 
‘Thence I maintain a conftant Fight 
With ev’ry flatt’ring Luft. 
t Thy Precepts often I furvey ; 
I keep thy Law in Sight, 
Thro’ all the Bufinefs of the Day, 
To form my A@tions right. 


i: 


5 My 
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3 My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, pile at 
‘** How fweet thy Comforts be!” 

My Thoughts in holy Wonder rife, 
And bring their Thanks to thee. 


4 And when my Spirit drinks her Fill 
At fome good Word of thine, : 
Not mighty Men who fhare the Spoil 
Have Joys compar’d to mine. 






PSALM CXEX. Third Verfion. Seventh Part. 
The Perfefion of Scripture, and Imperfefion of b 
Knowledge. ry: 
I E T all the Heathen Writers join 
To form one perfeé& Book, ! 
Great God, if once compar’d with thine, 
How mean their Writings look ! 


2 I’ve feen an End of what we call 


3 


i 
7 






Perfeétion here below ; ¥ oo. 
How fhort the Pow’rs of Nature fall, 88 = 
And can no further go: | br ae 


3 Yet Men would fain be ju& with God 
By Works their Hands have wrought 
But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev’ry Thought. | 


s Our Faith and Love, and ev’ry Grace 
Fall far below thy Word ; . 
But perfect Truth and Righteoufnefs 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Eighth Part. 
The Excellency and Variety of Scripture. — + 


I ORD, I have made thy Word my Choice, 
My latting Heritage: 
‘I here fhall my nobleft Pow’rs rejoice, 
My warmetit Thoughts engage. 


2 Pll read the Hift’ries of thy Love, 
And keep thy Laws in Sight, 
While thro’ the PromifesI rove ——_. 
With ever-freth Delight, 3 
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s a broad Land of Wealth unknown, 
Where Springs of Life arife, 

seds of immortal Blifs are fown, 
And hidden Glory lies. : 


ie beit Relief that Mourners have, ) 
It makes our Sorrows blett ; | 
ur faireit Hope beyond the Grave, | 
nd our eternal Reft. » : 














PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Ninth Part. 


Defire of Knowledge. 
HY Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord, 
' How good thy Works appear ! 
pen mine Eyes to read thy Word, 2 
And fee thy Wonders there. 


Ffeart was*fafhion’d by thy Hand, 
y Service isthy Due: — . 

|! make thy Servant underftand 

‘The Duties he muft do. 


’ el’ma Stranger here below, 

Let not thy Path be hid, 

tt mark the Road my Feet fhould go, 
And be my conftant Guide. 


hen I confefs’d my wand’ring Ways, 
Thou heard’ft my Soul complain ; 
rant me the Teachings of thy Grace, 
Or TI fhall ftray again. 


* God to me his Statutes thew, 
And heav’nly Truth impart, 

lis Work for ever I’1l purfue, 
His Law fhall rule my Heart. 


‘his was my Comfort when I bore 

Variety of Grief; 

t made me learn thy Word the more, 
And fly to that Relief. 


Vhen I have learn’d my Father’s Will, 

Pll teach the World his Ways ; 

fy thankful Lips infpir’d with Zeal 

Shall loud pronounce his Praife. 

f PSALM 
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PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Tenth Part. ' 
Pleading the Promifes. |. = 
: EHOLD thy waiting Servant, Lord, ieee 
Devoted to thy Fear ; - ; 
Remember and confirm thy Word, 
For all my Hopes are there. 


2 Haft thou not writ Salvation down, 
And promis’d quick’ning Grace? 
Doth not my Heart addrefs thy Throne? 
And yet thy Love delays. 
3 Mine Eyes for thy Salvation fail ; 
O bear thy Servant up; 
Nor let the ioffing Lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my Hope. 


Didf thou not raife my Faith, O Lord? 
Then let thy Truth appear: 

Saints fhall rejoice in my Reward, “tl 
And truft as well as fear. a 


‘ » * : 
PSALM CXIX, Third Verfion. Eleventh Pz te 
Breathing after Holine/s.... “ 
; Or the Lord would guide my Ways 
| To keep his Statutes ftill ! - 
O that my God would grant me Grace 
To know and do his Will! 2 
2 O fend thy Spirit down to write 
_ Thy Law upon my Heart ! 
Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, 
Nor att the Liars Part. 





3 From Vanity turn off my Eyes* ot 
Let no corrupt Defign, re: 
Nor covetous Defires arife a | 


Within this Soul of mine. | 


4 Order my Footfteps by thy Word, | 
| And make my Heart fincere ; 
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, 
But. keep my Confcience clear. 
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‘a 

My Soul hath gone too far aftray, 
_. My Feet too often flip ; 

ret fince I’ve not forgot thy Way, 
Ms m thy wand’ring Sheep. 


383 







lake me to walk in thy Command 

» *Tisa delightful Road ; | 

Nor let my Head, or Heart, or Hands 

Offend againft my God, : 


+ 
PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Twelfth Part. 
Seeking Comfort and Deliverance. 


} Y God, confider my Diftrefs, - 
M Let Mercy plead my Caufe; > ae 
ho’ If have finn’d againft thy Grace, 


I can’t forget thy Laws. 


orbid, forbid the tharp Reproach 
Which I fo juftly fear ; 

Uphold my Life, uphold my Hopes, 
- Nor let my Shame appear. 


y Eyes with Expeation-fail, 

_ My Heart within me cries, 

** When will the Lord his Truth fulfil, 
** And make my Comforts rife ?” 


Look down upon my Sorrows, Lord, 
And fhew thy Grace the fame 

As thou art ever wont t’ afford 

_ To thofe who love thy Name. 







PSALM CXIX.\- Third Verfion:. ‘Thirteenth Pare, 


& Holy Fear and Tenderne/s of Confcience. 
YA Z7ITH my whole Heart I’ve fought thy Face, 
_V¥ =O let me never ftray 
From thy Commands, O God of Grace, 
_ Nor tread the Sinners Way. 
Thy Word I’ve hid within my Heart 

To keep my Confcience clean, 
And be an everlafting Guard 
_ From ev’ry rifing Sin. 





3 While 
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3 While Sinners do thy Gofpel Wrong, _ tee 
My Spirit ftandsin Awe; eS 
My Soul abhors a lying Tongue, 
But loves thy righteous Law. . 


My Heart with facred Rev’rence hears — 
The Threat’nings of thy Word; ee. 
My Fleth with holy Trembling fears 
The Judgments of the Lord. 


5 My God, I long, I hope, I wait 
For thy Salvation fill ; 





While thy whole Law is my Delight, . ~ <> 

And I obéy thy Will. i 
PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Fourteenth Part. 
Benefit of AffiiGions. tree 

14 ONSIDER all my Sorrows, Lord, | = 
= And thy Deliv’rance fend ; — 


_ My Soul for thy Salvation waits, 
When will my Troubles end? 


z Yet I have found, ’tis good for me ‘s 
To bear my Father’s Rod ; | 
_Affiictions make me learn thy Law, : 
And lean upon my God. 


3. This is the Comfort I enjoy 
When new Diftrefs begins, 
I read thy Word, I run thy Way, 
And hate my former Sins. 


74 Had not thy Word been my Delight 
When earthly Joys were fled, 


My Soul oppreit with Sorrow’s Weight © 4 
Had fank among the Dead. © - 
5 I know thy Judgments, Lord, are right, =. 


Tho’ they may feem fevere ; 
The fharpeit Suff’rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful Care. 
6 Before I knew thy chaft’ning Rod 
My Feet were apt to ftray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy Word, 
Nor wander from thy Way. — 


PSAL 
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PSALM CXIx, Third Verfion. Fifteenth Part. 
ae Holy Refelutions. 
LNTh : 
= § at thy Statutes ev’ry Hour 
yy Might dwell upon my Mind ! 
-* at I derive a quick’ning Pow’r, 
:' nd daily Peace I'find. 3 
+ 10 meditate thy Precepts, Lord 
aceall be my fweet Employ ; fe 
. Y Soul fhall ne’er forget thy Word, | =. 
‘2 Thy Word is all my Joy. | ” 
» *10W would I run in thy Commands, 
sgh thou my Heart difcharge fon 4 
» *f©m Sin’s Deceit, and Folly’s Bands, 3 
_ And fet my Feet at large. | mi 
; My Lips with Courage fhall declare 
_. _Uhy Statutes and thy Name; 
‘Tl fpeak thy Word tho’ Kings fhould hear, 
_ Nor yield to finful Shame. 
q ; (Let Bands of Perfecutors rife 
__ To rob me of my Right, 
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies, 
_ Thy Law is my Delight.] 
> Depart from me, ye wicked Race, 
Whofe Hands and Hearts are ill: | 
_Ilove my God, I love his Ways, | 
And mutt obey his Will. Stakes oa | 











-_ 


PSALM CXIX. Third Vetfion. Sixteenth Part. 
A Prayer for divine Affiftance. | 


a A TY Soul lies cleaving to the Duff} -- ee 
i Lord, give me Life divine; . re 


from vain Defires and ev’ry Luft 


- Turn off thefe Eyes of mine. 


2 I need the Influence of thy Grace~ 
To {peed me in thy Way, 

Let I fhould loiter in my Race, 

Or turn my [eet altray.. 















: 


a 





386 PSALM = CXIX: 
* Peed thy quick ning Poway) | 







I need thy quick’ning Pow’rs ; 
Thy Word that I have reftedon ~ 
Shall help my heavieft Hours.. | rs 
4 Are not thy Mercies fov’reign fill? © _ 
And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heav’nly Road? z —- 
5 Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, = 
And long to fee thy Face? - . 
And yet how flow my Spirits move | | 
Without enliv’ning Grace! . be mM o) ee 
6 Then fhall I love thy Gofpel more, : 
d ne’er forget thy Word, 
n I have felt its quick’ning Pow’r 
To draw me near the Lord. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Verfion. Seventeenth Part. 
San&ified AffiGions. ree 
: ATHER I blefs thy gentle Hand; ee 
How kind was thy chaftifing Red 
That fore’d my Confcience to a Stand, 
And brought my wand’ring Soul to God ! 


2 Foolifh and vain I went aftray _ 
Ere I had felt thy Scourges, Lord, 
I left my Guide and loft my Way; 
But now I love and keep thy Word. 


3 °Tis good for me to wear the Yoke, 
_. For Pride is apt to rife and fwell; 
*Tis good to bear my Father’s Stroke, 
That I might learn his Statutes well. 


4 The Law that iffues from thy Mouth <a 
Shall raife my chearful Paffions more 
‘Than all the Treafures of the South, 
Or Weftern Hills of Golden Ore. 


5 Thy Hands have made my mortal Frame, 
Thy Spirit form’d my Soul within ; ; - 22° 
Teach me to love thine holy Name, 
And guard me fafe from Death and Sin. 
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- Then thofe who fear and love the Lord | 
At my Salvation fhall rejoice; 
_ For I have hoped in thy Word, 
_And made thy Grace my only ‘Choice. 


7 


;ALM CXIX. Fourth Verfion. FirftPart. Doppripcr. 
Regard to Scripture preffed on young Perfons. 


WNDULGENT God, with pitying Eye 
I The Sons of Men furvey, 
_ And fee how youthful Sinners fport 

In a deftructive Way. 


f Ten thoufand Dangers lurk around | 









To bear-them to the Tomb, 
How foon the Hour they think not of 
To their Surprife may come. 


Reduce, O Lord, their wand’ring Minds, 
Amus’d with airy Dreams, | 
‘That heav’nly Wifdom may difpel, 
Their vifionary Schemes. 


4 With holy Caution may they walk, 

And be thy Word their Guide; i 

 Tilleach, the Defart fafely pafs’d, 
On Zicn’s Hill abide. 


PSALM CXIX. Fourth Verfion.. Second Part. 


erfeRion no where to be found but inthe Path of true Religion» 


I | aed ECTION! *Tis an empty Name, 
\ Nor can repay our Cares ; 

And he, who feeks it here below, 
Muft end the Search with Tears. 


Great David on his royal Throne, 
' + The valiant, and the trong, 
Rich in the Spoils of conquer’d Foes, 
_ Amidit the applauding Throng, 


3 With all his Mind’s.capacious Pow’rs, 
_Purfu’d the Shade in vain ; | 
Nor heard it his melodious Voice, 
Or Harp’s Angelic Strain. 
Md . 52 4 From 
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4 From public to domeftic Scenes r ‘i 
Th’ impatient Monarch turns; 9 
‘The Friend, the Hufband, and the ed. 
In fad SecceMien mourns. s 


5 At length thy Law, Eternal God, 
He thro’ his Tears defcries, 
And, wrapt amidft thofe facred. Falds,. 
He finds the heav’ nly Prize. 


6 There will I feek Perfection too, - 

Where David’s God is known ; 

Nor envy, with this Volume bleft, . 
His Treafures and his Throne. 





PSALM CXXL. Firft Verfion. Mernrex. 
God our Preferver. ab wtatleaeat 
O! from the Hills my Help defcends ; 
To them I lift mine ‘Eyes; eo ae 
My Strength on him-alone depends, at 3 
Who form’d the Earth and Skies. 


2 He, ever watchful, ever nigh, Prmr tt 

Forbids thy Feet to flide ; 2 [OS ER 

Nor Sleep nor Sluniber feals the Eye — b Les 

Of Jfrael’s Guard and Guide. 203 yank 

3 He at thy Hand, array’d 1 in Might, 

His Shield fall o’er thee {pread : — 

Nor Sun by Day, nor Moon by Night, | 
Shall hurt thy favor’d Head. 

4 Safe fhalt thou go, and fafe return, 
_ While he thy Life defends, _- usntel ‘3 
Whofe Eyes thy ev’ry Step difcern, . we oth Dek 
\ Whofe Mercy neverénds. ) 05) 0 es) / 


PSALM CXxXI. sioita Veition: Tare) * 


I O Sion’s Hill I lift my Eyes, 
From thence expecting Aid ; 
From. Sion’s Hill and Sion’s God, ree a 





Who Heav’n and Earth has meide: 


2 Then thou, my Soul, in Safety reft, 
Thy Guardian will not eo 
His watchful Care, his pow’rful Hand, 
Will all his Servants keep.” 3 Shelter’d 
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“Shelter’d beneath: th’ Almighty’s Wings, | 
 ‘Thow: fhalt fecurely reft, 

here neither Sun nor Moon fhall thee 

_ By Day or Night moleit, 


From ev’ry Danger, ev’ry Snare, | | 
His Care hall guard thee ftill,) }~ 

From open Violence preferve, | 
And from each latent Ill. 

At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, ) 

~ Thy God hhall thee defend ; 

‘Condutt thee thro’ Life’s Pilgrimage, | 
Safe to thy Journey’s End. : 






PSALM CXXI. Third Verfion. Warts. 


P to the Hills T lift mine Eyes, 
Th’ eternal Hills beyond the Skies ; 
Thence all her Help my Soul derives ; 
‘There my almighty Refuge lives. 


2 He lives; the everlafting God, 

Who built the World, who f read the Flood ; 
- The Heav’ns with all their Holts he made, 

_ And the dark Regions of the Dead. 


He guides our Feet, he guards our Way ; 
His Morning-Smiles blefs all the Day ; 

_ He fpreads the Ev’ning Veil, and keeps 
The filent Hours while Trash fleeps. 


4 Irael, a Name divinely bleft, 
* May rife fecure, fecurely reft; 
_ Thy holy Guardian’s wakeful Eyes 
* Admit no Slumber nor Suarprife. 
No Sun fhall fmite thy Head by Day, 


5 

d Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray 
Shall blaft thy Couch ; no baleful Star 
| 


Dart his malignant Fire fo far. | F 


6 Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn, 
Still thou fhalt go and {till return 

‘Safe in the Lord ; his heav’nly Care 

_ Defends thy Life ‘from ev’ry Snare. 


$3 PSALM 
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PSALM CXXI. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
O Heav’n I lift my waiting E Ft + ‘ 
There all my Hopes are lai 


The Lord, who built the Earth and Skiea 
Is my perpetual Aid: 


2 Their Feet fhall never flide to fall, 
Whom he defigns to keep; 
His Ear attends the fofteft Call, 
His Eyes can never fleep. 


3 He will fuftain our weakeft Pow’rs 
With his almighty Arm, 
And watch our moft unguarded Hours 
Againgt farprifing Harm.. 
4 L/rael rejoice and reft fecure, 
Thy Keeper is the Lords, | 
His wakeful Eyes employ his Pow’r 
For thine eternal, Guard. 1 
s Nor fcorching Sun, nor fickly Moon 
Shall have his Leave to {mite ; | 
He thields thy Head from burning Noon, | 
From blafting Damps at Night. 


6 He guards vbw he keeps thy Breath a ge 
here thickeft Dangers come ; : 
Go and return, fecure from Death, 
Till God command thee Home. 


PSALM CXXI. Fifth Verfion. Watts. 


PWARD f lift mine Eyes, _ 
From God is all my Aid ; 

The God that built the Skies, 
And Earth and Nature made ; 

God is the ‘Tow’r 

To whichI fly; — 

His Grace is nigh © 

In ev’ry Hour. 


2 My Feet fhall never flide 
And fall in fatal Snares, 
Since God my Guard and Giiide: 
Defends me from my Fears. 
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Thofe wakeful Eyes 
‘That never fleep 
Shall Z/rae/ keep 
When Dangers.rife. 
_No burning Heats by Day, 
Nor Blafts of Evening-Air 
Shall take my. Health away, 
If God be with me there: 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my Head 
. By Night or Noon, 
4 Haft thou not giv’n thy Word 
To fave my Soul from Death? 
_ And I can truft my LORD 
‘To keep my mortal Breath: 
I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high, 
Thou call me Home 


PSALM CXXII. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
' Zeal for Ged’s Houfe, and Delight in his Worfrip. 
1 








HE joyful Morn, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy honor’d Dome 
Thy Prefence to adore : 
_ My Feet the Summons fhall attend, 
With willing Steps thy Courts afcend ; 
And tread the hallow’d Floor. 
2 Hither from Judah’s utmoft End, 
_ The Heav’n-protected Tribes afcend ; 
Their Off’rings hither bring : 
Here, eager to atteit.their Joy, 
In Hymns of Praife their Tongues employ, 
And hail th’ immortal King. 


3 Be Peace implor’d by each on thee, 
 O Sion, while with bended Knee 
To Facob’s God we pray : 
How blefs’d, who calls himfelf thy Friend ! 
_ Succefs his Labor fhall attend, 
. And Safety guard his Way. - 
34 40 





342 PS ALM CXXIL 


4 O may*ft thou, free from hoftile a ebb eicae 
Nor the loud Voice of Tumult hear, 
Nor War’s wild Waftes deplore: 
May Plenty nigh thee take her Stand, 
And in thy Courts, with lavifh Hand, 
Diftribute all her Store.* 


5 Seat of my Friends and Brethren, bailt 
How can my T ongue, O Sion, fail 
To blefs thy lov’d Abode? © — 
How ceafe the Zeal that in me glows, 
Thy Good to feek, whofe Walls inclofe | 
The Manfions of my God i =e 


Ps ALM CXXII. Second Verfion, Watrs. 


— Going to Church. 


OW did my Heart rejoice to hear © 
My Friends devoutly fay, 
** In Zion let us all appear, 
‘* And keep the folemn Day!” 


2 I love her Gates, I love the Road; 
The Church adorn’d with Grace 
Stands like a Palace built for God — 
Ta few his milder Face, - 


3 Peace be within this facred Place, 
And Joy a conftant Guef ! 
With holy Gifts and heay’nly Grace 
Be her Attendants bleft! 


4 My Soul thall pray for Zion ail, 
While Life or Breath remains ; 
There my beft Friends, my Kindred dwell, 
There God my Saviour reigns,. 


PSALM CXXII. Third Verfion. Watts. 


O W pleas’d and bleft was I 
H To hear the People cry, 
Come, let us feek our God To-Day;. — 
Yes, with a chearful Zeal 
We hatte to Zon’s Hill, 
And there our Vows and Honoys pay. 
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; Zion, thrice happy Place, 
_ Adorn’d with wond’rous Grace, 
nd Walls of Strength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our Tribes appear | 
'To pray, and praife, and hear 
“he facred Gofpel’s joyful Sound. 


May Peace attend thy Gate, 
_ And Joy within thee wait 

To blefs the Soul of ev’ry Gueft 
_ ‘The Man who feeks thy Peace, 
- And wifhes thine Encreafe, 
A thoufand Bleffings on him reft ! 


My Tongue repeats her Vows, 
_ Peace to this facred Houfe! = — 
For there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 
_ And fince my glorious God 
; Makes thee his bleft Abode, 
My Soul fhall ever love thee well.. 







PSALM CXXIV. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


Praife for Deliverance from an invading Enemy. 
AD God abandon’d from his Care 

Our Caufe, when adverfe Holts to war 
Jprofe; had.God, may J/rael fay, 
Our Caufe abandon’d; in the Day 
When o’er the Plain their Troops were pour’d, 
We'd been by hoftile Rage devour’d. 


Down we had funk; and o’er our Head 

The {welling Floods their Waves had fpread ; 
Down we had funk, but bleft be God, 
Whofe Arm the timely Help beftow’d, 

And, each Invader chas’d away, 

Snatch’d from their Jaws th’ expeéted Prey.. 


See! as the Bird with fudden Spring 
Exulting mounts upon the Wing, 

Juft refcu’d from the Fowler’s Art, 

So triumph we, with thankful Heart; 
And, fav’d by his preventing Care, 
Shake from our Feet the broken Snare¢- 


S 5 4 When 
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4 When Woes, when Dangers round us rife, 
On him alone our Strength relies ; pate 
Whofe Hand thy Center fix’d, O Earth, | 
And gave th’ enduring Heav’nstheir Birth; => 
Who reigns fupreme o’erevryLand, = 
And has all Nature at Command. — ene a 





PSALM CXXIV. Second Verfion. Tata 
Praife for public Deliverance. — oo 


1 AD not the Lord, may J/rael fay, 
Been pleas’d to interpofe ; 
Had he not then efpous’d our Caufe 
When Men againf us rofe; | 


2 Their Wrath had fwallow’d us alive, 
And rag’d without Controul ; 
Their Spite and Pride’s united Floods. 
Had quite o’erwhelm’d our Soul. 


3 But prais’d be our eternal Lord, 
Who refeu’d usthat Day, . 
Nor to their cruel Hands gave up 
Our threaten’d Lives a Brey. . | 
4 Our Soul is like a Bird efcap’d rt - 
Out of the Fowler’s Net ; i 
The Snare is broke, their Hopes are crofs’d, 
And we at Freedom fet. ) 
Secure in his Almighty Name 
Our Confidence remains, se ad 
Who, as he made both Heav’n and Earth, | 
Of both fole Monarch reigns. _ 


PSALM CXXIV. Third Verfion. Warrs , 


i | | AD not the Lord, may Tfrael fay, 
Had not the Lord maintain’d our Side, 


we 


When Men, to make our Lives a Prey, 
Rofe like the Swelling of the Tide. 


The fwelling Tide had ftopt our Breath, a 

So fiercely did the Waters <xoll, | 

We had been {wallow’d deep in Death ; : 

Proud Waters had o’erwhelm’d our Soul. 

ts 3 We 
> 


N 
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. We leap for Joy, we fhout and fing, 
W ho juft efcap’d the fatal Stroke ; 
So flies the Bird with chearful Wing, 
‘W hen once the Fowler’s Snare is broke. 
. For ever bleffed be the Lord 
Who broke the Fowler’s deadly Snare, 

: ‘W ho fav’d us from the murd’ring Sword, 
_ And made our Lives and Souls his Care. 
5 


Our Help is in Yebovah’s Name, 
Who form’d the Earth and built the Skies ;. 
He who upholds that wond’rous Frame 

_ Guards his own Church with watchful Eyes. 


PSALM CXXV.’ Firft Verfion. Merkrex.. 
God the Safeguard of his People. 


HO truft in God’s protecting Hand,. 
| Secure as Sion’s Mount fhall ftand, 

_ That, Proof to Ages, meets the Skies, 
And, fix’d, each adverfe Shock defies. 


2 Behold fair Sa/am’s hallow’d Ground, 

_ By thad’wing Hills encompafs’d round ;; 

_ So, Lord, thy Prefence and thy Grace: 

_ Incircle Facob’s chofen Race, | 

3 Ne’er on the Lot by thefe poflefs’d 

_ Shall impious Pow’r its Scepter reft,. 
Left Sin, eftablith’d into Law, | 
Their Hearts from. thy Obedience draw; 

4 Thy Mercies to the Juft extend; 

_ O fill our Guardian, ftill our Friend, 
No Pow’r can change thy ftedfaft Love, 
Or from thy Saints its Aid remove. 





* PSALM CXXY. Second Verfion: Tars,. 


a HO: place on Sion’s God their Truft,, .(s 
\ \ Like Sion’s Rock fhall ftand ; 
Like her immoveable be fix’d 
By his Almighty Hand. ; 
S 
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z For as the Hills on ev'ry Side « 
Jerufalem inclofe, — 
So ftands the Lord around his Saings, 
To guard them from their Foes. 


4 (The Wicked may afflict the Juft, 
_.,__ But ne’er too lon opprefs, 
' | Nor force him by Defpair 4 feek 
_ Bafe Means for his Redrefs. 


4 Be good, O righteous God, to thofe 
Who righteous Deeds affect ; 
The Heart that Innocence retains,. 
Let Innocence protect, 


5 All thofe who walk in crooked Paths, 
The Lord thall foon deftroy ; 
Cut off th’ Unjuft, but crown ‘the Saints. 
With lafting Peace and Joy. | 


PSALM CXX¥V. Third Verfion. 
o 1/ NSHAKEN as the facred Hill, 
And firm as Mountains be, 
Firm as a Rock the Soul fhall reft 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. — 


2 Not Walls nor Hi Ilscould guard fo well 
Old Salem’s facred Ground, 
As thofe eternal Arms of Love 
Which ev’ry Saint furround. 


3 While Tyrants are a fmarting Scourge 
‘To drive them near to God, 
Divine Compaffion does allay 
The Fury of the Rod. 
4 Protect, O Lord, the Souls fincere, 
And lead them fafely on 
To the bright Gates of Paradife 
Where C4rif their Lord is gone. 


PSALM CXXV. Fourth Verfion. 
; IRM and unmov’d are they 
Who reft their Souls on God ; 
Firm as the Mount where Dawid dwelt, 
Or where the Ark abode, 


- 








Go. gle le, Ae 






PSALM CXXVII. 307 


As Mountains ftood to guard | 

The City’s facred Ground, =~ - 
So God and his almighty Love 

Embrace his Saints around. 


What tho’ the Father’s Rod: 

Drop a chatftifing Stroke, 

Yet leit it wound their Souls too deep, 
Its. Rigour fhall be broke. 


. The Lord, will thofe preferve 
Whofe Faith and pious Fear, 
Whofe Hope, and Lowe, and ew’ry Grace 


Proclaim their Hearts fincere. 
| 


: PSALM CXXVII._ Firft pete  Merriex. 


Succefs and Profperity only from God. 


Race by God unbleft who rear, 
A fruitlefs Toil fuftain ; | 
If God to fhield the Town forbear, 
The Watchman wakes in vain. 


2 Why rife ye early, late take Rett, 
And eat the Bread of Care? 
The Balm of Sleep, his Gift confett, ee 
A _ His Children only fhare. 


3 Know too thy Sons, that round thee ftand, 
_ __A Gift by him prepar'd ; 
Nor Arrows in the Giant’s Hand 
Can yield fo fure a Guard. 


4 Bleft, who his Quiver ftores with. thefe : 
When hoftile Troops are near, 
_ His Gate the Storm approaching fees, 
Yet fees without a Fear. 


PSALM CXXVII. Second Verfion. Tare. 


I E. build with fruitlefs Coft, unlefs — 
The Lord the Pile fuftain 2 
Unlefs the Lord the City keep, 
The Watchman wakes.in vain. 


2 In 
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2 In vain we rife before the Day, / 
And late to Reft repair, 
Allow no Refpite to our Toil, 
And eat the Bread of Care. 


3 Supplies of Life with Eafe to them, 
e on his Saints beftows ; - 
He crowns their Labors with Succefs, 
Their Night with found Repofe. 


4 Children, thofe Comforts of our Life, 
Are Prefents from the Lord ; . 
He gives a num’rous Race of Heirs 
As Piety’s Reward, . ; ‘ . 


s As Arrows in a Giant’s Hand, 
When marching forth to War, . 
E’en fo the Sons of fprightly Youth, 
Their Parents Safeguard are. 


6 Happy the Man, whofe Quivers fill’d 
With thefe prevailing Arms ; 
He needs not fear to meet his Foe 
~ At Law, or War’s Alarms.. 


PSALM CXXVIE Third Verfion, Watts 


s WE God fucceed not, all the Coft - : 
And Pains to buiid the Houfe are loft ; 
If God the City will not keep, : 
The watchful Guards as. well may fleep.. : 


2 What. if you rife before the Sun, 
And work and toil when Day is done,, 
Careful and {paring eat your Bread 
To fhun that Poverty you dread; ~ 


3 ’Tis:all in vain, till God hath bleft 
He can make rich, yet give us Reft: 
Children and Friends are Bleflings too,. 
If God our Sov’reign make them fo. 


4 Happy the Man towhom he fends. 
Obedient. Children, faithful Friends * 
How fweet our daily Comforts prove 
When they are feafon’d with his Love! 


oo —_, 
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PSALM CXXVIL Fourth Verfion, Warts, 


1 WF God to build the Houfe deny, 
The Builders work in vain ; 
_ And Towns without his wakeful Eye 
: An uwfelefs Watch maintain. 
2 Before the Morning-Beams arife: 
Your painful Work renew, 
And till the Stars afcend the Skies. 

. Your tirefome Toil purfue ; 
3 Short be your Sleep, and coarfe your Fare’; 
. In vain, till God has bleft ; 
But if his Smiles attend your Care, 

You fhall have Food and Reft. 


4 Then Children, Relatives, and Friends 
Shall real Bleflings. prove, 

When all the earthly Joys he fends, 
Are crown’d with heav’nly Love. 


- 
. 


PSALM  CXXVII, CXXVIII. 39, 


PSALM CXXVIU. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
Fhe happy Man, and Family Bleffing. 


“a3 OW bleft the Souls, their God who fear, 
} His. Pow’r confefs, his. Law revere ! 
_ Qhappy thou! ordain’d to thare 

Thy Maker’s ever conftant Care; | 

Thou privileg’d from Want fhalt ftand, 

And eat the Labor of thy Hand ; 

The Object of thy wedded Love 

_ Prolific as the Vine fhall-prove ; 


Whofe Foliage, o’er thy Walls difplay’d, 
Spreads wide its amicable Shade ; 

While, as the Olive-Branches fair, 
Around thy Board thy Infant Care 

Shall croud, and bid thy Heart o’erflow 
With Joys that only Parents know ; 

Such Bleflings, Lord, thy Hands provide 
For each who makes thy Fear his Guide, 


| 
. 


N 


3 Hail, favor’d Man! From Svon’s ‘Tow’r 


Thy God on thee his Gifts fhall fhow’r = 


- 


Thow, 
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Thou, thankful, to thy latetDay —— 
Shalt Salem’s profp’ring State furvey 5 _ 
With lengthen’d Joy, thine aged Eyes 
Shall fee thy Children’s Children rife, 


And Peace her healing Wings expand "i here 
O’er Fudab’s Heav’n-diltinguifh’d Land. ~~ 


PSALM CXXVIII. Second Verfion. 
I HE Man is bleft who fears the Lord, 


Nor only Worship pays ;. - 
But keeps his Steps confin’d with Care’ 
To his appointed Ways: wes 


2 He fhall upon the fweet Returns 
Of his own Labor feed ; 
Without Dependance live, and fee 
His Withes all fucceed. | 


3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine,. 
Her lovely Fruit thall bring ; 
His Children, like-young Olive-Plants,. 
About his Table fpring. 


4 Who fears the Lord, fhall profper thus ;- 
Him Sion’s God fhall blefs.; 
And grant him-all his Days to fee 
TFerufalem’s Succes. . 


5. He fhall live on, ’till Heirs from him. 

Defcend with vaft Increafe-: | 
Much blefs’d in his own profp’rous State; 

And more in Britain’s. Peace. — : 


PSALM CXXVIII. Third Verfion. 


t Z \ Happy Man, whofe Soul is fill’d 
With Zeal and rev’rent. Awe 
His Lips to God their Honors yield, - 
His Life adorns the Law. | 


2 A careful Providence fhall ftand 
And ever guard thy Head, 
Shall on the Labors of thy Hand 
Its kindly Bleflings thed. 
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PSAEM_ €XXIX; CXXX. 40K 


Thy Wife fhall be a fruitful Vine; 
Thy Children round thy Board 
Each like a Plant of Honor fhine, 
And learn to fear the Lord. 


. The Lord fhall thy beft Hopes fulfil 
| For Months and Years to come; 
The Lord, who dwells on Zion’s Hill 
_ Shall fend thee Bleflings home.. 
s This is the Man whofe happy Eyes. 
Shall fee his Houfe encreafe, 
_ Shall fee the finking Church arife,. 
_ Then leave the World in Peace. 





es PSALM CXXIX.- Tare. | 
“The Safety of God's Church, and Perfecutors punifh’ds 
: ROM my Yosth up, may L/rael fay, 

: 7) They oft have me affail’d ; 

Reduc’d me oft to heavy Straits, 

. But never quite prevail’d. 


Defeat, Confufion, fhameful Rout 
Shall be the Doom of thofe, 
The righteous Doom, who Sion hate, 
And Sion’s God oppofe. 


Like Corn upon our Houfes Tops. 
- _ Untimely they thall fade ; 
- Which too much Heat, and Want of Root, 
Has blafted in the Blade: 


4 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 
-_ But unregarded leaves; __ at 
_ Nor Binder thinks it worth his Pains 
To fold it into Sheaves. 

5 No Traveller that paffes by, 

-_ Vouchfafes a Minute’s Stop, 

_ To give it one kind Look, or crave 
_ Heav’n’s Blefling on the Crop. 


PSALM CXXX. Firft Verfion. Merrick... 


Pardoning Grace. : 
I O- thee from out the Deeps I pray, ~~ 
With heavy Woes opprefs’d : 





Lord, ° 
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Lord, let thine Ears attentive weigh 
The Voice of my Requett. 


2 If thon from Sons of human Birth 





All thy juft Debts demand, verse 
_ Who then, throughout the peopled Earth, 
Before thy Throne fhall ftand? we VOT 


3 But Sin’s worft Wounds thy Mercy heals: = ieage 
__ As down its Pow’rs defcend, hele |) ote 
The grateful Soul their Influence feels, bes 

And trembles to offend. mM ary .: 


4 Thee, Lord, I feek, the Wife, the Juft; 
My Soul, by thee upheld, . 
Expectant waits (thy Word its Truft) 7 
Till thou thy Beams fhalt yield. 7 Me 


5 Not thus intent their longing Sight aa 

‘T’he wearied Watchmen rear, q 

Not thus intent the growing Light . 
Obferve, when Morn is near. | ie. 

6 O truft in God; for Love in him,. 7 ax | 

And Grace abundant, reign: ; 

He, Jacob, thall thy Sons redeem, . — 

_ And purge their ev’ry Stain... | 


PSALM CXXX. Second Verfion. Tate 


I Bt loweft Depths of Woe, % 
To God I fent my Cry ; : 
Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice, 
And gracioufly reply. 
2 Should’ft thou feverely judge, 
Who can the Trial bear? 
But thou forgiv’ft, that we thy Name 
Might love as well as fear. j ; 
3 My Soul with Patience waits ota 
For thee the living Lord ; ie. 
My Hopes are on thy Promife built, 
Thy never-failing Word. 
4 My longing Eyes look ont 
For thy enliv’ning Ray; f 
More 
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re duly than the Morning Watch, 
To fpy the dawning Day. 


et J/rael truft in God ; 

No Bounds his Mercy knows ; 

The plenteous Source and Spring from whence 
Eternal Succour flows; 


Whofe friendly Streams to us 
Supplies in Want convey ; 

A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanfe, 

And wath our Guilt away. 


‘e SALM CXXX. Third Verfion. Watts. 
RE AT God, fhould thy moft holy Eye 
And thine impartial Hand 
Mark and avenge Iniquity, 
No mortal Flefh could ftand. 


8 there are Pardons with the Lord 
For Crimes of high Degree ; 






Thou haft reveal’d them in thy Word, 
To draw us near to thee. 


{I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, 

With ftrong Defires I wait ; 

‘My Soul, invited by thy Word, 
Stands watching at thy Gate. 


| Juft as the Guards that keep the Night 
_* Long for the Morning Skies, 
Watch the firft Beams of breaking Light, 
And meet them with their Eyes. 


; So waits my Soul to fee thy Grace, 

___ And, more intent than they, 
Meets the firt Op’nings of thy Face, 

“And finds a brighter Day.] | 


5 Then in the Lord let Z/rae/ truft, 
Let Tfrael feek his Face ; 
_ The Lord is good as well as juft, 
_ And plenteous is his Grace. 
> There’s full Redemption at his Throne 
_ For Sinners long enflav’d ; 
. The great Redeemer is his Son: 
And J/rae/ fhall he fav’d. PSALM 
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PSALM CXXX. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
: ER ROM deep Diftrefs and troubled Thoughts 
_To thee, my God, I rais’d miy Cries ; | 
If thou feverely mark our Faults,° 
No Fleth can ftand before thine ewes seme 


But thou haft built thy Throne of Grace, _ 
Free to difpenfe thy Pardons there,. te 
That Sinners may approach thy Face, 

And hope and love as well as fear. 


As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 

And long, and with for breaking Day,. 

So waits my Soul before thy Gate ; 

When will my.God his Face difplay 2 : 
4 My Truft is fix’d upon thy Word,. ‘m.. 
Nor hall I truft thy Word in vain x ae cit 
Let mourning Souls addrefs the Lord, 

And find Relief from all their Pain. 


5 Great is his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro’ the Redemption of his Son: 
He turns our Feet from finfal Ways, | . 
And pardons what. our Hands have done.. ~~ Ag 


PSALM CXXX.. Fifth Verfion.. 


: "‘ i 7 ITH penitential Grief 
To thee, O God, I ery; 
In Mercy hear my humble Pray’r,, 
Attend my plaintive Sigh. 


2 Should’ft thou feverely judge, 2 

Who could the Trial bear} 

Beneath thy Frown my Heart would faint; 
And tremble in, Defpair. 


3 But Mercy dwells with thee; - 
| Hope dawns amidft my Fears ; 
Divine Forgivenefs, large and free, . 
Shall ftop my flowing Tears. 
4 Onthee my Soul fhall wait; 
My Truft is in thy Word ; 
Thy Word of Grace can Light create, 
And facred Peace afford. 


to 


wo 


5 My 





Be ASLOM > CXxx. 405 
» My longing Eyes look out 
E For thy enliv’ning Ray, 
_ More eager than the Morning Watch 
: _ To meet the op’ning Day. 
» Let mourning Souls on God, 
_ _ With chearful Hope rely ; 
For Penitence can ne’er be vain, 


Nor hated Sin deftroy. 


7 Tho’ great our Crimes appear, 
And fil our Hearts with Pain ; 

_ His pard’ning Love difpels our Fear, 
And cleanfes ev’ry Stain. 


PSALM CXXX. ‘Sixth Verfion. - Srzruz. 


" ’ (he RD, thould’ft:thou call me to thy Face, 
‘ta And mark, with Eye fevere, 
My num’rous Faults, what Hope of Grace 
My mournful Thoughts could cheer? 


But fov’reign Mercy dwells with thee, 
Hope dawns amid my Fears ; 

_ Divine Forgiveness, large and free, 
Shall ftay my flowing Tears. 


] 


On God alone my Soul would wait, 
; His facred Word my Stay ; 

_ His faered Word can Light create, 

| And turn my Night to Day. 


4 As thofe who wait with longing Eyes, 
To fee the chearful Morn ; 
So fhail my ardent Wihes rife, 
: Till thou, my God, return. 
5 Let contrite Sinners on the Lord, 
With humble Hope recline ; 
_ For Pow’r and Merey, in his Word, 
With boundlefs Glory thine. 
6 Unnumber’d though their Sins appear,, 
: And fill their Hearts. with Pain ; 
His faving Love difpels their Fear, 
And cleanfes ev’ry Stain. 


PSALM 
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: Or: of the Deep of fad Diftrefs, rath 


> 
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PSALM CXXX. Seventh Verfion. 


The gloomy Mazes of Defpair, ry 
To Heav’n I raife my warm Arddrele——=s" os Sei 
Deign, O my God! to hear my Pray’r. 
O let thine Ear indulge my Grief! 
O let thy Mercy bring Relief. : est 16" 
Should’ft thou, O God, minutely feaw® 
Our Faults, and as feverely chide, © TS 
No mortal Seed of finful Man — 
Could fuch a Scrutiny abide; ; | nl 
But Mercy fhines in all thy Ways; . rk 
Bright Theme of univerfal Praife ! 


3 With longing Eyes I feek the Lord, 
* ‘Before his Throne my Soul attends, | 
Firmly on his eternal Word a 
My Hope is fix’d, my Faith depends. 
Before the Dawn my Soul fhall rife 

In Contemplation to the Skies. 


Yet contrite Minds on God rely 5 

In Seafon he his Grace imparts : a, 
He’ll fend Redemption from on high, 
And foothe your penitential gy a 

For Mercy fhines in all his Ways, 

Bright Theme of univerfal Praife. 


PSALM CXXXI. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
Humility, Meekne/s, Contentment, and Relignatiae: ' 
TT HINE Eyes in me nor lofty Mind, 
Nor haughty Look, my God, fhall find; _ 
Nor Earth’s vain Pomp attracts my View, | 
Nor Honor’s Prize my Thoughts purfue. 


Behold me of Affeétions mild, 

Behold me humble as the Child, 

That meek and filent finks to Reft, 
Wean’d from the tender Parent’s Breaft, 


O, fonder than:the Parent, fee 
Thy Maker, J/rae/, cherifh thee ; 
To lateft Times on him depend, 


Thy Guide, thy Guardian, and thy Friend. | j 
PSALM 





_—w ee 
smvSxrA L MM CXXxXI. 


PSALM CXXXI. Second Verfon. 
¥ S there Ambition in my Heart? 
af Search, gracious God, and fee; 
Or do I aé& a haughty Part : 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 
I charge my Thoughts, be humble ftill, 
_. And all my Carriage mild, 

Content, my Father, with thy Will, 

And lowly as a Child. 


The patient Soul, the humble Mind 
- Shall have a large Reward: 
Let Saints in Sorrow lie refign’d, 
And truft a faithful Lord. 


407 | 
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PSALM CXXXE. Third Verfon. 
HOU great and facred Lord of all, 
_ Of Life the only Spring, 
Creator of unnumber’d Worlds, 
Immenfely glorious King ; 


_ Drive from the Confines of my Heart, 
Impenitence and Pride: 

Nor let me in erroneous Paths | 

_ With thoughtlefs Sinners glide, | ¢ 

|; Whate’er thine all-difcerning Eye 

Sees for thy Creature fit, 

Pll blefs the Good, and to the I 

Contentedly fubmit. 


With humane Pleafure let me view 
The Profp’rous and the Great; 
Malignant Envy let me fly, 
With odious Self-Conceit. 


| Let not Defpair nor fell Revenge 
Be to my Bofom known ; , 
O give me Tears for other’s Woe 
And Patience for my own. 
) Feed me with neceflary Food, 
__ LT afk not Wealth nor Fame: 
But give me Eyes to view thy Works, 
And Senfe to praife thy Name. ~ 
7 May 
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7 May my ftill Days obfcur a fee 
Without Remorfe or ay rib - 


And let me for the parting Hour, ai | . 
Inceflantly prepare. Mn 


’ 
couse 2 : 


-_- 


PSALM CXXXII. Fir Vertion. Wa TTrs. 
At the Settlement of a Church, er the Ordination of. alin: fe 





HE God of T/rael chofe the Hill ~s 
Of Zion for his antient Reft; oy P 
And Zion is his Dwelling full, 4 wan 
His Church is with his Prefence bleft. 5Oe os a 


2 Here willl fix my gracious Throne, 
And reign -for ever, faith the Lord ; 


Here fhall my Pow’r and Love be known, X 
And Bleffings fhall attend my Word. 2 
3 Here will I.meet the hungry Poor, ; : 
And fill their Souls with living Bread ; F 
Sinners that wait before my Door 4 


With {weet Provifion fhall be fed. 


.4 Girded with Truth, and cloth’d with Grace, 
My Priefts, my Minifters fhall fhine ; 
Not 4aron, in his coitly Drefs, 
Made an Appearance fo divine. 


The Saints, unable to contain 

Their inward Joys, fhall fhout and fing; 
The God of Mercy here fhall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 


A Church eftablifocd. — 


q O Sleep, nor Slumber to his Eyes 
The Pfalmiit would afford, 
Till he had found’below the Skies 
A Dwelling for the Lord. 


2 The Lord in Zien plac’d his Name, 
His Ark was fettled there ; 
To Zion the whole Nation came 
To worthip thrice a Year. 


: 
PSALM CXXXII. Second Verfion. Warts. 





e 
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| But we have no fuch Lengths to 8° 
_ Nor. wander far abroad ; 

“Where’er thy Saints affemble now, 
There i is a Houfe for God. 


| Arife, O King of Grace, arife, 
And enter to thy Reft: - 

~ Lo thy Church waits with longing Eyes 
Thus to be own’d and blett. 


; Enter with all or lorious T'rain, 
_. Thy Spirit and thy Word; 
All that the Ark did once contain 
Could no fuch Grace afford. 


5 Here, mighty God, accept our Vows,.. 
Here let thy Praife be pread ;. 
Blefs the Provifions of thy Houle, 
And fill thy Poor with Bread. 


PSALM CXXXIII.. Firft Verfion. Tare. 


OW vaf muf their Advantage be! 
How great their Pleafure prove! 
Who live like Brethren, and confent 
In Offices of Love! 


z ’Tis like refrefhing Dew, which does 
On Hermon’s Top dilftil ; 

Or like the early Drops, that fall 
On Svon’s fruitful Hill. 


3 For Sion is the chofen Seat, 
Where the almighty King, 
The promis’d Blefling has ordain’d, 
And Life’s eternal Spring. . 


PSALM CXXXIII. Second Verfion, Watts. 


I O, what an entertaining Sight 
“Are Brethren who apree, 
_ brethren whofe chearful Hearts unite 
In Bands of Piety! 


st 2 Where 


Go gle 





410 PS AL M; | CXXXIM — 
2 Wpekied to orry eal ee 
Defcend to ev’ry Soul, = 
And heav’nly Peace with balmy Wing 
_ Shades and bedews the Whole : : 


3 "Tis pleafant as the Morning Dewy 


ei, 
ii Ri * 


1 7) > sli 


That fall on Sion’s Hill, Le salt ta conta teat. 
Where God his mildeft Glory. Metis ant) ce A 
And makes his Grace diftil. . ia ier 


PSALM CXXXIII. Third Verfion. Warne, 


1 LEST are Rig Hak Seo . mm fea 
Whofe Hearts and Hopes are genet Be) - 
Whofe kind Defigns:to ‘ferve ‘and esd he ein! 
_ Thro’ all their A&tiohs: run. 


2  Bleft is the pious Houfe. y ‘ic Fo he BS oe ai 

Where Zeal and Friendfhip meet, == = 

Their Songs of Praife, their mingled Vows tore 
Make their Communion fweet. ° * - per 


3 Thus on thelheav’nly Hills»: clan WO F 1 
The Saints: are ble& above, « 4077 ae 
Where Joy like Morning-Dew dittils it on? 
And all the Air is Love. aatIEy 83 


PSALM CXXXIII, Fourth Verfon. Ware, 


OW pleafant ’tisto fee = . 

Kindred and Frieids agree, f. 4 

Each in their proper Station, move,,/. .. .: cane i 

And each fulfil their Part; Pj Pact pene 

With fympathifing Heart, . . viet 

In all the Cares of Life and Love! 

PSALM - 
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2 Like fruitful Show’rs of Rain 
That water all the Plain, . 
Defcending from the seighb'ring Hills ; 
Such Streams of Pleafure roll’ 
Thro’ ev’ry friendly Soul, 
Where Love like heav’nly Dew di sits, 





—s oe 
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PSALM CXXXIII, CXXXIV. -P 
; ‘PSALM CXXXIII. Fifth Verfion. 


How pleafing is the Sight, 
Where Brethren live in Love and Peace, 
And all their Hearts unite! 


2 Delightful, as the fhining Snow 
On lofty Hermon’s Top; 
Or pearly Dew on Zion's Hills, 
: When they with Fatnefs drop. 
- 3 For there the Blefling of the Lord 
Rich Plenty doth beftow ; 
And Springs of living Water rife, 
Which fhall for ever flow. 


a R* HOLD with Joy the happy Scene ; 
: 


PSALM CXXXII. Sixth Verfion. Steere. 


Pz OW pleafing is the Scene, how {weet! 

| When kindred Souls in Friendfhip join ; 
Whofe Joys and Cares united meet, 
In Bands of Amity divine. 


2 Not flow’ry Hermon e’er difplay’d, 
(Impearl’d with Dew) a fairer Sight 5 
Nor Sion’s beauteous Hills, array’d 

In golden Beams of Morning Light. 


3 Tis here the Lord indulgent fheds 
- His kindeft Gifts, a heav’nly Store ; 
- With Life immortal crowns their Heads, 
When Earth’s frail Comforts pleafe no more. 


PSALM CXXXIV. Firft Verfion. Meartck, 
Prayer and Praife. 
I E Servants of th’ eternal King, 
Your grateful Hymns triumphant fing: 
Within his Temple’s facred Frame 
With lifted Hands his Praife proclaim. 


2 And he, may he, whofe Pow’r has made 
* ~ ‘The Earth, and Heav’n’s wide Arch difplay’d, 
From facred Sion bid us prove 


The Bleffings of his boundlefs Love. 
. T 2 PSALM . 
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PSALM CXXXIV. Second Verfion. Watrs.— 
Daily and Nightly Devotion. 
1 QZ E who obey th’ immortal King, 
Attend his holv Place, 


Bow to the Glories of his Pow’r, : 
And blefs his wond’rous Grace. | 


2 Lift up your Hands by Morning-Light, 
And fend your Souls onhigh; 
Raife your admiring Thoughts by Night 
Above the ftarry Sky. | : 
3 The God of Zion chears our Hearts 
With Rays of quick’ning Grace ; | 
The God who fpreads the Heav’ns abroad, _ 
And rules the {welling Seas. | 


PSALM CXXXV. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
God’s Power and Providence. . 


I Y E Servants of your God, his Fame 
In Songs of higheft Praife proclaim : 

Ye who, on his Commands intent, — 

The Courts of J/rael’s Lord frequent. 


Him praife, the everlafting King, 

And Mercy’s unexhaufted Spring : 

Hafte, to his Name your Voices rear ; 
What Name like his the Heart can chear? 


3 Thy Greatnefs, Lord, my Thoughts atteft, 
With awful Gratitude imprefs’d, 
Nor know, among the Seats divine, 
A Pow’r that fhall contend with thine : 


4 O thou, whofe all-difpofing Sway, 
The Heav’ns, the Earth, and Seas obey ; 
Whofe Might through all Extent extends, 
Sinks through all Depth, all Height tranfcends ; 


From Earth’s low Margin to the Skies 


N 


Ww 


Now bids the pregnant Vapors rife, - 
The Light’ning’s pallid Sheet expands, 
And glads with Show’rs the furrow’d Lands: 


6 Now 
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6 Now from thy Storehoufe, built on high, 
- Permits th’ imprifon’d Winds to fly, 
And, guided by thy Will to {weep 
‘The Surface of the foaming Deep. 


7 Him praife, the everlafting King, 
And Mercy’s unexhaulted Spring : 
Hafte, to his Name your Voices rear ; 
What Name like his the Heart can chear? 


PSALM CXXXV. Second Verfion. FirftPart. Tare. 
Praife to God. 


i Praife the Lord with one Confent, 
And magnify his Name; 4 
Let all the Servants of the Lord . 
His higheft Praife proclaim. ) 


2 Praife him, all ye who in his Houfe 
Attend with conftant Care, © 
All ye who to his facred Courts 
With Humble Zeal repair. 


3 For this our trueft Int’reft is, 
Glad Hymns of Praife to fing ; 
And with loud Songs to blefs his Name, 
A moft delightful Thing. 


4 The Lord with unrefifted Strength 
Performs his fov’reign Will: 
In Heav’n, and Earth, and-wat’ry Stores, 
That Earth’s deep Caverns fill, 


5 He raifes Vapors from the Ground, 
Which, pois’d in liquid Air, . 
Fall down at laft in Show’rs, thro’ which 
His dreadful Light’nings glare! 
6 That God is good, we often have 
By glad Experience found ; 
And know how he with wond’rous Pow’r 
' Above all Gods is crown’d, 
7 O praife the Lord with one Confent, 
And magnify his Name ; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
His higheft Praife proclaim. 
K3 PSALM 
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PSALM CXXXV. Second Verfion. Second Part. 
Praife due to Ged, not to Idols. 


1 /PT HOSE Idols, whofe falfe Worthip fpreads _ 
O’er all the Heathen Lands, ars 

And made of Silver and of Gold, 3 ce 
The Work of human Hands. Lsrebere 

They move not their fictitious Tongues, j 
Nor fee with polifh’'d Eyes; 

Their counterfeited Ears are deaf; 
No Breath their Mouth fupplies. 


As fenfelefs as themfelves are they Fe 
Who ail their Skillapply) ' 

To make them, or, in dang’rous Times, | 
On them for Aid rely. 1x. = 


Ww 


Their juft Returns of Thanks to God 
Let grateful Britons pay: 

Let none of #ritain’s happy Sons 
To blefs the Lord delay. 


s) 
Their Senfe of his unbounded Love °° 
Warts. 


> 


Ww 


Let pious Souls exprefs; 
And let all thofe who fear the Lord 
His Name for ever blefs, : 
6 Let all with Thanks his wond’rous Works 
Within his Houfe proclaim, 
Let them in Sion, where he dwells, 
-Exalt his holy Name. 


PSALM CXXXY. Third Verfion. 
The Church is God’s Care. 
RAISE ye the Lord; exalt his Name 
While in his holy Courts ye wait, 
Ye Saints, that to his Houfe belong, © 
Or ftand attending at his Gate. . 


Praife ye the Lord; the Lord-is good ; 
To praife his Name is fweet Employ : 
T/rael he chofe of old, and till 
His Church is his peculiar Joy, 


ww 


| 


N 








PS ALM CXXXV. Als. 
The Lord himfelf will judge his Saints ; 


He treats his Servants as his Friends ; 

‘And when he hears their fad Complaints, 
His Grace relieves their drooping Minds. 
Thro’ ev’ry Age the Lord declares 

~ His Name, and breaks th’ Oppreffor’s Rods 
He gives his fuff’ring Servants Rett, 

7 And will be known Td’ almighty God. 


- Blefs ye the Lord who tafte his Love, 
- People and Priefts exalt his Name : 
- Among his Saints he ever dwells ;, 


_ His Church is his Feru/alem. 


PSALM CXXXV. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 
; Praife due to God, not to Idols. | 
1 A WAKE, ye Saints: To praife your King 


z 
: Your fweeteft Paffions raife, 
Your pious Pleafure, while you fing, 
Increafing with the Praife. ~ 
2 Great is the Lord; and Works unknown 
Are his divine Employ: 
But fill his Saints-are near his Throne, 
His Treafure and his Joy. 
3 Heav’n, Earth, and Sea, confefs his Hand ; 
He bids the Vapors rife ; 
Light’ning and Storm at his Command - 
Sweep thro’ the founding Skies. 
4 All Pow’r that Gods or Kings have claim’d 
Is found with him alone; 
But Heathen Gods fhould ne’er be nam’d 
Where our Fehovah’s known. 
5 Which of the Stocks or Stones they truft 
Can give them Show’rs of Rain? 
In vain they worfhip glitt’ring Dult, 
: And pray to Gold in vain. 
6 Their Gods have Tongues that cannot talk, i 
Such as their Makers gave: | 


heir Feet were ne’er defign’d to walk, 
Nor Hands have Pow’r to fave. 


T 4 ; 7 Blind’ 
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7 Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray ; 
Mortals, who wait for their Relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they. 
8 O Britain, know thy living God, 
Serve him with Faith and Fear; 6. 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honors there. 


PSALM CXXXVI. _ Firft Verfion, Merrick. 
The PerfeGions and Providence of God. 
rt | OH T your Voice, and thankful fing. 
uz Praifes to your mes King; . 
For his. Bleffings farextend, 9) 1 
And his Mercy knowsnoEnd, ) . ~ 


2 Be the Lord your only Theme, ’ Me 
Who of Gods is God fupreme; : 
He to whom all Lords befide | oT. i yote 
Bow the Knee, and vail their Pride ; 


3 Who afferts, his juft Command 
By the Wonders of his Hand; — 
He whofe Wifdom thron’d on high 
Built the Manfions of the Sky ; - 


4 He, who bade the wat’ry Deep 
Under Earth’s Foundation fleep, 
And the Orbs that gild the Pole _ 
Through the boundlefs Ather roll; 


5 Thee, O Sun, whofe pow’rful, Ray 
Rules the Empire of the Day; : 
You, O Moon and Stars, whofe Light | 
Gilds the Darknefs of the Night. | 


6 He with Food fuftains, O Earth, 
All who claim from thee their Birth ; 
For his Bleflings far extend, . pete act 
And his Mercy knows no End. - on “agi Bal 
g Lift your Voice, and thankful fing Dy 
Praife to Heav’n’s eternal King ; 
For his Bleflings far extend, © 
And his Mercy knows no End, 
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PS ALM CXXXVI. Second Verfion. Tate. 


O God the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful Thanks repeat ; 


"To him due Praife afford, 

_ As good as he is great : 

For God will prove 
Our conftant Friend ; 
His boundlefs I,ove 

: Shall never end. 


2 To him whofe wond’rous Pow’r 
All other Gods obey, 
Whom earthly Kings adore, 
This grateful Homage pay ; ™ 
: For God will prove ; 
: Our conftant Friend ; 
His boundlefs Love 
Shall never end. 
3 By his almighty Hand, 
Amazing Works are wrought; 
The Heav’ns by his Command 
Were to Perfection brought : 
And God will prove 
Our conftant Friend ; 
His boundlefs Love 
Shall never end. 


4 He fpread the Ocean round 
About the f{pacious Land; 

And made the rifing Ground 

Above the Waters ftand : 
And God will prove 
Our conftant Friend ; 
His boundlefs Love 
Shall never end. 


5 Thro’ Heav’n he doth difplay 
His num’rous Hofts of Light ; 
The Sun to rule by Day, 

The Moon and Stars by Night : 
And God will prove 
Our conftant Friend ; 
His boundlefs Love 
Shall never end, 


--§ 6He ~ 
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He doth the Food fuppl 
On which al! Creatures aes! 
To-God who reigns on high ~ 
Eternal Praifes give; 

For God will prove 

Our conftant Friend ; 

His boundlefs Love 

Shall neverend. ~— 


PSALM CXXXVI. Third Verfions Watts. 


IVE Thanks to God the fov’reign Lord ; 
His Mercies ftill endure. ° 
And be the King of Kings ador’d : 
His Truth is ever fure. 


z What Wonders hath his Wifdom done ! bh 
How mighty is his Hand! 
Heav’n, Earth, and Sea he fraiw’d alone : 
How wide is his Command ! 


3 The Sun fupplies the Day with Light; 
How bright his Counfels fhine! 
The Moon and Stars adorn the anes : 
His Works are all divine. 


4 He faw the Nations dead in'Sin ; 
He felt his Pity move. 
How fad the State the World was in! 
How boundlefs was his Love! 


s He fent to fave us from our Woe ; “the were 
His Goodnefs never fails. . 
From Sin and Desth, and ev’ry Foe: 
And ftill his Grace prevails, 


§ Give Thanks to God the panel gi. King 5 > 
His Mercies full endure. 
Let tthe whole Earth his Praifes fing ; . 
is Truth is ever fure. 








tre gn? 
PSALM CXXXVI. Fourth Verfion. Warts, 


IVE Thanks to God moft high, - 
The univerfal Lord ; 
The 
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"The fov’reign King of Kings ; 
And be his Grace ador’d, 
; His Pow’r and Grace 
: Are ftill the fame ; 
¥ And let his Name 
Have endlefs Praife. 


2 How mighty is his Hand! 
at Wonders hath he done! 
He form’d the Earth and Seas, 
And fpread the Heav’ns alone. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure ; 
And ever fure ._ 
Abides thy Word. 


3 His Wifdom fram’d the Sun 
"To crown the Day with Light ; 
The Moon and glitt’ring Stars 
To chear the darkfome Night. 
His Pow’r and Grace 
Are ftill the fame» 
And let his Name 
Have endlefs Praife. 


4 He faw the Nations lie 
All perifhing in Sin, 
And pity’d the fad State 
The ruin’d World was in. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure ; 
! And ever {ure 
: “Abides thy Word, 
5 He fent his only Son 
To fave us*from our Woe, 
From Error, Sin, and Death, 
And ev’ry hurtful Foe. 
His Pow’r and Grace 


Are ftill the fame ; . a 
And let his Name ‘ . 
Have endlefs Praife. ae 
6 Give Thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heav’nly King ; | 
T 6 An 
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And let the fpacious Earth 

His Works and Glories fing. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, . wi 
Shall ftill endure ; ~ ert 
And ever fure 
Abides thy Word. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Fifth Verfion. Watts, — 


IVE to our God immortal Praife ; 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways : 

Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 

2 Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, 
The King of oy, § with Glory crown : 
His Mercies ever fhall endure | te? 
When Lords and Kings are known no more. 


3 He built the Earth, he fpread the Sky, 
And fixt the ftarry Lights on high: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 

Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
4 He fills the Sun with Morning-Light, 
He bids the Moon direct the Night: 
His Mercies ever fhall endure ; 
When Suns and Moons fhall fhine’no more. 


5 He fent his'Son with Pow’r to fave 
From Guilt and Darknefs and the Grave : 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, « 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 

6 Thro’ this vain World he. guides our Feet, 
And leads us to his heav’nly Seat: 
His Mercies ever fhall endure . 
When this vain World fhall be no more. 





“ — 
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PSALM CXXXVI. Sixth Verfion. Dopvpaipce, 


I ‘JOUSE of our God, with chearful Anthems ring, 
H While all our Lips and Hearts his Praifes fing : 
‘l he op’ning Year his Graces fhall proclaim, 
And all its Days be vocal with his Name. 
The Lord is good, his Mercy never-ending ; 
His Bleflings in perpetual Show’ss defcending. 
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; The Heav’n of Heav’ns he with his Bounty fills : 
~ Ye Seraphs bright on ever-blooming Hills, 

His Honors found; you to whom Good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing has been known, 
‘Thro’ your immortal Life, with Love increafing, 
Proclaim your Maker’s Goodnefs never-ceafing. 


3 Thou Earth, enlighten’d by his Rays divine, 
Pregnant with Grafs, and Corn, and Oil, and Wine, 
Crown’d with his Goodnefs, let thy Nations meet, 
And lay their Crowns at his paternal Feet: 

With grateful Love that lib’ral Hand confeffing, 
Which thro’ each Heart diffufeth ev’ry Bleffing, 


Zion enrich’d with-his diftinguifh’d Grace, 
Bleft with the Rays of his all-glorious Face, 
Zion, Jehovah's Portion, and Delight, 
Grav’n on his Hands, and hourly‘in his Sight, 
In facred Strains exalt that Grace excelling, 
Which makes thy humble Hill his chofen Dwelling. 


His Mercy never ends; the Dawn, the Shade 
Still fee new Bounties thro’ new Scenes difplay’d : 
Succeeding Ages blefs this‘fure Abode, 
And Children lean upon their Father’s God. 
The active Soul, thro’ its immenfe Duration, 
Drinks from this Source immortal Confolation. 


6  Burftinto Praife, my Soul; all Nature join ; 
Angels and Men in Harmony combine: 
While human Years are meafur’d by the Sun, 
And while Eternity its Courfe fhall run, 
His Goodnefs, in perpetual Show’rs defcending, _ 
Exalt in Songs, and Raptures never-ending. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Seventh Verfion. Mitton, 


I E T us with a joyful Mind 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind: 
For his Mercies fhall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. 


2 Let us found his Name abroad, a 
For of Gods he is the God : 
For his, &c. 


3 Lk 
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3 Who by Willoss: did create. _ 
Th’ Heav’ns on-high, and all their State: 
For his, &c. 


4 And the folid Earth ordain 
How to rife above the Main: 
For his, &c. 


his commanding Might, 
5 ila e new-made World with Light: 
For his, &c. 


6 Who ordain’d the glorious Sun, 
All the Day his Courfe to run: 
For his, &c. 


7 And the Moon to fhine b Night, : 
Mid her fpangled Sifters bright. _ 
For his, &c. 


g All his Creatures God does feed, — 
His full Hand fupplies their Need: 
For his, &c. 


g Let us therefore warble forth 
His high Majefty and, Worth : 
For his, &c. _ 
10 He his .Manfion hath on high, 
’Bove. the Reach of mortal Eye: 
And his Mercies fhall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever fure. eye i 


PSALM CXXXVI, Eighth Verfion- 
RAISE ye, the Lord, the univerfal King, 
His Truth and Pow’r and his Salvation. fing 
Him God of Gods, him Lord of Lords proclaim, 
Let it be known he ever reigns. {upreme. 


z What mighty Deeds have by his Pow’r been done! | : 
Amazing Wonders by his Pow’r alone: 
He by his Wifdom fread abroad the Sky, 
And hung out all the ftarry Lamps on high. 


3 He bade the Seas divide from folid Land, 
And made the Earth above the Waters fland' 
He form’d the Sun to blefs the Day with Light, 
The Moon to chear the gloomy Face of Night. 
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He for his People needful Food provides, 

pCuards all their Bleflings, all their Steps he guides: 
ro’ Snares and Dangers fafely leads them on 

Thro’ § d Dangers fafely leads th 


To Blifs immortal, and his heav’nly Throne. 


PSALM CXXXVIIL. FirftVerfion, Meraucx. 


Confidence in God, and his Perfections celebrated. 
JN low Prottration, tow’rd thy Shrine, 
iL My God thy Servant fhall incline, 
And thankful teach the rapt’rous Lay 
Thy Faith and Mercy to difplay, — 
Whofe Sanétity all Height tranfcends ; 
Whofe Word eternal Truth attends ; 


. Whofe Pow’r, while thee my Pray’r addrefs’d, 
Has fill’d with heav’n-born Strength my Breatt ; 
Earth’s Lords, by thy Inftructions led, 
With Z/rael’s Sons thy Path hall tread, 
And, joyous, as they march along, . 
_ Thy Glory chaunt in grateful Song : 


, Thee Nature’s only Lord atteft, 
' Of boundlefs Excellence poffefs’d, 
Inthron’d above the loftieft Sky, 
Yet wont the Humble to defcry, 
And, from thy diftant Seat, deride 
The frantie Boafts of human Pride. 


4 Should threat’ning Dangers raife my Fear, \ 
Thy quick’ning Grace my Heart fhall chear’: 

_ What Blifs thy Promife bids me Share, ly, YJ 
Hafte, Lord, to yield; nor from thy Care —— 
(O ever faithful, wife and 00) ” 
The Creature of thy Hands exclude, 


: 
4 


PSALM CXXXVIII. Second Verfion. Tare. 


Praife for Mercies received, and humble Confidence in God's 
: continued Goodne/s. — 
I ITH. our whole Heart, our God and King, 
Thy Praife we will proclaim ; 
Before thee, Lord, with Joy will fing, 
And blefs thy holy Name. 


2 We'll worfhip at thy facred Seat, L oh, 
And, with thy Love infpir’d, Dh 
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The Praifes of thy Trath repeat, 
O’er all thy Works admir’d, 
3 Thou gracioufly inclin’d’ft thine Ear, 
When we to thee did cry ; - 
And when our Soul was prefs’d with Fear, 
- Did’ft inward Strength fupply. 
4 Weall thy wond’rous Ways, O Lord, 
With chearful Songs thall blefs ; 
And all thy ponent Acts record, 
Thy awful Pow’r confefs, 


5 For God, altho’ inthron’d on high, 
Does thence the Poor refpeé ; 
The Proud, far off, however high | 
Beholds with juft Negleé. 


6 Tho’ we with Troubles be opprefs’d, 
He will all Ills difarm, 
-+~ Relieve his People when diftrefs’d, _ 
| And keep us fafe from Harm. | 
7 The Lord, whofe Mercies ever laft, 
Shall fix our happy State ; 
And, mindful of his Favors paft, 
Shall his own Works compleat. 


PSALM CXXXVIII.. Third Verfion. Warts. 


Reftoring and preferving Grace. 


—~ 


Pil praife my Maker in my Song : 
While holy "Zeal dire&ts my Eyes | 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies. 
Pil fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord, 
Pll fing the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below 
So much thy Pow’r and Glory fhow. 


3 The God of Heav’n maintains his State, 


N 


Frowns on the Proud, and fcorns the Great; 


But from his Throne-defcends to fee | 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 


4 {Amid a thoufand Snares I ftand 
+> |Upheld-and guarded by thy Hand; — 





. 


.- 


ITH all my Pow’rs of Heart and Tongue 


a 
' 
ee» 
* 
» ° 
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PS A LM CXXXVIHI. 
‘Thy Words my fainting Soul revive,) ) 
And keep my dying Faith alive. | 
_ Grace will compleat what Grace begins, 
To fave from Sorrows or from Sins: 
"Fhe Work that Wifdom undertakes ; 
Eternal Mercy ne’er forfakes.. 
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PSALM CXXXVIII. Fourth Verfion. Steere. 


A Song of Praife. 
| O thee, my God, my Heart shall bring 
: The lively grateful Song ;. 
Attending Crouds fhall hear me fing, 
With Rapture on my Tongue. 
» Before thy Throne with humble Joy, 
I will adore thy Name; 
''Thy Praife fhall be my beft Employ,. 
 Vhy Love and Truth my Theme. 


3 Amid the Glories of thy Name, 
Thy Truth exalted fhines ; 

A faithful God thy Words proclaim 
In everlaiting Lines. 


4 Th’ eternal God looks kindly down, 
: And fmiles on humble Souls ; 
But from afar his piercing Frown 
The Sons of Pride controuls. 
5 Thou, Lord, wilt all m Hopes fulfil, 
To thee the Work belongs ; 
Let endlefs Mercy guide me ftill, 
And tune my grateful Songs. 


PSALM CXXXVII. Fifth Verfion. Doppripce. 
God firengthening the Souls of his praying People. 
Y Soul, review the trembling Days, 


iT) 
In which my God I fought ; ) MS i 
I cry’d aloud for Aid divine, : 


And Aid divine he brought. 


2 Thro’ all my weak and dato Heart 
His fecret Strength he fpread, 
And clafp’d me in his Arms of Love, 


And rais’d my drooping Head. 3 He 
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+3 call’d himfelf my Cov’nant-God, 
His Promifes he fhew’d ; : 

And wide dif} lay’d their Solenin Seal _ ~ 
In the R er’s Bload. | 


4 I heard his People fhout around, ee 
And join'd their chearful Song ; ; | vt 
And faw from far the fhining Seats, ve 
Which to his Saints belong. - inten «>. 


5 My God, what inward Strength thou ade sual 

I to thy Service vow ; 

And in thy Strength would upward march, 
Till at thy Throne I bow. 


PSALM CXXXVIII. Sixth Verfion. ee ESET. 
Singing in the Ways Aaa ices 
OW let oar Voices join, ba 
To form one pleafant Song: a ini 
Ye Pilgrims in Febovab’s. Ways, fi Rhee 
With Mufic pafs along. 


2 How ftrait the Path appears! 

How open, and how fair | ay 

No lurking Gins t’entrap our Feet ©. |, J 

No fierce Deftroyer there. | aie 

3 But Flow’rs of Paradife he 

In rich Profafion {pring ; | 

The Sun of Glory gilds the Path, 
And dear Companions fing. 


4 See Salem’s golden Spires 
In beauteous Profpett rife ; iY aes 
And brighter Crowns than Mortals wear, 
Which fparkle thro’ the Skies. - 


5 All Honor to his Name, 
Who drew the fhining Trace ; 
To him, who leads the Wand’rers on, 
And chears them with his Grace. 


6 Reduce the Nations, Lord, 
Teach all their Kines thy Ways, 
That Earth’s full Choir the Notes may vel 
And Heav’n rewend si — 


- 
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ALM CXXXIX. FirftVerfion. Firft Part. Merrick. 
God’s infinite Knowledge and Omniprefence. . 

H OW deep thy Knowledge, Lord, how wide ! 

: Long to the fruitlefs Tak apply’d, 

That pegnty Sea my Thoughts explore, 

Nor reach its Depth, nor find its Shore. 


By thee my future Thoughts are read ; 
Thou round my Path, and round my Bed, 
Attendeft vigilant ; each Word, 
Whate’er I fpeak, by thee is heard. 
Where fhall I thun thy wakeful Eye, 

Or whither from thy Spirit fly ? 

Aloft to Heav’n my Courfe I bear; 

In vain; for thou, my God, art there : 


If prone to Hell my Feet defcend, 
‘Thou ftill my Footfteps fhalt attend : 
If now, on fwifteft Wings upborne, 
I feek the Regions of the Morn ; 


Or hafte me to the Weftern Steep, 

Where Eve fits brooding o’er the Deep, 
‘Thy Hand the Fugitive fhall ftay, 

And dictate to my Steps their Way. 
Perchance within its thickeft Veil. 

The Darknefs fhall my Head conceal : 

But, inftant, Thou haft chas’d away 

‘The Gloom, and round me pour’d the Day. 


Darknefs, great God, to thee there’s none ; 
Darknefs and Light to thee are one ; 

Nor brighter fhines to thee difplay’d 

The Noon than Night’s obfcureft Shade. 


“© O may thefe Thoughts pofiefs my Breatft, 
‘¢ Where’er I rove, where’er I reft! 

«¢ Nor let my weaker Paffions dare 

‘¢ Confent to Sin, for God is there. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Firft Verfion. Second Part, 2 
Man wonderfully and divinely made. 
Y Reins, my Fabric’s ev’ry Part, 
The Wonders of God’s plaftic Art 
) Proclaim 
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Proclaim, and prompt my willing Tongue 
.To meditate the grateful Song: 
z While yet a Stranger to the Day 
Within the burthen’d Womb I lay, 
My Bones, familiar to thy View, 
By jut Degrees to Firmnefs grew: 


3 Day to fucceeding Day confign’d . 
Th’ unfinifh’d Birth; thy mighty Mind 
Each Limb, each Nerve, ere yet they were, 
Contemplated diftinét and clear; 


Thofe Nerves thy curious Finger fpun, 
Thofe Limbs it fathion’d one by one ; 
And, as thy Pen in fair Defign 
Trac’d on thy Book each fhad’wy Line, 


5 Thy Handmaid Nature read them there, 
And made the growing Work her Care, 
Conform’d it to th’ unerring Plan, 

And gradual wrought me into Man. 

6 With what Delight, great God, I trace 
The A&s of thy ftupendous Grace! 

To count them, were to count the Sand - 
That lies upon the fea-beat Strand. 


PSALM CXXXIX, Firft Verfion. Third Part. 


4 Prayer to God as the Searcher of Hearts. 
1 C\EARCHER of Hearts, my Thoughts review ; 
With kind Severity purfue 
Through each Difguife thy Servant’s Mind, 
Nor leave one Stain of Guilt behind. 


2 Life’s Maze, before my View outfpread, 
Within thy Prefence wrapt I tread ; 
Guide thro’ th’ eternal Path my Feet, 
And bring me to thy blifsful Seat. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Verfion. Tare. 

God’s wonderful Goodne/s difplayed in our Creation “ 

Subjequent Support. 

; OD knows the Texture of my Heart, 
J My Reins, and ey’ry vital Part, 


> 
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pect fingle Thread, in Nature’s Loom, 
By him was cover’d in the Womb. | | 


Pll praife thee, from whofe Hands I came, 
4 Work of fuch a curious Frame; 

The Wonders thou in me haft fhown, 

My Soul with grateful Joy muft own. — 
Thine Eyes my Subftance did furvey, 
While yet a lifelefs Mafs it lay: 

In fecret how exaétly wrought, 

Ere from its dark Enclofure brought. 


Thou didft the fhapelefs Embryo fee, 

Its Parts were regiiter’d by thee ; 

Thou faw’ft the daily Growth they took, 
Form’d by the Model of thy Book. 


Lord, fince in my advancing Age : 
Pve acted on Life’s bufy Stage, 

Thy Thonghts of Love to me furmount 

The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 


I could furvey the Ocean o’er, , 

And count each Sand that makes the Shore 
Before my fwifteft Thoughts could trace 
‘The num’rous Wonders of thy Grace. 


‘Thefe on my Heart are ftill impreft, 
With thefe I give my Eyes to Rett ; 
And at my waking Hourl find ~ 

God and his Love poflefs my Mind. 


SALM CXXXIX. Third Verfion. FirftPart. Warrs. 
The all-feeing God. 


ORD, thou haft fearch’d and feen me thro’ ; 
Thine Eye commands with piercing View 
My rifing and my refting Hours, 
My Heart and Flefh with all their Pow’rs. 
My Thoughts, before they are my own, 
_Are to my God diftin&tly known ; 
He knows the Words I mean to {peak 
Ere from their op’ning Lips they break, . 
A 3 Within 
he 
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3 Within thy circling Pow’r I fland; 
n ev’ry Side I find thy Hand : wre 
lAwake, mer at home, abroad, nt Boe 
lam furrounded ftill with God. 


4 Amazing Knowledge, vaft and great! — 
What large Extent! what lofty Height ! 
My Soul with all the Pow’rs I boatt 
Is in the boundlefs Profpeé& loft. 


5 O may thefe Thoughts. poflefs my Breatt, 
here’er I rove, where’er I reft! 
or let my weaker Paffions dare 
onfent to Sin, for God is there. 





Pavuss I, 

6 Could I fo falfe, fo faithlefs prove, 

To quit thy Service and thy Love, 

Where, Lord, could I thy Prefence fhun, 

Or from thy awful Glory run? ee 
» If up to Heav’n [ take my Flight, ~ 

Tis there thou dwell’{t enthron’d in Light; . 

If down to Hell’s dark doleful Plains ; 

*Tis there almighty Juftice reigns. a 
g If mounted on a Morning Ray tt) 

I fly beyond the Weftern Sea, | : 
_ Thy fwifter Hand would firft arrive, 

And there arreft thy Fugitive. 

>) 


g: Or fhould I try to fhun thy Sight 
Beneath the fpreading Veil of Night, 
One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray 

Would kindle Darknefs into Day. 


10 O may thefe Thoughts poffefs my Breaft, 
W here’er I rove, where’er I reft! 
Nor let my weaker Paflions dare 
Confent to Sin, for God is there. 


Pause Ii. 


11 The Veil of Night is no Difguife, 
No Screen from thy all-fearching Eyes 5 
Thy Hand can feize thy Foes as foon _ 
Thro’ Midnight Shades as blazing Noon. 
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Midnight and Noon in this agree, 
Great God, they’re both alike to thee. 

ot Death can hide what God will [PY> 
And Hell lies naked to his Eye. / 


-O may thefe Thoughts poflefs my at 
~Where’er I rove, where’er I reft! 

‘Nor let my weaker Paflions dare _ 
‘Content to Sin, for God ts there. 


Ps ALM CXXXIX.. Third Verfion. Second Part. 


The awonder ful Fcrmation of Man. 


WAS from thy Hand, my God, I came, 
ae A Work of fuch a curious Frathe ; ; 

Tn 3 me thine awful Wonders fhine, 

. And each proclaims thy Skill divine. 


Thine Eyes did all my Limbs furvey, 
_ Which yet in dark Confufion lay ; 
Thou faw’ft the daily Growth they took, 
Form’d by the Model of thy Book. 


J By thee my growing Parts were nam’d, 
And what thy fov’reign Counfels fram’ d, 
_ (The breathing Lungs, the beating Heart) 
: Was copy’d with unerring Art. 


1 At laft to fhew my Maker’s Name, 

_ God ftamp’d his Image on my Frame, 

- And to the finifh’d Members join’d 

_ A living Soul, a reas’ning Mind. 

5 There the young Seeds of Thought began 
And all the Paffions of the Man : 
Great God, our Infant-Nature pays 
Immortal Tribute to thy Praife. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Third Verfion. Third Part. 
The Heart-fearching God. 
Y God, what inward Grief I feel 
When impious Men tranfgrefs thy Will! 
I mourn to hear their Lips profane 


Take thy tremendous Name in vain, 
+. | 2 Does 


: 
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2 Does not my Soul deteit and hate 
The Works of Malice and Deceit! = = 
Thofe who oppofe thy Laws and thee, 
Shall ne’er be countenanc’d by me. 


3 Yet fearch my Soul, tryev’ry Thought; ™ 





Tho’ my own Heart accufe me not’ ~ 
Of walking in a falfe Difguife, 
I beg the Trial of thiné Eyes. 
4 Doth fecret Mifchief lurk within? 
Do I indulge fome unknown-Sin? 
O turn my Feet whene’er I ftray, 
And lead me in thy perfect Way. 
‘ ! 
PSALM CXXXIX. Fourth Verfion. Firft Part, Watts) 
God every where. ort 
N all my vaft Concerns with thee - 
In vain my Soul wou’d try 
To fhun thy Prefence, Lord, or flee, - 
The Notice-of thine Eye. 


2 Thy all-furrounding-Sight furveys 
My Rifing and my. Reit, ‘dee tia 
My public Walks, my private Ways, 
And Secrets of my Breaft. aE ae 
3 My Thoughts lie open to the Lord 
Before they're form’d within s | 
And ere my Lips pronounce the Word, 
He knows the Senfe 1 mean. | 


4 O wondrous Knowledge, deep and high | 
Where can a Creature hide? | 
Within thy circling Arms | lie, 
Befet on ev’ry Side. 


s So let thy Grace furround me ftill, 
And like a Bulwark prove, 
To ‘guard my Soul from ev’ry Ll,’ 
Secur’d by fov’reign Love. | 
PAU £5 ks. 5. 
6 Lord, where fhall guilty Souls retire 
Forgotten and unknown? 
In Hell they meet thy dreadful Ire, 
In Heav’n thy glorious Throne. 
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7 Should I {upprefs my vital Breath 
"To *feape the Hand divine, 

4 ‘Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
_ And make.the Grave refign. 


8 If wing’d with Beams of Morning-Light 
I fly. beyond the Weft, 
‘Thy Hand, which muft fupport my Flight, 
Would foon betray my Ref. 


-9 If o’er my Sins I think to draw: 
} The Curtains.of the Night, 
Thofe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law 
Would turn the.Shades to Light. 


«10 The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour 
~ Are both alike to thee: 

O may I ne’er provoke that Pow’r 
.From which-I cannot flee! 


1453 





PSALM. CXXXIX... Fourth Verfion. Second Part. 
God’s Wifdom-and Goodnefs in the Formation of Man, - 
a HEN I with pleafing Wonder ftand 
And all my Frame furvey, 
‘Lord, tis thy Work : I own, thy Hand 
Thus built my humble'Clay. 


-2 Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poffeft 
Where unborn Nature grew, 
Thy Wifdom all my Features trac’d, 
And all my Members drew. >)» 
-3 Thine Eye with niceft Care furvey’d 
The Growth of ev’ry Part; 
Till the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had laid 
Was copy’d by thy’ Art, >. 
.4 Heav’n, Earth, and Sea, and’Fire, and Wind, 
Shew me thy wond’rous Skill; *” 
But I review myfelf, ‘and: find 
_ _Diviner Wonders ftill. 
-s Thy awful Glories round me thine, 
My Flefh proclaims thy Praife;.. 
Lord, to thy Works of Nature jom — 
‘Thy Miracles of Grace. 
wilt U PSA LM 
a 
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PSALM CXXXIX. Fourth Verfion, Third Part 


-Goa’s Morcies ionundeubte: 


4 Lem when’ I count thy Mercies o’er, 
: They. ftrike me with Surprife; 
Not all the Sands that fpread the Shore 
To equal Numbers rife, M 


-2 My Flefh with Fear and Wonder ftands, 
The Produ& of thy Skill, 
And hourly Bleflings from thy Hands 
Thy Thoughts of Love reveal. 


3 Thefe on my Heart by Night I keeps 
How kind, -how déarto me! 

-+O may the ‘Hour that ends my Sleep 
Still find my Thoughts with thee... .. 





‘PSALM CXXXIX. Fifth Verfion. Fir Part, Doopaipcs. 
A-Prayer.to God as the Searcher of Heatts. 


‘EARCHER of -Hearts, before thy Face 
I humbly all my Soul difplay ; 
Confcious how frail my Nature is, 
I now intreat.thy ftriét Survey. 


2 If lurking in its inmoft Folds | 4 
My Heart fome fav’rite Sin conceal, oa 
O let a Ray of Light divine 
At once the fecret Guile reveal. 
3 If now in fatal Fetters bound 
To Vice a wretched Slave I lie, 
Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul 
To heav’nly Light and Liberty. 
4 To humble Penitence and Pray’r, , 
O Lord, be gentle Pity giv’n; 
Speak ample Pardon to my Heart, 
In Mercy feal its Claim to Heav’n. 
= 
: 


PSALM CXXXIX. Fifth Verfion. * geebna Pare 


God’s numberle/s Mercies thankfully aclveringre- 


zt JN glad Amazement, Lord, I ftand, 
af Amid the Bounties of 44 Hand; 


4 
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— How numberlefs thofe Bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair! 


2 But O! what poor Returns I make! 
W hat lifelefs Thanks I pay thee back! 

_ Lord, I confefs with humble Shame, 
My Off’rings {carce deferve the Name. 


3 Fain would my lab’ring Heart devife 
To bring fome nobler Sacrifice : 
It finks beneath the mighty Load: 
W hat fhall I render to my God? 


4 To him I confecrate my Praife, 
And vow the Remnant of my Days; 
Yet.what at beft can I pretend 
Worthy fuch Gifts from fuch a Friend? 


5 In deep Abafement, Lord, I fee 
My Emptinefs and Poverty : 
Enrich my Soul with Grace divine, 
And make it worthier to be thine. — 


6 Give me at length an Angel’s Tongue, 
That Heav’n may echo with my Song ; 
. The Theme, too great for Time, fhall be 
The Joy of long Eternity. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Sixth Verfion. Bracknock. 
God’s Omnifcience and Omniprefences 
E, O my God! thy piercing Eye, 
Ef In Motion, or at Reft, furveys; 
lf to the lonely Couch I fly, 
Or travel through frequented Ways ; 
~Where’er I move, thy boundlefs Reign, 
Thy mighty Prefence, circles ail the Scene, 


2 Where fhall my Thoughts from thee retire, 
Whofe View pervades my inmoft Heart! 
The latent, kindling, young Defire, 
The Word, ’ere from my Lips it part, 
To thee their various Forms difplay, 
And fhine reveal’d in thy unclouded Day. 


U2 3 Behin 1 
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Father of all, omnifcient Mind, 
Thy Wifdom who can re 





5 What Cavern deep, what Hill fublime, 
Beyond thy Reach, hall I purfue? 
What dark Recefs, what diftant Clime, _ 
Shall hide me from thy boundlefs View? 
Where from thy Spirit fhall I Ay, — | 
Diffufive, vital, felt through Earth and Sky. 
Pause I, > 
6 If up to Heav’n’s atherial Height, | 
Thy Profpect to elude, Irife; | 
In Splendor there, fupremely bright, 
Thy Prefence thall my Sightfurprife: 
There, beaming from their Source divine, 
In full_Meridian, Light and Beauty fhine. 


7 Beneath the pendent Globe if laid, ‘ 
If plung’d in Hell’s Abyfs abies 
I call on N ight's impervious Sh “er 
To fpread effential Blacknefs round; 
Confpicuous to thy wide Survey, Lb Ae 
E’en Hell’s grim Horrors kindle into Day. 
8 Thee, mighty God! my wond’ring Soul, — 
Thee, all her confcious Pow’rs adore; 
Whote Being circumfcribes the Whole, 
Whofe Eyes its utmoft Bounds explore: _ 
Alike illum’d by native Light, 
Amid the Sun’s full Blaze, or Gloom of Nigh 
© If through the Fields of Atherborne, © 
The living Winds my Flight faftain;  — 


- 
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Ff on the rofy Wings of Morn, 
I -feek the diftant Weftern Main; 
There, O my God! thou ftill art found, . 
‘Thy Pow’r upholds me, and thy Arms furround: 


¥o Thy Effence fills this breathing Frame, 
; It glows in ev’ry confcious Part ; 
Lights up my Soul with livelier Flame, 
___ And feeds with Life my beating Heart: 
Unfelt along my Veins it glides, 
And through their Mazes rolls the Purple Tides. 


Pause Il, 


ui While, in the filent Womb inclos’d, 
A growing Embryo yet I lay, 
Thy Hand my various Parts difpos’d, 
Thy Breath infus’d Life’s genial Ray; — 
fend fafhion’d by thy wond’rous Plan, 
Lo I became thy favor’d creature Man. 


42 To thee, from whom my Reing came, 
Whofe Smile is all the Heav’n I know, 
Replete with all my wond’rous Theme, 
To thee my votive Strains fhall flow: 
Great Archetype! who firft defign’d 
Expreflive of thy Glory, human Kind. 


CT L_=—-. ~~ - 


13 Who can the Stars of Heav’n explore, 
The Flow’rs that deck the verdant Plain, 
Th’ unnumber’d Sands that form the Shore, 
The Drops that fwell the fpacious Main? 
Let him thy Wonders publifh round, 
Till Earth and Heav’n with the glad Praife refound. 


14 As fabterraneous Flames confin’d, 
From Earth’s dark Womb impetuous rife, 
_ The Conflagration, fann’d by Wind, 
Wraps Realms, and blazes to the Skies : 
In Light’ning’s Flafh, and Thunder’s Roar, 
Thus Vice fhall feel the Tempeft of thy Pow’r. 


15 Behold, O God! behold me ftand, 
_ And to thy ftrictt Regard difclofe 
_. Whate’er was acted by my Hand, 
7 Whate’er my inmoit Thoughts propofe + 
U3 
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If Vice indulg’d their Candor ftain, __ 
Then juft my Portion, Bitternefs and Pain. — 
16 But, O! if Nature, weak and frail, - - 
To ftrong Temptations fhould give Way ; 
If Doubt, or Paffion, fhould prevail __ 
O’er wand’ring Reafon’s feeble Ray : 
Let not thy Frowns my Fault reprove, — ‘ 
But guide thy Creature with a Faruer’s Love, 


PSALM CXXKIX. Seventh Verfion. Firf Part 


; ORD, thou with an unerring Beam 
L Surveyeit all my-Pow’rs; — 
My rifling Steps are watch’d by thee, 
By thee my refting Hours, . 
2 My Thoughts fcarce ftruggling into Birth, 
Great God, are known to thee: 
Abroad, at Home, ftill I’m inclos’d 
With thine Immenfity. : 


3 To thee the Labyrinths of Life 
In open View appear ; 
Nor fteals 2 Whifper from my Lips 
Without thy lift’ning Ear. 


4 Behind I glance, and thou art there; 
. Before me fhines thy Name ; 
And ’tis thy ftrong Almighty Hand 
Suftains my tender Frame. 
5 Such Knowledge mocks the vain Eflays 
Of my aftonith’d Mind, 
Nor can my Reafon’s foaring Eye 
Its tow’ring Summit find. 
PauskE. 
6 Where from thy Spirit fhall I ftretch 
The Pinions of my Flight? " 
Or where, through Nature’s {fpacious Range, 
Shall I elude thy Sight? 


7 Scal’d I the Skies: the Blaze divine 
Would overwhelm my Soul: 
Plung’*d I to Hell; there I fhould hear 
Thine awful Thanders roll. 




















>» rt i . ‘ ‘ | cs 
++ ES LMP. OXXXIXI. 430: 


- If on a Morning’s darting Ray. » 

- With matchlefs Speed I rode, 
And flew to the wild lonely Shore,. 

That bounds the Ocean’s Flood ;. 


9: Thither thine Hand, all-prefent.God,. 
Matt guide the wond’rous Way, 

_ And thine Omnipotence fupport. 

_. ‘The Fabric of my Clay. 


10 Should Linvolve myfelf around 
With Clouds of tenfold Night,. 
The Clouds would fhine like blazing Noon. 
Before thy piercing Sight. 


31, The Darknefs fcatters at.thine Eye,. 
And fparkles into Day, | 
And Light and Shade alike appear. 
To thy refplendent. Ray.. 


PSALM CXXXIX.. Seventh Verfion. Second Part. 
God the Creator of Man, and Searcher of Hearts. 


a | ee RD, thy pervading Knowledge ftrikes 
Through Nature’s inmoit Gloom : 
And in thy-circling Arms I lay 
A Slumb’rer in the Womb. 
2 Thee will I honor, for I ftand 
A Volume of thy Skill, 
Stupendous are thy Works, and they 
My Contemplations fill. 


3. Thine Eye beheld me, when the Speck 
Of Entity began, 
And o’er my Form, in Darknefs fram’d, 
Thy rich Embroid’ry ran. 


| 4 Th’ unfafhion’d Mafs by thee was feen ; 
My Struéture in thy Book 

Was plann’d, before thy curious Mould 
The future Embryo took. 


How precious are the ftreaming Joys 
That from thy Love defcends, 
Would I rehearfe their Numbers o’er, 
2 Where would their Numbers end ? 
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6 Not Ocean’s countlefs Sandsexceed ts” 
The Bleffings of the Skies; hi a8 
With Night’s Shades they fall, 
With Morning ors rife. — re HY 
Survey me, Lord, explore my H 
. Diklofe each ceo watt 
_ And weigh the Motives of my Soul. 
By thine impartial Laws ;- . pecs 
8 And if the Tranfports of m Zeal- | 
From felfifh Springs e’er flow’d, 
Deteét the Guilt, and aihinsod 
In thine eternal Road! by 


PSALM CXXKXIX. as Yea ‘Dsus. 
To the infinitely good and wife Creator. . 

. God, whofe all-exploring Eye furveys 
O My inmof Thoughts, and all my teret Ways: 


Who, from thy vaft Infinitude of Space, 
Can all my Soul’s moft deep Receffes trace ;. 


2 Say! from thy Prefence whither fhall fly? ~~ 
On Eagles Wings fhould I afcend the SS 
Thy Blaze divine would all my Pow’rs controul, 
Aftonifh and o’erwhelm my ravith’d Soul: ~ 


3 Or, thould I feek t’ elude thee with my Flight 
In the black Regions of eternal Night, 
Thy Omniprefence ftill would there be found, 
In all the Horrors of the vait Profound: 


4 Through Worlds unnumber’d fhould I wing my Way, 
Where Night eternal reigns, or endlefs Day; 
To Earth’s remoteft Parts, or where I will, 

Thy watchful Providence furrounds me fill. 


5 Before Exiftence from the Womb of Night, 
Had call’d my rifing Form to op’ning Light, 
Thy piercing Eye did ev’ry Part furvey, 

And quicken’d into Life the breathlefs Clay; 

6 Thy Ways, O God, whene’er my Thoughts purfue, 
A thoufand Wonders open to my View; 
Such Heights fublime when I furvey, in vain 
I ttrive fuch wond’rous Knowledge to attain. 





7 When 
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/ When Nature’s Glories all to Duft fhall fade, 
To thee my grateful Tribute fhall be paid: 
While Life exifts, to thee my Voice Ill raife ; 
Thy glorious Name I will for ever praife. 





PSALM _ CXXXIX. Ninth Verfon. 


Praife to God as the Author of our Being. 


: OD of our Lives, whofe bounteous Care 
t Firft gave us Pow’r to move ; 
~ How hall our thankful Hearts declare 

‘The Wonders of thy Love? 


2 While void of Thought and Senfe we lay, 
Dutt of our Parent Earth ; 
Thy Breath inform’d the fleeping Clay, 
And call’d us into Birth. 


3 From thee our Limbs their Fafhion took ; 
And ere our Life begun, 
Within the Volume of thy Book, 
Were written ev’ry one. 


4 Thine Eye beheld in perfec&t View 
The yet unfinifh’d Plan ; 
Th’ imperfect Lines thy Pencil drew, 
: And form’d the future Man. 


-s O may this Frame, which rifing grew 
. Beneath thy forming Hands, 
Be ftudious ever to purfue 
Whate’er thy Will commands. 


= - _— 


PSALM CXXXIX. Tenth Verfion. .Carter. 
Thanks to God for Creation and Prefervation. 


I HOU Pow’r fupreme! by whofe Command I live, 
The grateful Tribute of my Praife receive; 
‘To thy Indulgence I my Being owe, 

And all the Joys which from that Being flow, 


2 Not many Suns have form’d the rolling Year, 
: And run their deftin’d Courfes round this Sphere;. 
Since thy creative Lye my Form furvey’d, 
Midft undiftinguifh’d Eleaps of Matter laid.. 


Us ) 3 Th) 
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3 Thy Skill my elemental Clay refin’d, 
The vagrant Particles in r join’d ; | 
With perfect Symmetry compos’d the whole, 
And ftamp’d thy facred Image on my Soul ; 
4 A Soul fufceptible of endlefs Joy, 
Whofe Frame nor Force nor Time fhall e’er deftroy ; 
Which fhall furvive, tho’ Nature claim my Breath, 
And bid Defiance to the Darts of Death; . 


5 To Realms of Blifs with active Freedom foar, 
And live when Earth and Skies fhall be no more > 
Author of Life! in vain my Tongue eflays 
For this immortal Gift to fpeak thy Praife. 

6 How thall my Heart its grateful Senfe reveal, 

, Where all the Energy of Words mutt fail? 

O may its Influence in my Life appear, 

And ev’ry Action prove my Thanks fincere !. 





: 





ry), PSALM CXXXIX. Eleventh Verfion. Srezte. 


: LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
Kind Guardian of my Days, am T 
Thy Mercies let my Heart record | 
In Songs of grateful Praife. 


2 In Life’s firft Dawn, my tender Frame 
Was thy indulgent Care, 
Long e’er I could pronounce thy Name, i 
Or breathe the infant Pray’r. i 


3, When Reafon with my Stature grew, 
How weak her brighteft Ray ! | 
How little of my God I knew! 
How apt from thee to ftray! 


4 Around my Path what Dangers rofe ! 

What Snares fpread all the Road! 
No Pow’r could guard me from my Foes | 

But my Preferver, God. 

-/-5 {When Life hung trembling on a Breath, (ty 

| *Twas thy almighty Love 

“hat fav’d me from impending Death, 

_ And bade my Fears remove. ] 
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How many Bleffings round me fhone, 
Where’er I turn’d my Eye! 

- How many paft almof unknown, 

Or unregarded, by. i" 


7 Each rolling Year new Favors brought 

From thy exhauftlefs Store : 
But ah! in vain my lab’ring Thought 

Would count thy Mercies o’er. 

8 While fweet Reflection, thro’ my Days 

‘Thy bounteous Hand would trace ; 
Still dearer Blefflings claim my Praife; 

The Bleffings of thy Grace. 


9 Yes, IE adore thee, gracious Lord, 
For Favors more divine ; : 
That I have known thy facred Word, +- 
Where all thy Glories fhine. 


to Lord, when this mortal Frame decays, 
And ev’ry Weaknefs dies, 
Compleat the Wonders of thy Grace, 
And raife me to the Skies. 
11 Then fhall my joyful Pow’rs unite | 
In more exalted Lays, 
And join the Happy Sons of Light ° 
In everlafting Praife. 


PSALM CXL. Merrick, | 
The ungoverned Tongue anda vicious Life lead to Ruin; while 
God approves and defends injured Innocence. 
I TT HE Tongue to Wifdom unfubdu’d 
From blifs its Owner ‘fhall exclude: 
Dettruétion follows faft behind, 
The Feet to Wickednefs inclin’d. 


2 My Heart has known thee, Lord, prepar’d 
The Helplefs and the Poor to guard, 
To fave them from Oppreffion’s Jaws, 
And vindicate their injur’d Caufe. 

3 The Souls fubjected to thy Fear 
To thee the thankful Voice fhall rear, 
And, ftudious of thy juft Command, 
Within thy Sight accepted ftand. 
prs U6 
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PSALM CXLI. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


A Prayer for Prefervation from Sin and Flattery, and for 
proper Temper under feafonable Reproof. 


: O  cishs bares Cee ‘ 
My Voice, great God, indulgent hear 5 

With grateful Odor to the Skies. | 
As Incenfe let my Pray’r arife ; 

2 And let my Hands, uplifted high, — 
With full Acceptance meet thine Eye ; " 
O let my Mouth to Guilt be barr’d, © tarsi | 
And o’er its Portal plant a Guard. — Py! 

3 Turn, turn from Sin’s Purfuit my Will, 
Nor let th’ Artificersof Tl 
In me the wifh’d Affociate greet, 
Or fee in devious Paths my F eet, 

4 Let Virtue’s Friends, feverely kind, 
With welcome Chaftifement my Mird 
Correct; but none permit to fhed 
The Balm of Flatt’ry o’er my Head ; 

5 Left fudden from thy Hand I feel 
The Stroke, that none fhall. know to heal . 
Father of All! to thee mine Eyes 
[ lift: on thee my Hope relies. 





PSALM .CXLI. Second Verfion. : Warts. 
Watchfulne/s and brotherly Reproof. 
; Mi God, accept my early Vows, ~ 
Like Morning Incenfe in thine Houfe, 
And let my nightly Worthip rife 
. Sweet as the Ev’ning Sacrifice. 
2 Watch o’er my Lips, and guard them, Lord,. 
From ev’ry rafh and heedlefs Word ; 
Nor let my Feet incline to tread 
The guilty Path where Sinners lead... ~ 


3 O may the Righteous, when I ftray, 
Smite, and reprove my wand'ring Way ! 
Their gentle Words, like Ointment fhed, 
Shall never bruife, but chear my Head. 
| 4 When 











PUSOA:> LiZM CREI. 3 Abs 


en I behold them prefs’d with Grief, 
711 cry to Heav’n for their Relief; 
ind by my warm Petitions prove 
How much } prize their faithful Love.. 


PSALM CXLI. Third Verfion. DENHAMs 


ORD, when I cry, make Hafte to hear, 
And to my Voice incline thine Ear: — 

So fhall my Pray’r like Incenfe rife, 

_My high-rais’d Hands as Sacrifice: 


Lord, fet upon my Mouth a Guard, 

~ And let its double Door be barr’d’: 

~ Let not my Heart to Sin incline, 

: Nor let my Hand in Mifchief join. 

3 The Sinner’s Pleafures [1] not fhare ; 

_ The juft Man’s Strokes I’ll meekly bear :- 
_ Though fharply he my Sins reprove, 

- Vl take it as a Mark of Love: 





This, like a precious Ointment fhed, 
. Will never bruife but heal my Head : an 
And if I find him in Diftrefs, » 
To thee I’1l pray for his Releafe. 


PSALM CXLI. Fourth Verfion. 
A Morning .Pfalm. 


1 O thee, let my firft Off’rings rife, | 
: Whofe Sun creates the Day,. _ . 

Swift as his glad’ning Influence flies, 
And fpotlefs as his Ray, 
; 


2 This Day thy fav’ring Hand be nigh ! 
So oft vouchfaf’d before! | 
Still may it lead, protect, fupply! : 
And I that Band adore ! | 


3 If Blifs thy Providence impart, 

For which refign’d I pray ; 
Give me to feel the grateful Heart 
And without Guilt be gay! 


4 AfliGionm 
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4) AfliGion should thy Love intend, 
b ‘As Vice or Folly’s Care; al : 
Patient, to gain that gracious End, 
| May I the Meansendure! = _— 
Thas, from my fx’d, or ene | Fate, Js 
5 Some Virtue let me gain . ) . Bake 
‘That Heav’n, alan nor low Eitate, Pe ab 
When fent, may fend in vain, Fie 
_ © Be this, and ev'ry futereDay = 
Sull wafer than the paft! : — 
That Life's wie.) 
May well faitain my lat, a 
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PSALM CXLH. Mirae: ~ 

7 # Praper for Deliverance from Trouble and Sorroiie — 
~ © God I cry; to him my Pray’r to 
Addrefs ; to him my Heart: its Care peer 

Shall poar, and to his Ear difclofe , i, 
Im fad Recital all iss Woes: a 
Thine Eyes, grear God, ich leady View Aa gINL > 
ee | ae 
2 I tara’d me, amxons, on the eet f 
I vara‘d, and ween ee Ce ay ight : F: 


"Th? expefted Seccoer to f y> . 
With lenient Tongee  fopel, to chear, | 
Or pitying drop the focial Tear. 3 the 


3 Forlorn of Help, thee, Lord, 
My Soul with hambie implor’d ; 
Ia thee, all-bounteous God, I cry’d, 

In thee alone my Hopes refide ; 
While Life along my Veins fhall ftream, 
Its Portion thou and Blifi fupreme. 


4 Do thou my Prifon Doors unbar ; 
So thall my Tongue thy Love declare 
In Hymns of Praife, while, joy’d in me 
Th’ Event of pious Hope to fee, 
The Souls that own thy juft Command 
With thankful Wonder round me fland. 
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PSALM CXLIII. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 


NA Prayer for Mercy, Guidance, and Proteion.. 


—* HINE Ear, my God, propitious lend ; 
f.  O ever juit and true, extend 

Thy Pity, while to thee I pray,. 

Nor fcrutinize with ftrict Survey. 

Thy Servant’s Acts ; for who, O'who;, 

Shall pure of Guilt approach thy View? 


. Although Tf feel my Strength depart, 
No wild Amazement fills my Heart ; 
But, backward borne to Periods paft, “ 
| Thy Mercies, Lord, my Thoughts have trac’d 5. 
|. And in my Breaft recorded ftand 
"The Wonders of thy mighty Hand, 
| 


13 Aloft my fuppliant Hands I fpread ; 

| Nor more the Glebe, its Moitture fled, 

| Longs the defcending Show’r to fee, 

| Than thirfts my weary’d Soul for thee :. 

| O let the Hour that wakes the Day 

| Thy Mercy to my Ear convey. 

| a 

14 While (for on thee my Hope depends), " 
In fervent Thought my Mind afcends, re 

_ Expeétant, tow’rd thy heav’nly Seat, i 

Train to the Paths of ‘Truth my Feet : 

To thee, my Refuge, Lord, I fly; ) 


: 


\ Repel the Ills that wait me nigh. | 


| 
; 


% 
é 


is O give me, by thy Spirit led, 

' Anufpicious Guide, the Land to tread 
Where Righteoufnefs has fix’d her Throne ;: 
Thy Mercy, long to J/rae/ known, 

True to thy Name, to me impart, 

And guicken with thy Grace my Heart. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXLIII. Second Verfion. Tate. 


; | Bs RD, hear my Pray’r, and to my Cry © 
Thy wonted Audience lend; _ 
In thy accuftom’d Faith and Truth | 
A gracious Anfwer fend. , 


2 Nor at thy ftri€t Tribunal bring: 
Thy Servant to be try’d; 
For in thy Sight no living Man 
Can e’er be juftify’d. 


3 I call to Mind the Days of old, 
And Wonders thou haft wrought: 

My former Dangers and Efcapes 

Employ my mufing Thought. 


4 To thee my Hands in humble Pray’r 
I fervently ftretch out; 
My Soul for thy Refrefhment thirfts,. © 
Like Land opprefs’d with Drought. 


5 Thy Kindnefs early let me hear, 
Whofe Truft on thee depends ; 

8 ‘Teach me the Way where I fhould go, 

| My Soul to thee afcends. 


6 Thou art my God, thy righteous Will 
 Inftruct me to.obey ; 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep. 
My Soul in thy right Way. | 


PSALM CXLIIJ. Third Verfion. WatTts- 


; Y righteous Judge, my gracious God, 
| M Hear when | fpread my Hands abroad. 
And cry for Succour from thy Throne, 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known. 





z Let Judgment not againft me pafs ; | 
Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace: 


Should 


bm 
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Should Juitice call us to thy Bar, — 
No Man alive is guiltlefs there. 
Teach me to do thy holy Will, iS 
And lead me to thy heav’nly Hill a sat pap 
Let the good Spirit of thy Love 
Conduct me to thy Courts above. / 


_ Then fhall my Soul no more complain, 
Temptations then fhall rage in vain; 
And Fleth, that was my Foe before,. 
‘Shall never vex my Spirit more 


PSALM CXLII. Fourth Verfion. Sreete. 


' : 

; H EAR, Omy God, with Pity hear 
Qe My humble fupplicating Moan ; 
r. Mercy anfwer all my Pray’r, . 


2 


And make thy Truth and Goodnefs known.. 


And O let Mercy ftill be nigh; 
Should awful Juftice frown fevere, 
Before the Terrors of thy Kye, 

_ What trembling Mortal can appear? 


I call to Mind the former Days; 
Thy ancient Works declare thy Name, 
Thy Truth, thy Goodnefs, and thy Grace ; 
And thefe, O Lord, are ftill the fame. 


To thee I ftretch my fuppliant Hands, 
To thee my longing Soul afpires ; | 
As chearing Show’rs to thirfty Lands, 
Come, Lord, and fill thefe flrong Defires. 
5 Speak to my Heart; the gloomy Night , ) 
Shall vanifh, and {weet Morning break; : 
- In thee I truft, my Guide, my Light : 
_ Teach me the Way my Feet fhould take,. 
6 Teach me to do thy facred Will; 
_ Thou art my God, my Hope, my Stay; 
Let thy good Spirit lead me ftill, 
| And point the fafe, the upright Way. ) 
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PSALM CXLIIL.. Fifth Verfion. 
i H* AR,. gracious Lord, my fervent Pray’r, 


Indulge my humble Cry; 
Thy Trath and RighteoufnefS declare, 
And fave me from on high. 


z Remit my Guilt, nor call me forth 
In Judgment to appear: 
Since none of all the Tribes on Earth 
Can in thy Sight be clear, 


3 Teach me to execute thy Will, 
My only fov’reign Guide ! 
And bear me to thy facred Hill, 
Where endlefs Joys refide;. 


4 (Quicken, O God! and make me whole,. 
xtinguifh all Defpair ; 
Inlarge and extricate my Soul, 
And diffipate my Care. 


Then, while thy Goodnefs fhall prolong 
The Meafure of my Days, np eet 


My grateful Soul fhall prompt my Tongue 
To celebrate thy Praife. ~ 


~_ 2 


WV 


The happy Nation. 
ORD, what is Man, that in thy Care 
His humble Lot fhould find a Share? 

Or what the Son of Man, that thou, 
Thus to his Wants thine Ear fhould’ft bow ? 


While nurs’d' beneath indulgent Skies, 
Our Sons with full Tncreafe thall rife, 
Like youngling Plants in Order rang’d, 
Of healthful Stem, and Leaf unchang’d;. 


3 Our Daughters as the Column fair, 
That, fafhion’d by the Artift’s Care, 
Claims in the regal Dome a Place, 
The polifh’d Angle’s nobleit Grace.. 


4 Our Oxen ftrong for Toil behold ! 
The teeming Mothers of the Fold. . 
See, f{catter’d o’er the rural Scene, 


Their Thoufands and their Myriads yean. 


Lal 


N 
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Sone of our Streets the Cries of Fear 
Dr Shouts of Violence fhall hear: 
"Thou, Lord, all Tumults fhalt affuage 
‘Of hoftile Force, and civil Rage, 

See the rich Harveft’s gather’d Store 
-ILoads with its Heap th’ extended Floor: 
© happy we, while thus our Race 

The Signals of thy Love fhall grace! 


» O what the Son of Man, that thou, 
"Thus to his Wants thine Ear fhould’f{ bow ? 
 Himéelf, when in the Balance laid, 

A Nothing, and his Life a Shade. 


8 Lord, whatis Man, that in thy Care, 
His humble Lot fhould find a Share? 
How bleft the People who in thee 
Their God and faithful Guardian fee? 





- PSALM CXLIV. Second Verfion. Tate. 


s W ORD, what’s in Man that thou fhould’ft love 
Of him fuch tender Care to take? 

What in his Offspring could thee move 

Such great Account of him to make? 


2 That our young Sons like Trees fhould grow 

Well planted in fome fruitful Place: 

Our Daughters fair like Pillars fhow, 
Defign’d fome royal Court to grace. 


3 Our Garners, fill’d with various Store, 
Shall us and ours with Plenty feed: 
Our Sheep, increafing more and more, 
Shall thoufands and ten thoufands breed. 


4 Strong fhall our lab’ring Oxen grow, 

’ Nor in their conftant Labor faint, 
While we no War nor Slav’ry know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint. 

g Thrice happy is that People’s Cafe, 

 ~ Whofe various Bleffings thus abound ; 
‘Who God’s true Worthip ftill embrace, 
And are with his Proteétion crown’d.. 
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PSALM CXLIV. Third Verfion. Firt Part. W: 


Affifiance and V. i@ory in the Spiritual Warfare. = 


OR ever bleffed be the Lord, 
_ My Saviour and my Shield ; 
He fends his Spirit with his Word 
To arm me for the Field.. 


2 If various Foes their Strength unite, 
He’ll make my Soul his Care,. 
Inftruct me to the heav’nly Fight,, 
And guard me thro the War, 


3, A Friend and Helper fo divine 
Doth my weak Courage raife ; 
He makes the glorious Vict’ry mine, 
And his fhall be the Praife. 


PSALM CXLIV. Third Verfion. Second Part. 
The Vanity of Man, and God’s Condefcenfion. 
ORD, what is Man, poor feeble Man, Fy 

Bors of the Earth at. firft ? 


His Life a Shadow, light. and vain, 
Still hafting to the Dutt. 


2. O what is feeble dying Man ms 
Or any of his Race, 7 
That God fhould make it his Concern: 
_ Yo vifit him with Grace? 
3. That God who-darts his Light’nings down, : 
Who thakes the Worlds above, 4S 5-6 
And Mountains. tremble at his Frown,. 
How wond’rous is his Love! 


PSALM CXLIV. Third Verfion. Third Part. 
The happy Nation. . 


APPY the City, where their Sons 

Like Pillars round a Palace fet, 
And Daughters bright as polith’d Stones 
Give Strength and Beauty to the State. 


z Happy the Country, where the Sheep, 
Cartle, and Corn have large Increafe ; 
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2: e1 e Men fecurely work or fleep, 
Ke) , Sons of Plunder break the Peace. 
appy the Nation thus endow’d, 
at more divinely bleft are thofe 


Jn whom the all-fufficient God 
imfelf with all his-Grace beftows. 









A Prayer for Protefion from an invading E NEMLY » 


F > LEST be the Lord, our Strength, our Shield, 
3 Amid the Dangers of the Field ; 

"Tis he inftructs us for the Fight, 

And arms us with refiftlefs Might. 


Defcend from Heav’n, almighty Lord, 
And Earth thall tremble at thy Word ; 
‘The fmoking Hills with confcious Fear, 
Shall own their awful Maker near. 


Like flaming Arrows thro’ the Sky, 
Our Foes difpers’d fhall rife no more, 
‘Nor dare the Terrors of thy Pow’r. 


O let thy potent Arm controul 
Thefe threat’ning Waves that round us roll, 
Thefe Sons of Vanity that rife, 


With fraudful Hands, and impious Lies. 


Then fhall thy Name new Songs infpire, 
_ And wake to Joy the founding Lyre, 
And ev’ry tuneful String fhall raife 

In various Notes our grateful Praife. 


Tis Pow’r divine, ’tis God alone, 

Whom Kings preferv’d in Dangers, own.; 
Who faves, in War’s tumultuous Strife, 
From raging Swords his Servants’ Life, 


While thy keen-pointed Lightnings fly, 








O Lord, thy faving Pow’r oppofe 

\ To thefe invading threat’ning Foes; 

- All Strangers to thy facred Laws, 
Whofe Boaft is vain, and ‘falfe their Caufe. 


8 Then 
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8 Then shall our Sons, beneath thy Care, — vie 
Grow up like Plants ere& and fair ; cf 
Our Daughters fhall like Pillars rife, 
Where royal Buildings charm the Eye, 


_g Then Plenty fhall our Stores increafe, 
Bent. the lovely Child of Peace; — 

e Fold its fleecy Wealth fhall yield, 

And pour its thoufands o’er the Field. 


ao The well-fed Ox fhall then afford 
His chearful Labors to his Lord ; 
No more fhall cruel Plunder reign, 
Nor Want nor Mifery complain. 

ayO happy People! favor’d State! _ 
Whom fuch peculiar Bleflings waits | 
Happy ! who on the Lord depend, _ oe 
‘Their God, their Guardian, and their Friend. 


PSALM CXLIV. Fifth Verfion. 
Man frail and mortal; God eternal, almighty, and gracious 
1 Jj; TERNAL Sire! enthron’d on high! . 


Whom Angel Hofts adore ; 2” ee 
Who yet to fuppliant Duft art nigh, 





And keep my Paflions cool ; 
Teach me to fcan the facred Page, ’ 
And prattife ev’ry Rule. | Kes 
My flying Years, ‘Time urges on, 
‘ What’s human muf Leciee 
My Friends, my Youth’s Companions gone, 
=} Can I expect to ftay ? | 
4 Can I Exemption plead, when Death 
Projects his awful Dart? 
Can Med’cines then prolong my Breath, | 
Or Virtue fhield my Heart? | ; 
5 Ah! no—then fmooth the mortal Hour, 
_ On thee my Hope depends ;’ | 
Support me with almighty Pow’r, 
While Dui to Duft deicends. 


: 


Thy Prefence I implore. ‘ 
“2 O guide medownthe SteepofAge, = = 8 = § | 
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Then fhall my Soul! O!-gracious God ! 
_ (While Angels join the Lay ;) 

Ac nitedl to the bleit Abode, 

_ Its endlefs Anthems pay. 


Through Heav’n, howe’er remote the Bound, | 
_ ‘Thy matchlefs Love proclaim, ~ 
nd join the Choir of Saints, that found 

_ ‘Their great Redeemer’s Name. 









5 


God’s Perfe&ions and Providence celebrated. 
a HEE will I blefs, my God and King, 
Nor ceafe thy wondrous Aédts to fing: 
- From earlieft Morn to lateft Eve 
‘Thy Praifes on my Tongue fhall live ; 


2 Great is our God: in vain our Praife 

_ His Excellence in equal Lays 

Would célebrate; in vain the Mind 

- Hts Height, its Depth, effays to find. 

3 Age to fucceeding Age thy Might 

_ Shall fpeak, thy Works, bleft Lord, recite, 
My Tongue thy Glory hall proclaim, 

_ The faithful Witnefs of thy Fame, 


4 Bid Contemplation’s inmoft Thought __ 

_ Survey the Wonders thou haft wrought, 
And with affenting Myriads join 

To blefs the Majetty divine. 


5 Thy dreaded Pow’r hall each rehearfe, 
Thy Greatnefs fhall my thankful Verfe 
_ Infpire, thy Righteoufnefs and Love 
Our Hearts inflame, our Songs improve. 


6 Thy Mercies on the Sons of Earth, 
On all whom thou haft call’d to Birth, 
__ Far as Creation’s Bounds extend, 


Thy Mercies, heav’nly Lord, defcend. 


7 Thy Saints to thee in Hymns impart 

The Tranfports of a grateful Heart, 

The Splendors of thy Kingdom tell, 
Delighted on thy Wonders dwell, 


: 7 , 
PSAILM CXLY. Firft Verfion. Merrick. 
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‘8 Thee good and‘kind fhall Mortals own, 
_ To Anger flow, to Pity prone; — ball 


One Chorus of perpetual Praife _ 
To thee thy various Works fhall-raife. 


Pa‘us kz. 


"9 From thee, great God, while ev’ry Eye 
Expectant waits the with’d Supply, 
Their Bread proportion’d to the Day, 
Thy op’ning Hands to each convey, 





10 Thy Throne thall Nature’s Wreck furvive, 
Thy Pow’r through endlefs Ages live; 

Thy Promife Truth eternal guides, 

And Mercy o’er thy A& prefides, 


‘tt Who afk thine Aid with Heart fincere, 
Thee ever gracious, ever near - 
Shall own ; their Pray’r in each Diftrefs 
To thee, thy Servants,-Lord, addrefs. 


412 The Feet whofe Steps to lapfe incline 
With faithful Care the Arm divine 
Shall prop ; the Spirit bow’d with Woe 
God’s all-fupporting Aid fhall know. 


13 Long as I breathe, my grateful Tongue 
To thee thall meditate the Song; | 
From Man’s whdle:.Race thy hallow’d Name 
Shall Thanks and endlefs Honor claim. 





PSALM XLV. Second Verfion. Tatts 


a? ] ‘HEE I will blefs, my God and King, 
Thy endlefs Praife proclaim ; 
This Tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever blefs thy Name. 


2 Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art great, 
And highly to-be prais’'d; 
Thy Majeity, with boundlefs Height, 
Above our Knowledge rais’d. | 
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beiern ted for mighty Acts, thy Fame 


To future Times putuanties ; 
e to Age thy glorious Name 
ape defcends. 


While I thy Glory and Renown, 
And wond’rous Works exprefs ; 

The World with me thy Might fhall own, 
4 And thy great Pow’r confefs. 


- The Praife that to thy Love belongs, 
_ ‘They fhall with Joy proclaim ; 
Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs 
Shall be the conftant Theme. 


5 The Lord is good ; frefh Aéts of Grace 
His Pity ftill fupplies ; ; 
His Juftice moves with floweft Pace; 
His willing Mercy flies. 


hy Love thro’ Earth extends its Fame, 
To all thy Works exprefs’d ; 
Thefe thew thy Praife, while thy great. Name 
Is by thy Servants blefs’d.. 


8 They, with the glorious Profpec fir’d, 
Shall of thy Kingdom fpeak ; 
And thy great Pow’r, by all admir’d, 
Their lofty Subject make. 


9 Thy ftedfaft Throne from Changes free, 
Shall ftand for ever faft ; 
Thy boundlefs Sway no End fhall fee, 
Bat Time itfelf outlaft. 
PAUSE. 
10 The Lord does thofe fupport who fall, 
And makes the Proftrate rife; | 
For his kind Aid all Creatures call, 
~ Who timely Food fupplies. 


Pe ee ee 





11 Whate’er their various. Wants require, 
With open Hand he gives ; 
And fo fulfils the juft Defire 
Of ev’ry Thing that lives. 


_ .42 How holy is the Lord, how jutt sy 
How righteous all his Ways 





How 
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: 


13 He grants the full Defires of thofe | 
Bt Who him with Fearadore; /-— 


14 The Lord preferves all thofe with Care, 


15 My Time to come, in Praifes fpent, 


: 







How nigh to him, who with firm Trait 
For his Affiftance prays! | 
° “a 
And will their Troubles foon compofe, bab 
When they his Aid implore.’ conditeee 


Whom grateful Love employs ; 
But Sinners, who-his Juitice dare, 
In Juftice he deftroys. © 


Shall fill advance his Fame, ._ 
And all Mankind with one Confent _.. 
For ever blefs his Name. 7 


PSALM CXLY. Third Verfion. Warts. 
The Greatne/s and Goodnefs of God. 
Y God, my King, thy various Praife 
Shall fill the Remnant of my Days; 
Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue = 
Till Death and Glory raife the Song. neers: | 
The Wings of ev’ry Hour shall bear ? Se 
Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear ; ¥ é 
And ev’ry fetting San fhall fee 
New Works of Duty done forthee. 
Thy Truth and Juftice I'll proclaim ; ) 
Thy Bounty flows, an endlefs Stream ; 


But dreadful to the ftubborn Foe. 


4 Thy Works with fov’reign Glory thine, 


And fpeak thy Majeity divine: — 
Let Britain round her Shores proclaim. 


Thy Mercy fwift; thine Anger flow | 
The Sound and Honor of thy Name. 


5 Let diftant Times and Nations raife. 3 oe. 


The long Succeffion of thy. Praife; - 
And unborn Ages make my Song 
The Joy and Labor of their Tongue. 


| | 6 But 
Go gie VOR ' 
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> But who can fpeak thy wond’rous Deeds? 
Thy Greatnefs all our Thoughts exceeds y — 

-. Vaft and unfearchable thy Ways, 

Vatt and immortal be thy Praife. 





PSALM CXLV. Fourth Veriion. FirtPart. Watts. 


1 ONG as I live I’ll blefs thy Name, 
My King, my God of Love; 
_ My Work and Joy hall be the fame 
In the bright World above. 


2 Great is the Lord, his Pow’r unknown, 
. And let his Praife be great: 
I'll fing the Honors of thy Throne, 
Thy Works of Grace repeat. 
‘3 Thy Grace hall dwell upon my Tongue ; 
And while my Lips rejoice, 
The Men who hear my facred Song 
Shall join their chearful Voice. 
4 Fathers to Sons fhall teach thy Name, 
~ And Children learn thy Ways ;. 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 
And Nations found thy Praife. 
5 Thy glorious Deeds of antient Date 
Shall thro’ the World be known ; 
Thine Arm of Pow’r, thy heav’nly State 
With public Splendor fhown. 
6 The World is manag’d by thy Hands, 
‘Thy Saints are rul’d by Love ; 
And thine eternal Kingdom ftands 
Tho’ Rocks and Hills remove. 


PSALM CLXV. Fourth Verfion. Second Part. 
| The Goodnefs of God. 


I Oy G is the Mem’ry of thy Grace, 
My God, my heav’nly King ; 
/. Let Age to Age thy Righteoufnefs 
In Sounds of Glory fing. 
2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodnefs to the Skies ; 
? X 2 Thro’ 
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Thro’ the whole Earth his riggs. fhines, 
And ev’ry Want fupplies 
3 With longing Eyes thy Crests wait 
On thee for daily Food ; ' 
Thy lib’ral Hand pruidien. their Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 


4 How kind are thy Compaffions, Lord! 
How an ee Anger moves! | 
But foon ends his : Word 
To chear the Soule he lorn® 


. Creatures with all their endlefs Race 
Thy Pow’r and Praife proclaim; 
But Saints who tafte thy richer Grace 
Delight to blefs thy Name. 1 


Ged kind and merciful. 


| ET vide Tongue thy Goodnefs fpeak, 
“T Thou fov’reign Lord of all; 
Thy ftrength’ning Hands uphold the Weak, 
And raife the Poor that fall. 


2 When Sorrow bows the Spirit down, , 
Or Virtue lies diftreft 
Beneath fome proud Oppreffor’s F pita 
Thou giv’ft the Mourners Reft. 


_3 The Lord fupports our tott’ring Days, 

And guides our giddy Youth ; 

Holy and juft are all his Ways, 
And all his Words are Truth. 

mB 4 He knows the Pains his Servants feel, 

_ He hears his Children cry, 

And their beft Wifhes to fulfil 

| His Grace is ever nigh. 


5 His Mercy never fhall remove | 

| From Men of Heart fincere; 
Te faves the Souls whofe humble Love 
Is join’d with holy Fear, 





PSALM CXLY. Fourth Verfion. Third Part. fr; 
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Our Lips hall dwell upon his-Praife; 
And {pread his Fame abroad ; 
Let all the Sons of Adam raife 


j The Honors of their God. 


Géd’s Perfedions and Providence celebrated. 
Lord, my God, my Songs to thee 
~ Replete with grateful Praife fhall be; 


t From Day to Day in facred Verfe 
: The Honors of thy Name rehearfe. 


» Great is the Lord, his Praife no Bounds 
- Confine, no Line his Greatnefs founds : 
- That Generation which fucceeds 

Shall learn from-this thy mighty Deeds : 


3 The Honor of thy-Majefty 

_ Tl fing, how wonderful! how high! 

_. The Meafures of thy Grace who know? | 
_ Thy Mercy’s fwift, thy Anger flow. 


4 O’er all, God’s guardian Mercy ftands, 
His Bounty falls from equal Hands ; 
His wond’rous Pow’r his Works proclaim, 
For which the Saints fhall blefs his Name. 
| PavUsSE. 
5 God’s Majefty, lis Pow’r, the State 
Of his Dominion, Saints relate ; 
So large, fo lafting, fo renown’d, 
As neither Space nor Time can bound. 


‘6 Thy Hand fupports the drooping Head ; 

.. Has rais’d the Low, the Hungry fed: 
The whole Creation, Men and Beatts, 
Attending thee, thy Bounty feats. 


_9(Jultice and Truth thy Ways fecure ; 

a And, like thyfelf, thy Works are pure’ M1 
‘To thofe who pray the Lordis near, | ry 
To all who pray, and are fincere. Co 
8 Their Suits-he grants, their Wants fupplies, 

And faves them when he hears their Cries: 
| All this the righteous Man enjoys, 

- But the Ungodly God a 


3 
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-PSALM CXLV. Fifth Verfion. Dennam. 
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g My Lips his Praifes fhall proclaim, | 
And all who live fhall blefs his Name: 


O Lord, my God, my Songs to thee 
Replete with grateful Praife hall be. 


PSALM CXLV. Sixth Verfion. Stszis. 
1 M* God, my King, to thee I’ll raife 
My Voice, and all my Pow’rs; 
Unweary’d Songs of facred Praife | 
Shall fill the circling Hours, 


2 Thy Name fhall dwell upon my Tongue 
While Suns fhall fet i rife, ae 
And tune my everlafting Song, 
When Time and Nature dies. 


3 Great is the Lord! our Souls adore, 
We wonder while we praife ! | 
His Pow’r what Creature can explore, 
Or equat Honors raife? 


4 Yet thall chy Works, almighty Lord, 
Our nobleft Songs adorn ; 
Thy glorious Acts we will record, 
For Ages yet unborn, 


5 Thy Praife fhall be my awful Theme, 
‘The Wonders of thy Pow’r; 
J’ll fpeak the Honors of thy Name, 
And bid the World adore. 


6 The Men that hear my facred Lyre, 
Shall fpread thy Praifes round ; 
While thy tremendous Deeds infpire 
To Notes of folemn Sound. 





The Riches of thy Grace ; 
And Songs of grateful Joy reveal 
Thy fpotlefs Righteoufnefs. 


Pavuse. 
8 How full the Lord’s Compaffions flow ! 
His Wrath, how flow to rife ! 
Swift Pardon {miles upon his Brow, 


7 But fweetly flowing Strains fhall tell 
And Guilt and Terror dies, 
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How large his tender Mercies are! 
How wide his Pow’r extends! 
On his Beneficence and Care ' 
_ ‘The Univerfe depends. | | 


}o Great God, while Nature {peaks thy Praife, 
With all her num’rous Tongues, 
‘Thy Saints fhall tune diviner Lays, 
And Love infpire their Songs. 


21 ‘INhy Pow’r and Grandeur they fhall fing, 
"I'he Glories of thy Reign ; 

_ "Thy wond’rous Deeds, almighty King, 
Shall fill the raptur’d Strain, 


432 Thy Kingdom, Lord, for ever ftands, 
While earthly Thrones decay; | 
And Time fubmits to thy Commands, 
While Ages roll away. ! 
33 The falling Saint, with pow’rful Grace, 
The God of Love will raife ; 
‘The Humble, bending with Diftrefs, 
Shall rife and fpeak his Praife. 
34 ‘To thee, O Lord, for daily Meat, 
Thy Creatures lift their Eyes ; 
On thee, their common Father, wait, 
From thee receive Supplies. 
x5 Thy fov’reign Bounty freely gives 
Its inexhaufted Store ; 
And univerfal Nature lives 
On thy fuftaining Pow’r. 


16 Holy and juft in all its Ways, 
Is Providence divine ; 
In all its Works, immortal Rays 
Of Pow’r and Mercy fhine. 


PAUSE. 


_ 37 Whoe’er invokes the God of Grace, 
Shall find him ever near; 
To all that humbly feek his Face 
He lends a pitying Ear. 


X 4 
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18 His pitying Ear attends the Cry 
Of thofe who fear his Name; 
Their ev’ry Want he will fupply, > 
And raife their finking Frame. 


19 How blefbin his proteétin Care, 
_ The Souls who love the Lord! hye, 
While impious Men his udgment dare, | 
And die beneath his Sword. § 
20 The Praife of God, delightful Theme! 
Shall fill my Heart and Tongue ; 
Let all Creation blefs his Name, 
fn one eternal Song.” 





PSAL M -CXLV... Seventh Verfion. | | 
Divine Mercy. Dai 
Wk IS Mercy calls—awake, each grateful String, _ 
Refound the Praifes of our heavw’nly King; 
‘In Strains of Joy proclaim abroad ait 
The boundlefs Mercy of our God, 
The Mercies fhewn us from above, 
The Wonders of redeeming Love ;~ 
Come let us in one facred Chorus join, 
‘Tull our united Voices reach the Seats divine ; 


z2 Where injur’d Saints, who us’d to mourn below, 
Find their glad Breafts with Joys eternal glow ; 
Where thoufand Tongues inceflant cry, 
All Glory be to God on high; 
Dominion, Power, Praife, and then 
Compaflion to the Sons of Men. | 
Heav’n hears delighted, and the joyful Sound’ 
Swell’d with celeitial Mufic fpreads the Regions round. 


3 The Lord, though feated far beyond the Sky, 

Yet fees the Wretched witha pitying Eye; - 

His Eye beholds each anxious.Care, _ 

The lonely Sigh, the filent Tear; 

| He fees the Widow’s ftreaming Eye, 

And hears the hungry Orphans Cry; — 
Depending Worlds his facred Bounty fhare, 
All Creatures find a Part of their Creator’s Care. 


4 His 
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_ His Jutftice next employs the heav’nly String, 
And hymning Angels tremble while they fing ; 
a: The Lord is juft and holy, then 

O weep ye thoughtlefs Sons of Men: 

_ For who can from his Juftice fly, 

t Or fhun the Pow’r of God moft high? 
_ Yet fhall the Sigh, or penitential Groan, 
‘With blef Acceptance rife, and reach the facred Throne. 


; 
5 Hear this, ye pious but dejected Minds, 
Whom Error darkens, or whom Weaknefs binds: 
Lift from the Duft your mournful Eye, 
And know the Lord your Help is nigh ; 
| Thefe Sorrows from your Breaits fhall roll, 
And Comfort blefs the humble Soul; 
Let chearful Hope in ev’ry Bofom fpring, 
For boundlefs Mercy dwells with Heav’n’s immortal King. 


6 Come let us then with mingled Voices raife 
A Song of joyfal and of grateful Praife ; 
' With ardent Love our Hearts fhould glow 

And Heav’n’s fweet Work. begin below, 
And ftrive with thofe around his Throne 
-To praife the great Almighty One. 

Th’ Almighty hears, and gives us Leave tocall 

On him, the Judge, the Guide, and facred Lord of all. 


+ All ye who bend beneath the Stroke of Time, 
And ye whofe Cheeks confefs their healthy Prime, 
Your Maker and Preferver praife, 
For early and for Length of Days ; 
The pious and the grateful Song, 
Shall lifp upon the Infant’s Tongue, 
While heav’nly Mercy foothes the Mourner’s Care, 
And bids the Saint rejoice, the Sinner not defpair. 


i ——— 


PSALM CXLVI. Firft Verfion. © Mekaice. 


Praife 10 God, and Confidence in him recommended. 


i P RAISE, praife thy God, my Soul; his Name 
To Life’s laft Date my Thanks fhall claim, 
And, long as I exift, my Lyre 
Shall wake to fing th’.eternal Sire. . 


X 5 2 § 
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a 
2 O feek not, with Prefumption vain, 
Your Hope on Princes to fuftain, : 
Nor Truft, when threat’ning Ills invade, 
The ftrengthlefs Prop of human Aid. 


3 His Breath refign’d, on Earth’s low Bed 
Behold the Mortal reft his Head; 
Nor farther fhall his Thoughts extend, 
But with him to the Grave defcend. 


4 Bleft, who their Help in thee alone, 
The God to Facob’s Offspring known, | 
Have found, and to the Hand divine, 
In each Diftrefs their Care refign. 


5 That Hand that form’d the Heav’ns and Barth, 
And call’d the wat’ry Deep to Birth, 
With all that in the ample Round 
Of Nature’s utmoft Reign is found. 
6 ’Tis God’s, the injur’d Caufe to right, 
And crufh the Arm of lawlefs Might; 
With Bread the Hungry to fuftain, 
And loofe the wretched Captive’s Chain ; 


7 The Blind reftore, the Weak uprear, 
And to the Souls that own his Fear ' 
His Mercies each revolving Day, 

In endlefs Series to difplay. 


8 ’Tis his, the Orphan’s Breaft to chear,. 
And wipe the mournful Widow’s Tear; ~ 
But from his Laws who dare to ftray, 

Shall reap the Error of their Way. 


9 O Sion, in thy God confide, 
And know how fix’d his Reign, how wide: 
O’er fubje& Worlds his juft Command al 
To endlefs Age confirm’d fhall ftand. 


PSALM CXLVI. Second Verfion. Tate. 


1 Praife the Lord, and thou, my Soul, 
For ever blefs his Name: 

His wond’rous Love, while Life fhall laft, 
My conftant Praife fhall claim. 








—~ 
= 


_—_—_. °  ©§«5373 > 
-S _= 
> 
> 


PS A-L°>M CXLVI, 467 


“On Kings, the greateft Sons of Men, 

Let none for Aid_rely ; 

‘They cannot fave in dang’rous Times, 
Nor timely Help apply. 

Depriv’d of Breath, to Duft they turn, 

And there negleétedlie; 

And all their Thoughts and vain Defigns 

- ‘Together with them die. 


| (Then happy he, who Facod’s. God 
For his Proteétor takes ; | 
Who ftill, with well-plac’d Hope, the Lord 
His conftant Refuge makes. 


5 The Lord, who made both Heav’n and Earth, 
And all that they contain, 
Will never quit his ftedfaft Truth, 
Nor make his Promife vain. 


6 The Poor opprefs’d, from all their Wrongs, 
_ » Are eas’d by his Decree ; 
He gives the Hungry needful Food, 
And fets the Pris’ners free. — 


7 The Strangers he preferves from Harm, 
The Orphans kindly treats, 
Defends the Widow, and the Wiles 
Of wicked Men defeats. 


8 The God, who doth in Sion dwell, 
Is our eternal King: | 
From Age to Age his Reign endures, 
Let all his Praifes fing. 


PSALM CXLVI.. Third Verfion. Warts. 


I eis we ye the Lord, my Heart fhall join 
In Work fo pleafant, fo divine, : 
Now while the Flefh is mine Abode, 
And when my Soul afcends to God. 


z Praife fhall employ my nobleft Pow’rs | a 
While Immortality endures : 
My Days of Praife fhall ne’er be paft, 
While Life and Thought and Being laf. 


X 6 : 3 W: 
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3 Why fhouldI makeaManmy Troft? = 
Princes muft die and turn to Duft; ol stink 4 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow’r, 
And Thoughts all vanifhinan Hour, 

4 (Happy the Man whofe Hopes rely. 1 

A n J/rael’s God: He made the Sky,: ifs Gad, 
nd Earth and Seas with all their Train, 

And none fhall find his Promife vain. — eae) 

5 His Truth for ever ftands fecure: 
‘He faves th’ Oppreft, he feeds the Poor; 
He fends the lab’ring Confcience Peace, . 
And grants the Pris’ner fweet Releafe.. 


6 The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; | 
The Lord fupports the finking Mind: ..; . -. 
He helps the Stranger in DiftrefS,. 55 » 
The Widow and the Fatherlefs. | 

7 He loves his Saints ; he knows them well ; » 
His Love their joyful Lips fhall tell 
‘Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns >, 
Praife him in everlafting Strains, _. 


PSALM CXLVI. Fourth Verfion. WATTS. 
) 2 | ee praife my Maker with my Breath; ~ 
ug And when my Voice is Joft in Death, 
Praife fhall employ my nobler Pow’rs: 
My Days of Praife fhall ne’er be paft pett 3 
While Life and Thought and Being laft, » . 
Or Immortality endures. © © 9) oh M1037 
2 [Why fhould I make 2 Man my ‘Truft? 
Princes muft die, andturnto Duft; 
Vain is the Help of Flefh and Blood; — © ~ 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow’r 
And Thoughts all vanifh in an Hour, 
Nor can they make their Promife good. ] 


3 Happy the Man whofe Hopes rely)’ ~ 
On J/rael’s God: Hesmace the Sky, _ 
‘And Earth and Seas with all their Train: 
His Truth for ever fands fecure ;__ 
He faves th’. Oppreft, he feeds the Poor, 
And none fhal! find his Promife vain. 
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. The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind ’;. 

_ The Lord fupports the finking Mind ;. 
He fends the.lab’ring Conicientce Peace :. 
_ He helps the Stranger in Diftrefs,_ 

‘The Widow and the Fatherlefs,. * 
_ And grants the Pris’ner. fweet Releafe.. ~ 


5 He loves his Saints; he knows them well, — 
_ His Love their joyful Lips fhall tell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns: 
Let ev’ry. ‘Tongue, let ev’ry Age, 
In this exalted Work engage; 
Praife him in everlafting Strains. 


6 Pll praife him while he lends me Breath,. 
' And when my Voice is loft in Death 
Praife fhall employ my nobler Pow’rs : 
My Days of Praife fhall ne’er be paft 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laft, 
Or Immortality endures. | 


PSALM CXLVI.. Fifth Verfion. Sreeue. 


I E Sons of Zion, praife the Lord, 
Come tune your Songs in fweet Accord . | 
Awake, my Soul, awake and join 
The facred Hymn, in Notes divine.. 


2 The Praifes of my God, my King, \ 
(While I have Life or Breath tofing): | 
Shall fill my Heart, and tune my Tongue, 
Till, Heav’n improve the blifsful Song... : 


3 No more in Princes vainly truft, _, 
ts Frail Sons of Earth; Man is but Daf! 
With all his Pride, with all his Pow’r,. 
The helplefs Creature of an Hour. 


4 He breathes, he thinks, but.ah, he dies. 
No more the potent, or the wile ; 
.The Scheme his Morning Thoughts begun, 
_ Sinks down before the fetting Sun. 


5 Happy the Man, whofe Hopes divine. 
On L/rael’s Guardian God recline! 


Who 
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o can with facred Tranfport fay, 
+ This God is mine, my Help, my Stay. 
6 Heav’n, Earth, and Sea declare his Name ; 
He built and fill’d their fpacious Frame; 
But o’er Creation’s faireft Lines 
His ftedfaft Truth unchanging fhines. 


7 His Juftice favors thofe who mourn, 
Beneath the proud Oppreffor’s Scorn ; 
The hungry Poor his Hand fuftains, 

And breaks the wretched Captive’s Chains. 


8 To fightlefs Eyes, long clos’d in Night, 
His Touch reftores the Joys of Light; 
Poor Mournérs rais’d confefs his Care 
He loves the Humble and Sincere. 

9 If wand’ring Strangers friendlefs roam, 
Divine Proteétion is their Home ; 

The Lord relieves the Widow’s Cares, 
And dries the weeping Orphan’s Tears. 


10 But Judgment waits the impious Race 
Who hate his Laws, and fcorn his Grace; 
Their Ways to fure Deftruction tend, 
And all their Hopes in Ruin end. 


t1 The Lord fhall reign for’ever King, 
And Age to Age his Glory fing ; 
Fhy God, O happy Zion, reigns, 
Refound his Praife in joyful Strains. 


| Praife to God through the Whole of our Exiffence, 
" OD of my Life, thro’ all its Days 
My grateful Pow’rs fhall found thy Praife ; 
The Song thall wake with op’ning Light, 
And warble to the filent Night. 
2 (When anxious Cares would break my. Reft, 
-+-~ /And Griefs would tear my throbbing Breaft, 
‘Thy tuneful Praifes rais’d on high 
Shall check the Murmur and the Sigh. 


3, When Death o’er Nature fhall prevail, 
And all its Pow’rs of Language fail, 
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PSALM CXLVI. | Sixth Verfion. Doppaives. 
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Do 
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Joy thro’ my fwimming Eyes fhall break,) | 
And mean the Thanks I cannot fpeak. C3 
But O! when that laf Conflict’s o’er, 
And I am chain’d to Flefh no more,. 
With what glad Accents fhall I rife, 

To join the Mafic of the Skies! 


Soon fhall I learn th’ exalted Strains 
Which echo o’er the heav’nly Plains ; 
And emulate, with Joy unknown, 

The glowing Seraphs round thy Throne ; 


6 With them the chearful Tribute bring 
To thee, of Good th’ unfailing Spring ; 
A Work fo fweet, a Theme fo high, 

Demands, and crowns Eternity. 


PSALM CXLVI. Seventh Verfion. Sowven. 


A Song of Praife. 


1 WNDULGENT Father! how divine! 
. How bright thy Bounties are ! 
Through Nature’s ample Round they fhine, 
Thy Goodnefs to declare. 


z But in the nobler Work of Grace, 
What fweeter Mercy fmiles, 
In my benign Redeemer’s Face, 
And ev’ry Fear beguiles. 


3 Such Wonders, Lord! while I furvey, 
To thee my Thanks fhall rife, 
When Morning ufhers in the Day, 
Or Ev’ning veils the Skies. | 


4 When glimm’ring Life refigns its Flame, 
| Thy Praife fhall tune my Breath ; 
The fweet Remembrance of thy Name 
Shall gild the Shades of Death. 


5 But oh! how bleft my Song shall rife, 
_’ When freed from feeble Clay, 
And all thy Glories meet mine Eyes, 
ln one eternal Day! 


6 Not 
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6 Not Seraphs, who refound thy Name 
Through yon etherial Plains, . 
Shall glow with a diviner Flame, 3 
Or raife fublimer Strains. a 





PSALM CXLVI.. Eighth Verfion, Rows. 


; REPARE the Voice, and tune. the joyful Lyre, — 
And let the glorious Theme my Soul infpire: 
‘To thee, my God, I fing ; thy mighty Name 
With heav’nly Rapture thall my Soul inflame. 


2 My tuneful Homage fhall like Incenfe rife, 
And glad the Air, and reach th’ approving Skies; 
While Life and Breath remain, the facred Song. 
Shall fill my Breaft, and dweil upon, my.Tongue. 


3 As fome fair Structure, whofe firm Bafis lies 
On Strength of Rocks, the threat’ning Winds defies; 
So ftedtaftly my Hopes on Heav’n are plac’d, 
Nor Earth, nor Hell, my Confidence can blaft. 


4, Let others ftill for human Help attend, 
And on the Flatt’ries of the Great depend ; | 
- Relentlefs Death fhall mock their airy Truft,, _ 
And lay their boafted Confidence in Daft. 


5 As the fantaftic Vifions of the Night, 
Before the op’ning Morning take their Fight ;- 
So perifh all the Boafts of Men, their Pride, 
And vain Defigns, the laughing Skies deride. - 


6 ’Tis he alone fecurely guarded livés, 
To whom the mighty God Proteétion gives, 
The mighty God, who made the ftedfaftEarth,. . 
And gave the Springs,. that {well the Ocean, Birth; 


> Who form’d the Stars, and fpread the circling Skies,. _ 
. And bade the Sun in all his Glory rife : i 
No Breach of Faithfalnefs his Honor ftains, 
With Day and Night his Word unchang’d remains: 
8 On human Woes he looks with pitying Eyes, 
To help th’ opprefs’d, and anfwer all their Cries; 
His Throne from Changes) ftands for ever free, 
And his Dominion fhall no Period fee. 


PSALM 
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>SALM CXLYIIL Firft Verfion. . Merrick. 


| Lhe Providence of God in the Seafons of the Year. 
Blefs Fehovah : Sweet the Joy, 

. When Tafks like this the Voice employ ; 
‘To him our higheft Thanks belong, 

And Praife fits comely on our Tongue. 

*Tis he, who builds fair Salem’s Walls, 

And J/rael’s exil’d Sons recalls; 

Yields to the contrite Heart Relief, 

And binds its Wounds, and foothes its Grief; 


-Affigns the ftarry Flock their Names, 

(As, featter’d wide, their vivid Flames 
Adorn the bright ethereal Plain) 

And numbers with his Eye their Train. 


Great is our God : beyond all Bound 

His Pow’r, beyond all Search is found 
His Knowledge ; in his Arm the Meek 
With fure Succefs their Aid fhall feek ; 


That Arm, whofe unrefifted Stroke 

On each who dares his Pow’r provoke, 
With fwift Defcent its Aim fhall guide, 
And level to the Duft their Pride. 


) Let ev’ry Tongue, let ev’ry Chord,,. 
Exalt the Name of Yacos’s Lord, 
Whofe Hand with Clouds the Heav’n obfcures ; 
On Earth the genial Moifture pours ; 


7 Bids the green Herb its Mantle fpread, 

_ Luxuriant, o’er the Mountain’s Head :. 

_ With lib’ral Care th’ unconfcious Beatt 
Suftains, and fills the Raven’s Nett, 


8 When urg’d by Want her clam’rous Brood 
Requeft from him their wonted Food. 
O come your thankful Voices join, 
And bleis the Majefty divine. 
| Pauses. 
9 O Solyma, his lov’d Abode, 
Him praife, unceafing! Blefs thy God, 
Who crowns with Peace thy happy Plain; 
Calls from thy Glebe the pureft Grain ; 






10 Whofe 
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10 Whofe Word, from Heav’n in fwift Cafeer © 
Convey’d, fuggefts to Nature’s Ear 
The Laws that regulate her Frame, . 
And gives her ev’ry A& its Aim. 


11 Flak’d by his Art, the woolly Snow 
Falls filent on the Ground below; 
By him the Froft, as Afhes hoar, 
Lies fprinkled Earth’s wide Surface o’er: 


12 In harden’d Fragments through the Air, 
While Man its Rigors fhuns to bear, 
His Hail defcends; in icy Chains 
His Hand the gliding Stream detains, 


13 Till, at his Word, the inftruéted Wind 
With friendly Breath the Wave unbind, 
And bid it, onward borne, again 
With liquid Lapfe its Courfe maintain. 


14 Such is the God, and fuch his Might, 
Whofe Precepts J/rael’s Love invite, 
And to its Tribes in full Difplay 
His Life-direting Truths convey. 


15 What Realm, through Earth’s extended Coafts, 
His Care, like thine, O Judah, boatts, 
Or, taught, as thou, his Fear to own, 
The Dittates of his Willhas known? 


16 O come your thankful Voices join, © 
And blefs the Majefty divine; 


To him your hrgheft Thanksbelong, _ 
And Praife fits comely on your ‘Tongue. 





PSALM CXLVII. Second Verfion. Watts. 


I ITH Songs and Honors founding loud 
W Addrefs thé Lord on high: . 


Over the Heav’ns he fpreads his Cloud, 
And Waters veil the Sky. > 


2 He fends his Show’rs of Blefling down 
To chear the Plains below ; 
He makes the Grafs the Mountains crown, 
And Corn in Vallies grow, 


3 He 
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7 ¥ oe 
Elle gives the grazing Ox his Meat, 

'— “He hears the Ravens cry ;. 

But Man who taftes his fineft Wheat: 

’ ‘Should raife his Honors high. 


_ His fteady Counfels change the Face.’ 
Of the declining Year ; | 

_ Ere bids the Sun cut fhort his Race, ; 
And wintry Days appear. | 

~ Elis hoary Froft, his fleecy Snow 
Defcend and cloath the Ground .. 


‘The liquid Streams forbear to flow, 
In icy Fetters bound, 


». When from his dreadful Stores on high: 
| He pours the rattling Hail, 
“he Man who dares this God defy 
Shall find his Courage fail, 


7 Ee fends his Word and melts the Snowy. 
The Fields no-longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return, 


8 The changing Wind, the flying Cloud. 
* Obey-his mighty Word: | 
With Songs and Honors founding loud. 
Praife ye the fov’reign Lord. 


PSALM CXLVII. Third Verfion. Firft Part. Wats. 


The divine Nature, Providence and Grace. 
4 BDRAISE ye the Lord: ’Tis good to raife 
_ Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife : 
His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Ferufalem,. 
And gathers Nations to his. Name: 
His Mercy melts the ftubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole. 


3 He-form’d the Stars, thofe heav’nly,Flames, __. ' 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 
His Wifdom’s vaft, and knows no Bound, 

A Deep where all.our Thoughts are drown’d, 


| 4 Great: 
am 


; 


EGO gle 
mao 3 
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4 Great is our Lord, “Bah, sepmneeet os iy . 
And all his Binds infinite: = 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Jutt, 
And treads the Wicked to the Daft. | 


5 Sing to the Lord, exalt: him high, “ 
Who fpreads his Clond all rownd the Sky 5. >: 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 

Nor lets the Drops defcend in vain. 


6 He makes the Grafs the Hills adorn, : 
And cloaths the {fmiling Fields with Corn ; 
The Beats with Food his Hands fupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the Creatures Skill or Force, 
The fprightly Man, the warlike Horfe,_ 
The nimble Wit, the a&tive Limb? 
All are too mean Delights for him. 
ut Saints are lovely in his Sight; — pik 
‘ , He views his Children with Delight: > hts 
 \He fees their Hope, he knows their Fears- 
And looks and loves his Image there. a 





PSALM CXLVIL. Third Verfon. Second Parts - 
Summer. and Winter. ga 


Britain, praife thy mighty God, : 
‘O And make his Honors known abroad 3. 
b 


id the Ocean round thee flow ; __ 
Not Bars of Brafs could guard thee fo. 


2 Thy Children are fecure and bleft; - 
Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reft:. 
He feeds thy Sons with fineft Wheat, 
And adds his Bleffing to their Meat. ~ 


3 Thy changing Seafons he ordains, 
Thine early and thy Jater Rains; 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he fends, . 
And thus the fpringing Corm defends. 


4 With hoary Froft he ftrows the Ground ; - 
His Hail defcends with clatt’rin Sound : 
Where is the Man fo vainly bol NMxpPaet 
Who dares defy his dreadful Cold? - eee 


pears 
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te bids the fouthern Breezes blow, 
The Ice diffolves, the Waters flow: 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways 
To call the Britons to his Praife. 
To all the Ifle his Laws are fhown, 
His Gofpel thro’ the Nation known ; 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 








PSALM CXLVII. Fourth Verfion. Sraete. 
The Providence of God in the Seafons of the Year. 


C' ING to the Lord, let Praife infpire 
wJ The grateful Voice, the tuneful Lyre ; 
In Strains of Joy, proclaim abroad 

‘The endlefs Glories of our God. 


: He counts the Hofts of ftarry Flames, 

_ Knows all their Natures and their Names: 
_ Great is our God ! His wond’rous Pow’r 

_ And boundlefs Wifdom we adore. 


3 He veils the Sky with treafur’d Show’rs, 
_ On Earth the plenteous Bleffing pours ; 

_ The Mountains fmile in lively Green, 

_ And fairer blooms the flow’ry Scene. 


4 His bounteous Hand, (great Spring of Good !) 
_ Provides the Brute Creation Food ; 
He feeds the Ravens when they cry ; 
_ All Nature lives beneath his Eye. 
5 In Nature what can him delight, 
_ Moft lovely in its Maker’s Sight? 
- Not active Strength his Favor moves, 
Nor comely Form he beft approves. 
6 Dear to the Lord, for ever dear, 
The Heart where he implants his Fear ; 
_ The Souls, who on his Grace rely, 
_ Thefe, thefe are lovely in his Eye. 
Ped. iB Bd wack 


7 Praife ye the Lord: Oh blifsful Theme 

To fing the Honors of his Name! 
‘ *T is 
3 


BEeGo gle 








A 
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*Tis Pleafure, tis divine Delight, | 
And Praife is lovely in his Sight. 
8 He fj ! and fwiftly from the Skies 
To the fov’reign Mandate flies ; s 
Obfervant Nature hears his Word, 
And bows obedient to her Lord. 


g Now thick defcending Flakes of Snow, 
O’er Earth, a fleecy Mantle throw ; 
Now glitt’ring Froft, o’er all the Plains, 
Extends its univerfal Chains. 


10 At his fierce Storms of icy Hail, 
The fhiv’ring Pow’rs of Nature fail ; 
Before his Cold, what Life can ftand, 
Unthelter’d by his guardian Hand? 
11 He fpeaks! The Ice and Snow obey, 
And Nature’s Fetters melt away ; 
Now vernal Gales foft rifing blow, 
And murmuring Waters gently flow. 
12 But nobler Works his Grace record, 
To J/rae/ he reveals his Word; 
What Realm, through Earth’s extended Coats, 
His Care, like thine, O Fudab, boaits. 


13 Sing 00 eae let Praife infpire 
he grateful Voice, the tuneful Lyre; 
in Strains of Joy, proclaim abroad 
The endlefs Glories of our God. 


PSALM CXLVII. Firf VerGon. Msrssck- 


Univerfal Praife to God. 


E blef Inhabitants of Heav’n, 
To God be all your Praifes giv’n ; 
_O praife him from the Realms that lie 
Above the Reach of mortal Eye. 
: Him praife, ye Angels of his Train, 
Him all when Hen? *s vait Hofts contain ; 
Praife him, thou Sun, that round the Pole 
With reitlefs Courfe art feen to roil, 
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d thou; O;Moon, whofe fharpen’d Horns 
Lauftre not their own adorns; 


479 






aife him, ye Stars: His Praife repeat, 
ou Heav’n of Heav’ns, his awful Seat, 


And you, ye Floods, that, heap’d on high, 
Prefs with your Weight th’ extended Sky. 
Let thefe to God their Voices rear, 

Who bade them be, and ftrait they were : 


Who bids them ftand; and ftand they hall ; 
or aught the Mandate fhall recal, 

That, fix’d by his Almighty Mind, 

To endlefs Age their Date aflign’d. 

Let not the Heav’n God’s Praife confine; 

O all of Earth the Chorus join: 

Ye Whales, ye Deeps, in Praife confpire, 

Snow, Vapor, Hail, and bick’ring Fire, 

And ev’ry Wind, and ev’ry Storm, 

That duteous his Behefts perform ; 

Ye leffer Hills, ye Mountains high, 

Ye Trees, whofe Fruits Man’s Food fupply, 


Ye Cedars, whofe expanded Shade 
Nor Storms nor Ages teach to fade, 
Ye Beafts, that => th’ uncultur’d Soil, 
Or patient lend to Man your Toil: 


| Praife him, each Bird that wings the Air, 
Each Reptile, nurtur’d by his Care ; 
Ye Kings and Nations of the Earth ; 
O praife him all of princely Birth : 


io And ye, whofe Doom, as Juitice guides, 
The long-contefted Caufe decides ; 
Ye youthful Bands and Virgin Choir, 
Each lifping Babe, and hoary Sire ; 


s 


11 Wake to his Name your grateful: Songs ; 


To him alone all Praife belongs ; 


His Glory Earth’s wide Bounds o’erflows,. 
Nor higheft Heav’n its Limit knows, 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXLVIII. Second Verfion. 
E Works of God, onhimalone, © oti 


In Earth his Footitool, Heav’n his Throne, " 
Be all your Praife. beftow’d ; alt 


Toh 
Whole 





Whofe Hand the beauteous Fabsic: made, Gove cee Me 
Whofe Eye the finifh’d Work open guy mh y 
And faw that all was good. | F obad on Hi py 
2 Ye Angels, that with loud Acclaim 3 » ate 
Admiring view’d the new-born Frame, — U 
And hail’d th’ eternal King; — . 
Again proclaim your Maker’s Praife, ° ; be 
Agua roe thankful Voices raife,-.. ....,  p* 
touch the tuneful String. , © i: 
3 Praife him, ye blefs’d ztherial Plains, | Th 
Where, in full Majefty, he deigns | 
To fix his awful Throne : fe 
Ye Waters, that above him roll, - 4] 
From Orb to Orb, from Pole to ‘Pole, beter salhal af ne 
Oh! make his Praifes known ls Ady) sort 5" by 
4 Ye Thrones, Dominions, Virtues, Pow’rs, . i 
Join ye your joyful Songs with ours, aque 0 #1, 
With us your Voices raife; Sle | aden \ 
From Age to Age extend the Lay, 
To Heav’n’s eternal Monarch pay | arp. Os 
Hymns of eternal Praife. _ 7 eu te 
s Celeftial Orb !——whofe pow’rful Ray | ; Eee cs \ 
Opes the glad Eyelids of the Day, eet he 
Whofe Influence all Thingsown; ; 
Praife him, whofe Courts effulgent fhine ° — = | 
With Light, as far excelling thine, 9 nYe 
As thine the paler Moon. | > Bi 
6 Ye glitt’ring Planets of the Sky, _ ) | if 
Whofe Lamps the abfent Sun fupply, 12 i, 
With him the Song purfue; | ; 
And let himfelf fubmiffiveown, = 9 = . 
He borrows from a brighter Sun,) lig 
The Light he lends to you. Da 


+ Ye Show’rs, and Dews, whofe Moifture thed, | 
Calls into Life the op’ning Seed, — 


» * s 
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_ To him your Praifes yield; 

Whofe Influence wakes the genial Birth, 
Drops Fatnefs on the pregnant Earth, 
And crowns the laughing Field. 


Ye Winds, that oft’ tempeftuous {weep 
The ruffled Surface of the Deep, 
With us confefs your God ; 
See, through the Heav’ns, the King of Kings, 
-Up-borne on your expanded Wings, 
Comes flying all abroad. 


~o 


Pause I. 


) Ye Floods of Fire, where’er ye flow, 
_ With juft Submiffion humbly bow ol 
To God’s fuperior Pow’r ; 
_ Who ftops the Tempeit on its Way, 
_ Or bids the flaming Deluge ftray, 
And gives it Strength to roar. 


10 Ye Summer’s Heat, and Winter’s Cold, 
By Turns in long Succeffion roll’d, 
The drooping World to chear ; 
Praife him, who gave the Sun and Moon, 
To lead the various Seafons on, 
And guide the circling Year. 


11 Ye Frofts,; that bind the wat’ry Plain, 
Ye filent Show’rs of fleecy Rain, 
Purfue the heav’nly Theme ; 
_ Praife him who fheds the driving Snow, 
Forbids the harden’d Waves to flow, 
And ftops the rapid Stream. 


12 Ye Days and Nights, that fwiftly born, 
From Morn to Eve, from Eve to Morn, 
Alternate glide away ; 
Praife him, whofe never-varying Light, 
Abfent, adds Horror to the Night, 
But prefent gives the Day. 


13 Light, —from whofe Rays all Beauty {prings, 
Darknefs, whofe wide-expanded Wings 


Y - 
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Involve the dufky Globe; } 
Praife him, who, when the Heav’ns he prea, 
Darknefs his thick Pavilion made, 

And Light his regal Robe. 


14 Praife him, ye Light’nings, as ye fly, i os 
Wing’d with his Judgments through the sky, sit 
And arm’d with Pow’r divine ; 
Praife him, ye Clouds, that wand’ring fray, 
Or fix’d by him in clofe Array, 
Surround his awful Shrine. 
Pawvse Il, 
15 Exalt, O Earth! thy heav’nly King, Ln hee 
Who bids the Plants, that form the Spring, 
With annual Verdure bloom; 
Whofe frequent Drops of kindly Raa. ) 
Prolific fwell the rip’ning Grain, _ 
And blefs thy fertile Womb, 


16 Ye Mountains, that ambitious rife, 
And heave your Summits to the Skies, 
Revere his awful Nod ; 7 
Think how ye once affri chted fled, 
When Jordan fought his Fountain Head, 
And own’d th’ approaching God. . 


17 Ye Trees, that fill the rural Scene, 
Ye Flow’rs, that o er th’ enamel’d Green 
In native Beauty reign, 
O! praife the Ruler of the Siieh; 
Whofe Hand the genial Sap fupplies, 
And clothes the fmiling Plain. 


18 Ye fecret Springs, ye gentle Rills, 
That murm’ring rife among the Hills, 
Or fill the humble Vale; © 
Praife him, at whofe almighty Nod 
The rugged Rock diffolving flow’d, 
And form’d a fpringing Well. 


- 


iy Praife him, ye Floods, and Seas profound, 
gy 
Whofe Waves the fpacious' Earth furround, 
And roll from Shore to Shore; 
Aw’d by his Voice, ye Seas, fubfide, 
Ye Floods, within your Channels glide, 
And tremble and rr 








aales, that ftir the boiling Deep, 
its dark Recefles fleep, 

Lote from human Eye; 

hima, by whom yeallare fed, | 
Simm, without whofe heav’nly Aid 


languith, faint, and die. 
ixrais, exalt your Maker’s Name, 
m, and with th’ important Theme 
sur artlefs Lays improve; 

<© with your Songs the rifing Day, 
Mu fic found on ev’ry Spray, 
Ana fill the vocal Grove... 


aife him, ye Beafts, that nightly roam © F 


.mid the folitary Gloom, 

‘Th’ expected Prey to feize ; 

e tame Attendants of the Plough, 

rour weary’d Necks fubmiflive bow, 
And lowly bend your Knees, 


Pause III, 


3 Ye Sons of Men, his Praife difplay, 
Who ftampt his Image on your Clay, 
And gave it Pow’r to move ; 
Ye who in Yudah’s Confines dwell, 
From Age to Age fucceflive tell 
The Wonders of his Love. 


“24 Let Levi’s Tribe the Lay prolong, 
Till Angels liften to the Song, 
And bend attentive down ; 
- Let Wonder feize the heav’nly Train, 


So fweet, fo like their own. 


| Pleas’d, while they hear a-mortal Strain, 


25 Ye Spirits of the Juft and Good, 
That, eager for the bleft Abode, 


Y2 
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To heav’nly Manfions foar ; 
O let your Songs his Praife difplay, | 
Till Heav’n itfelf thall melt awa a 
And Time fhall be no more. 


26 Praife him, ye meek and humble Train, 


we 


> 


Go gle ‘a NWN 


Glide fwift with glitt’ring Scales. 


Ye Saints, whom his Decrees ordain 
The boundlefs Blifs to thare’; 

O praife him till ye take your Way |” 

To Regions of eternal Day, | 
And reign for ever there. 


PSALM CXLVIIIL.. Third Verfon. TAT 


E boundlefs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker’s Fame : 

His Praife your Song employ 
Above the ftarry Frame; 

Your Voices raife ; 

Ye Cherubim : 

And Seraphim, 

To fing his Praife. 


Thou Moon, that rul’ft the Night, 
And Sun that guid’ft the Day, 
Ye glitt’ring Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay: 

His Praife declare 

Ye Heav’ns above, 

And Clouds that move 

In liquid Air. 
Let them adore the Lord, 
And praife his holy Name, 
By whofe almighty Word 
They all from nothing came ; 

“And all fhall laft 

From Changes free: 

His firm Decree, 

Stands ever faft. 


Let Earth her Tribute pay ; 


Praife him ye dreadful Whales, 
And Fifth that thro’ the Sea 
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re, Eiail, and Snow, 
ad mifty “Air, 

nd Winds that, where 
© bids then, blow. 


Us and Miountains all, 

iteful Confort join’d; 

cedars ftately tall, 

“¥rees for Fruit defign’d : 

By ev’i1y Beat, 

And creepin Thing, 
Ana Fo cs of Wing. 
His Name be bleft. 


t all of royal Birth, 

ith thofe of humble Frame, 

nd Judges of the Earth, 

is matchlefs Praife proclaim. 
In this Defign 
Let Youth with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
With Children join. 


United Zeal be fhown, 
iis wond’rous Fame to raife, 
Whofe glorious Name alone 
Deferves our endlefs Praife. 
Earth’s utmoft Ends 
His Pow’r obey: 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranfcends. 


PSALM CXLVIII. Fourth Verfion. Warts. 


: 


E Tribes of Adam, join. 

With Heav’n, and Earth, and Seas, 
And offer Notes divine 
To your Creator’s Praife. 

Ye holy Throng 

Of Angels bright 

In Worlds of Light 

Begin the Song. 





¥"4 2 Thou 
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2 Thou Sun with dazzling Rays, §- it 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker’s Praife, = | 
With Stars of glitt’ring Light). «© 9° 
His Pow’r declare. +5. ecouh4 Has silt vA 
Ye Floods on high, 2 Toles 3 





AndCloudsthatfy = 094! 

an liquid Air. ot S yeti tot eet SAAT 

3 The thining Worlds above is iB irons c 
In glorious Order ftand, dD Quis 2 eee 


Or in fwift Courfes move esr eRy 

By his fupreme Command, rE thes 
He {pake the Word, fil layon to Me 
And all their Frame...) 6) apf 90 
From Nothing came «= 4 44; 4» 


To praife the Lord ...3:i.- «viei4 folAoseimn t 
4 He mov’d their mighty Wheels... ; Pe” a Wi 
In unknown Ages paft, «*) 0 Tt 
And each his Word fulfils some vo ee 
While Time and Nature laft:' ©. °° vi 
In diff’rent Ways geet gles PN 
His Works proclaim... ., ...0 58" : 
- His wond’rons Namey..'~..... > "Bol 
And fpeak his Praife.. ) 4 410 » EE 
e Awe 74 b feOMEI OSs Hi 
5 Letall the earth-born Race, - Dee pees S 
And Monfters of the Deep, 


The Fifh that cleave the Seas; 9 >. 
Or in their Bofom fleep, | | 5. 
- Brom Seaand’$hore.4 yyy fe 
Their Tribute pay, _ . ar ah 
And ftill difplay ~~ | a ier \ 
Their Maker’s Pow’ri) + 00% 8 8 a. be 
6 Ye Vapors, Hail, and Snow, ap ety ad WON Oe 
Praife ye th’ almighty Lord,” |) th 
And ftormy Winds that blow i 


“ 


ogtts 
To execute his Word, sant T in ahico 
When Lightnings thine, © ssi S 
Or Thunders roar, 5 ade Bie : 
Let Earth adore . Ye 
His Hand divine, ; 





Go gle 
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Suntains near the Skies, | 
lofty Cedars there, 
Crees of humbler Size 
Fruit in Plenty bear, 
Beafts wild and tame, 
Birds, Flies, and Worms, 
‘nm wartous Forms 
Exalt his Name. 
“ings and Judges fear 
e Lord, the fov’reign King; 
.d while you rule us here, 
is heav’nly Honors fing : 
Nor let the Dream 
OF€ Pow’r and State 
Make you forget 
His Pow’r fupreme. 
Virgins and Youths engage 
To found his Praife divine, 
While Infancy and Age 
Their feebler Voices join ; 
Wide as he reigns 
His Name be fang 
By evry Tongue . rfhom ert jaan 8 
in endlefs Strains. | 7 
10 Let all the Nations fear 
The God who rules above, 
‘He brings his People near, 
And da, them tafte his Love : 
While Earth and Sky 
Attempt his Praife 
His Saints fhall raife 






His Honors high. 


PSALM CXLVIII.. Fifth Verfion., Watts: © 

I OUD Hallelujahs to the Lord | 
From ev'ry World where Creatures dwell: 

Let Heav’n begin the folenin Word, — rr 

And ev’ry Note with Rapture fwell. 
2 The Lord! how abfolute he reigns ! 
Angelic Hofts his Praife declare, 
Sing of his Love in heav’nly Strains, 


And tell how great his Glories are. 
Y 4. 3 High 


; : " 
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3 High on a Throne his Glories dwell, 
An awful Throne of fhining Blifs: 
Fly thro’ the World, O Sun, and tell 
How dark thy Beams compar’d to his. 


4 Awake, ye Tempefts, and his Fame 
In Sounds. of folemn Praife declare ; 
Let the fweet Whifper of his Name 
Fill ev’ry gentler Breeze of Air. 


5 Let Clouds and Winds and Waves agree 
To join their Praife with blazing Fire; 
While the firm Earth and rolling Sea — 
In this eternal Song confpire. 


6 Ye flow’ry Plains, proclaim his Skill; 
Vallies lie low before his Eye; 
And let his Praife from ev’ry Hill 
Rife tuneful to the neighb’ring Sky. 


7 Ye ftubborn Oaks, and ftately Pines, 
Bend your high Branches and adore: 
Praife him, ye Beafts, in diff’rent Strains; 
The Lamb muft bleat, the Lion roar. 


8 Birds, ye muft make his Praife your Theme, 
Nature demands a Song from you: 
While the dumb Fihh, that cut the Stream 
Leap up, and mean his Praifes too, 


Pause, 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, 
When Nature all around you fings ? 
O for a Shout from Old and Young, 
From humble Swains, and lofty Kings ! 


10 Wide as his vaft Dominion lies 
Make the Creator’s Name be known ; 
Loud as his Thunder fhout his Praife, 
And found it lofty as his Throne. 


11 Jehovah, *tis a glorious Word, 
O may it dwell on ev’ry Tongue! 
But Saints who beft have known the Lord 
Are bound to raife-the nobleft Song. - 








of the Wonders of his Love 
lefs Grace with Joy record: 
ll below and all above, 
Zallelujahs to the Lord, 


LM CxXLVIII. Sixth Verfion. 


ET ev’ry Creature join 
4 ‘Yo praife th’ eternal God; 
eav nly Hofts, the Song begin 
nd found his Name abroad. 


Thou Sun with golden Beams, 
And Moon with paler Rays, | 
tarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames, . 
Shine to your Maker’s Praife. 

He built thofe Worlds above, 

And fixt their wond’rous Frame ; 
3y his Command they ftand or move, 

And ever fpeak his Name. 


' Ye Vapors, when ye rife, 

Or fall in Show’rs of Snow, 

‘Ye Thunders murm’ring round the Skies, 
~ His Pow’r and Glory fhow. 


. Wind, Hail, and flafhing Fire, 
Agree to praife the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful Storms confpire 

To execute his Word. 


By all his Works above 
His Honors be expreft ; 
But Saints who tafte his faving Love: 
Should fing his Praifes beft. 
Pause I, 

Let Rarth and Ocean know 

They owe their Maker Praife 5. 
_ Praife him ye wat’ry Worlds below,, 
And Monfters of the Seas. 


$ From Mountains near the Sky 
Let his high Praife refound, 
From humble Shrubs and. Cedars high, 
And Vales and Fields around. 
9 Ys 
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4: 

9 YeLionsof the Wood, — Satis 

Tet upon Kin daily Foraees| i ee 

Ye live upon his daily Food, a aise Oe 
And he expe¢ts your Praife. Lisle? 

10 Ye Bish of soy aoe ~S r,% 

On high his Praifes bear; ~~ 3 

Or fit on flow’ ry Boughs, sod fing > [a 
Your Maker’s Glory there... oa 0 


11 Yecreeping Ants and Worms, 
His various Wifdom fhow, 
And Flies in all your fhining seepage gb FE be 
Praife him who dreft you f&. 6) ‘ae wot} 
12 By all the Earth-born Race nth 
His Honors be expreft, © 
But Saints who know his heav’nly Grace — 
Should learn to praife him heed: ; 
Pause’ Hl.’ 
13 Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praife ye th’ eternal King ; ‘ 
Judges, adore that fov’reign Hand: 
Whence all, your Honors, {pring. 


14 Let vig’rous Youth engage” 

To found his Praifes highs. 9) 9+ || 
While growing Babes and hoary Age ©) 
Their feebler Voices try.  tutbernds 

15 United Zeal be fhown wi eed gaee Br! 
His wond’rous Fame to raifege 4 Vl 
God is the Lord: his Namealone) 9/ 

Deferves our endlefs Beales sick fet 01 


16 Let Nature join with Art,” 
And all pronounce:him bleft, 
But Saints who dwell fo near his Heart 
Should fing his Praifes bett. . | 


tah 


PSALM CXLYIII. ‘Seventh Wenfoul. 


HE Glories of our Maker God 
Our joyful Tongues fhall fing 
And call the Nations to adore ~ 
Their former and their re 3 L Dam 291 
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is right. Etdand that fhap’d our Clay, 
wrought this wond’rous Frame; 

m his own celeftial Breath, 
mobler Spirits came. 


ing our mortal-Pow’rs to God, eee, Sa 
Sweorthip with our Tongues : a - 
aim fome Ki.indred with the Skies, 
d join the heav’nly Songs. 
3eafts, which in the Paftures feed, 
>in the Defarts lie, 

es that move within the Seas, 

nd Fowls beneath the Sky; 


+ Rocks, and Woods, and Fires, and Seas, 
[heir various Tribute bring ; , 
KA one united Anthem raife 

To God, all Nature’s King. 


e Planets, to his Honor fhine, 
As thro” your Orbs you run ; 
‘rvaife him in your eternal Courfe 

Around the fteady Sun, 


The Glory of our Maker’s Name 
'Yhe wide Creation fills, 

And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav’nly Hills. 


PSALM CXLVIII. Eighth, Verfion. 


AIREST of all the Lights above Here 

Thou Sun, whofe Beams adorn the Spheres,- ~~ 

And with unweary’d Swiftnefs move F Rr 
To form the Circles of our Years; 


2 Praife the Creator of the Skies, 
That drefs’d thine Orb in golden Rays ; 
Or may the Sun forget to rife 

If he forget his Maker’s Praife. _ 


3 Thou reigning Beauty of the Night, 

Fair Queen of Silence, Silver Moon, ) i oh 
Whofe gentle Beams and borrow’d Light . 
Are fofter Rivals of the Noon 5. 


Y 6 4 Arife 


hy" 
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4 Arife, and to that fov’reign Pow’r 
Waxing and waning Honors pay, 
Who bid thee rule the dufky Hours,. 
And half fupply the abfent Day. — 

s Ye glitt’ring Stars who gild the Skies 
When Darknefs has $5" Caitiins drawn, 

_ Who keep your Watch with wakeful Eyes, 
When Bafinefs, Cares and Day are gone; 


6 Proclaim the Glories of your Lord, 
Difperft thro’ all the heav’nly Street, 
Whofe boundlefs Treafures can afford 
So rich a Pavement for his Feet. 


+ Thou Heav’n of Heav’ns fupremely bright, 
Fair Palace of the Court Divine, 
Where with inimitable Light 
The Godhead condefcends to fhine ;- 


8 Praife thou thy great Inhabitant, 
Who {catters lovely Beams of Grace 
On ev’ry Angel, ev’ry Saint, 
Nor vails the Luftre of his Face. 

9, O God of Glory, God of Love, 
Thou art the Sun that makes our Days: 
With all thy fhining Works above | 
Let Earth and Duftattempt thy Praife. 


PSALM CXLVII.. Ninth Verfion. 


P RAISE ye the Lord, immortal Choir, 
Who fill the Realms above, 

Praife him who form’d you of his Fire, 
And feeds you with his Love. 


2 Shine to his Praife, ye Chryftal Skies, 
The Floor of his Abode, 
Or veil the Luftre of your Eyes 
Before a brighter God. 
3 Thou reftlefs Globe of Golden Light, 
Whofe Beams create our Days, 
Join with the Silver Queen of Night. 
To own your borrow’d Rays, — 
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and refund the Honors paid 

your inferior Names; | 

She blind World, your Orbs are fed 
Wis o’erflowing Flames. 


is, ye fhall bear his Name aloud 
‘Aro? the Ethereal Blue ; 
when his Chariot is a Cloud, 

fe makes his Wheels of you. 


under and Hail, and Fires-and Storms, 
The Troops of his Command, 

>pear in.all your awful Forms, 

And fpeak his potent Hand. 


PAUSE. 


Shout to the Lord, ye furging Seas, 
In your eternal Roar; 
Let Wave to Wave refound his Praife, 
Sund Shore reply to Shore: 


While Monfters fporting on the Flood 
In f{caly Silver fhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker-God, 
And lath the foaming Brine. 


9 But gentler Things fhall tune his Name 
To fofter Notes than thefe, : 
Young Zephyrs breathing o’er the Stream, 
Or whifp’ring thro’ the T’rees. 


yo Wave your tall Heads, ye lofty Pines, 

To him who bid you grow ; — 

Sweet Clutters, bermd the fruitful Vines. 
On ev’ry thankful Bough. ; 


11 Let the fhrill Birds his Honor raife, 
And climb the Morning-Sky : 
While grov’ling Beafts attempt his Praife 
In hoarfer Harmony. 
12 Thus while the meaner Creatures fing,, 
Ye Mortals take the Sound, 
Echo the Glories of your King 
Thro’ all the Nations round. 
PSALK 
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PSALM CXLVIII. Tenth Verfion. een 


1 [ROM vocal Air, and convex Skies, 
Let wafted Hallelujahs found ; 
And let the facred"Triumphs rife, 
Till vaulted Heay’n the Notes rebound. 


z Ye Angels! ye harmonious Throng, © 
Who round the Throne eternal wait, 
Alternate anfwer to the Song, 

Ye rapid Minifters of Fate! 


3 Thou folar Orb! whofe ruddy Beam © 
Compels the Shades of Night to yield ; 
Thou filver Moon! whofe fainter Gleam 
Scarce trembles o’er yon azure Field: 


4 Ye Stars! who circle round the Pole, 
Ilumin’d with diftinguith’d Rays ; 
Inftruét your vocal Spheres to roll 
Symphonious to your Maker’s Praife, 


5 Praife him, above th’ etherial Height, 
Thou Empyrean! far more high: 
Praife him, ye Cataratts! the Weight 
Of Waters treafur’d o’er the Sky. 


6 His Name with pious Praifes fing, 
Who kindled firit the beamy Light ; 
Who firft commanded you: to fpring 
Forth from the Cells of genuine Night. 


+ His Edi&, with eternal Force, 
Aloft fufpends the ftarry Rays: 
He points along the liquid Courfe, 
Their Motions, Intervals, and Ways. 


8 Your Voices raife with mix’d Acclaim, 
To praife the univerfal Lord ; 
The fole, auguft, majettic Name, 

O’er Earth and diftant Heay’n ador’d. 


Go gle 
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Pauses. > 
©, lower Earth! the Hymn requires, 
anfwer to the jocund Sound: : 
Dragons with: enamell’d Spires!) 

Caverns of the vaft Profound! . «5 
- Lambent Flames! ye Hail and Snow! .. 
humid Trails ye Vapors:curl’d!,.. «: 

> "Tempefts! which obedient blow 

‘o pour his Judgments on the World: 


~¥e Mountaim-Steeps.! ye humbler Hills! 
¥e"Lrees! which with delicious Food, 
And gen’rous Juice, the Seafon fills;:, . 
Ye Cedars, Giants of the Wood: _ . 
> Ye favage Beafts! who lone abide... ah 
In Forefts; ye of milder Kind: § 9 | 
Ye Reptiles, who’ extended glide ! 
Ye plumy Tribes who mount the Wind: ~ 


33 Ye active Youth, inmanly Prime! — 
Ye Virgins deck’d with blooming’ Grace! 
Ye Elders, prefs’d by creeping Time! 

And you, the tender infant Race! | 
14 Your Voices raife with mix’d Acclaim, *~ 
To praife the univerfal Lord ; = 
‘The fole, auguft, majeftic Name, 
O’er Earth and diftant Heav’n ador’d. 


PSALM CXLVIII. Eleventh Verfion, . 
1 T)RAISE to the:God who arch’d the Sky, . ., 
Is the high Note that, wakes my Tongue:. -, 
Praife to the God who reigns on high, :...; ., «,: 
Shall be the Cadence of the Song. . 
2 Celeftial Worlds, your, Maker’s, Name 
Refound through ev’ry fhining Coatt; 
Our God a greater Praife will\claim,,) 9) |) 4 
Where he unfolds his Glories mof.si.erk, SRE 
3 Angels who his Commifiions. bears ido" 
And ye who wait around the Throne, . F 
Next in the tuneful Work appear, PY att tron 6 


And fend your lofty Honors down. - 


| 4 Stupendous 
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4 Stupendous Globe of flaming Day, 
Praife him in thy fublime Career, | 
He ftruck from Nig t thy peerlefs Ray, 
Gave thee thy Path, and guides thee there. 


5 Moon, milder Regent of the Night, © 
Our God expeéts his Praife from you; 
If faint your Beams, yet they can write 
In fainter Strokes his Praifes too. 


6 Ye ftarry Lamps, to whom ’tis giv’n 
Night’s fable Horrors to illume, 
Praife him who hung you in his Heav’n, 
With vivid Fires to gild the Gloom. 


7 At once let Nature’s ample Round 
To God the vaft Thankfgiving raife : 
His high Perfection knows no Bound, 
But fills th’ Immenfity of Space. 


Pause I. . 


8 Oceans, with all th’ enormous Race 
Peopling your Wombs, his Name adore ; 
Soft be the Note, 1f {mooth your Face, | 
But founding, if your Billows roar. 


9 Ye Dragons of ftupendous Size, 
Can you your Maker’s Praife forbear ? 
What Terror flafhes in your Eyes, 
Your Backs his fcaly Liv’ry wear. 


10 Light’nings, that round th’ Eternal play, 
Thunders, that from his Arm are hurl’d, 
The Grandeur of your God convey, 
Blazing or burfting on the World. 


11 Let rounded Hail, let fleecy Snow, 
Publifh their Maker’s wide Renown : 
Snows, you muft waft it foft and flow, 
While Hail in Tempeft bears it down. 


42 Whirlwinds, that with impetuous Force _ 
Fulfil Febovah’s high Commands, 
Praife him. in your unfetter’d Courfe, 
And found his. Terrors through the Lands. 


Go. gle 
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+ when you afcend the Skies, 
iin Beauties not your own, 

sx gay Plumes let Praifes nfe, 
id the Concert to the Throne. 


tains, with everlafting Zeal 

tim your Maker’s Name abroad : 

> Grove to Grove, and Hill to Hill,. 
mile Echoes praife their God. 


mee let Nature’s ample Round 
Sed the vaft Thank{giving raife: 
hich Perfeétion knows no Bound, 
fills th’ Immenfity of Space. 


Pause Il. 


pate him, ye Trees, with Verdure crown’d, 
r hung with Fruits of golden Die ; 

rom the low Shrub that creeps the Ground, 
“o Cedars waving in the Sky. 


Refound his Name, ye Beafts of Prey, 
Through all your Dens, in awful Strains ; 
And let the lowing Herds eflay — 

Wis Honors, as they graze the Plains.. 


8 Ye Birds, in painted Plumage drett, 
Tune to your God your lab’ring Throats: 
By Reptiles be his Praife exprett, 
Though rude and artlefs be their Notes. 
19 Let Youth of ev’ry Sex and Rank, 
Exulting in the Bloom of Life, 
Their God for all his Bleflings thank, 
And join the loud harmonious Strife. 
20 Hoary in Holinefs the Sage | 
With grateful Songs fhould meet his Death; 
And Infants in their tender Age | 
Should lifp their God with joyful Breath, 
21 From Clime to Clime, from Shore to Shorey, 
Re the almighty God ador’d: 
He made the Nations by his Pow’r, 
And fwvays them with his. fov’reign Word. 


Ny 
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22 At once let Nature’s ample Round 
To God the vaft Thank({giving raife : 


His high Perfection knows no Bound, ef ade 77 #.. 
But fills th’ Immenfity of Space. rele ibtte 





PSALM CXLVUI, Twelfth Verfion, Roscoss 
1 O Azure Vaults! O chryftal Sky! 
The World’s tra ent Canopy, =~ 
Break your long Silence, and let Mortalsknow. 
With what Contempt you look on Things below. _ 
2 Wing’d Squadrons of the God of War, 
Who conquer wherefoe’er you are, F 
Let echoing Anthems make his Praifes known 
On Earth his Footftool, as in Heav’n his Throne. d 
3 Great Eye of all, whofe glorious Ray | 
Rules the bright Empire of the Day, : 
O praife his Name, without whofe purer Light 
Thou hadft been hid in an Abyfs of Night. — 


4 Ye Moon and Planets, who difpenfe, 
By God’s Command, your Influence ; ‘a 
Refign to him, as your fave, due, — ‘oF 
That Veneration which Men OS ay Co a 


5  Faireft, as well as firft, of ‘Things, 
From whom all Joy, all Beauty {prings, I 
O praife th’ almighty Ruler of the Globe, —__ 2 : 
Who ufeth thee for hisempyreal Robe. | 
6 Praife him, ye loud harmonious Spheres, yah 
Whofe facred Stamp all Nature bears, ee k 
Who did all F orms from the rude Chaos draw, : . 
And whofe Command is univerfal Law. 


7 Ye wat’ry Mountains of the Sky, 

And you fo far above our Eye, 
Vaft, ever-moving Orbs, exalt his Name, | 
Who gave its Being to your glorious Frame. 


8 Exalt, O Facod’s facred Race, 

The God of Gods, the God of Grace ; a 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raife, 
And with his Glory recompenfe your Praife. 


- 
“>>, 


. a . 


9 Praife 
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; Pause I... i 
Praife him, ye Monfters of the Deep, 

_ That in the Sea’s vaft Bofom fleep, 

At whofe Command the foaming Billows roar, 

et know their Limits, tremble, and adore. 

“Ye Mifts and Vapors, Hail and Snow, 

_ And you whothrough the Concave blow, 

Ye, fwift to execute his holy Word, 

Whirlwinds and Tempeft, praife th’ Almighty Lord. 


{| Mountains, who to your Maker’s View 

__ Seem lefs than Mole-Hills do to you, 
“Remember how, when firft Febowah {poke, 
_All Heav’n was Fire, and Szvai hid in Smoke. 


2 Praife him, fweet Offspring of the Ground, 
- With heav’nly Nectar yearly crown’d; | 
And ye tall Cedars, celebrate his Praife, 
That in his Temple ftately Columns raife. 


13 Exalt, O Facob’s, facred Race, | 
The God of God’s, the God of Grace ; 
“Who will above the Stars your Empire raife, 
And with his Glory recompenfe your Praife. 
ia Pause Ii. 
14 Ye feather’d Minftrels of the Spring,’ 
Whofe only, Care’s to play and fing, 
— Fly through the World, and let your trembling Throat 
_ Praife your Creator with the {weeteft Note. 


15 + Praife him each favage, furious Beatt, 
That on his Bounty daily featt ; 


And all ye tame Attendants of the Plow, | 
Your weary Knees to your Creator bow. 


16 Praife him, old Monuments of ‘Time ; 
O praife him yein youthfal Prime; hd bers 
Praife,him, who fhine in Beauty’s Excellence ; 
Exalt his Name, fweet Age of Innocence. 


17 Fehovah’s Nameshall only latt, , iM 
When Heav’n,, and Earth,! and allis pat: | | 
Nothing, great God, is to be found in thee,, 


But unconceivable Eternity,» . | 






rs 7 
& - 


18 Exalet 
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18 Exalt, O Facob’s facred Race, 
The God of God’s, the God of Grace; 
Who will above the Stars your Empire raife, 
And with his Glory recompenfe your Praife. _ ¥ 


PSALM CXLVII. Thirteenth Verfion. 


. O For a Hymn of univerfal Praife ! | 
Its Maker’s Fame let ev’ry Creature raifez __ 

Ye lofty Heav’ns begin the folemn Sound, — | 

And let it {pread the wide Creation round. 


2 Ye Angel Hofts who near his. dazzling Seat, _ 
Wrapt in perpetual Tranfport humbly wait, a 
You beft muft know the Glories of your King, 

In fweeteft loftieft Strains his Wonders fing. — 


3 Blefs htm, thou Sun, great Ruler of the Day, 
Before whofe Splendors thine muft fade away : 
To him, the Honors paid to thee, reftore ; 
And teach Mankind thy Maker to adore. 
Ye Moon ard Stars, who with more feeble Light __ 
Break thro’ the Shades, and gild the Gloom of Night, 
Far as you can diffufe your feeble Rays, 
Tell his great Name, and propagate his Praife. 
Pause I. 


5 Fair Light, the firft of all created Things, 
From whom all earthly Blifs and Beauty fprings, 
Help the blind World to fee their Maker fhine 
In Light effential, fairer far than thine. 


6 Ye dancing Spheres, that ever tuneful move, : 





Drawn tow’rd your Centers by magnetic Love, 
Convey his Name thro’ all the yatta! tay 
While to the Mufic of his Voice you dance. 


7 Letawful Thunders, bell’wing in the Air, 
And bluft’ring Storms, his dreadful Praife declares; _ 
While gentler Winds with balmy Breath proclaim 
The gracious God, and fpread his lovely Name. 

8 Let Mifts, and Clouds, and Meteors all confpire 
In this blef{ Work, and help to fill the'Choir : 
While loud his Praifes foaming Billows roar, . 
And Seas refound his Name from Shore to Shore. 


Fa 


Pause 


j 
ee 





- * 
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Pt dey Ais Pause It. 

e fertile Plains difplay your gayett Pride, 
Ye Valleys, to his Honor, low fubfide; 

nd at his Call, ye Mountains, ftately rife, 
And bear his Praifes to the neigh’bring Skies. 


» Ye Trees of ev’ry Kind, ye fruitful Vines, 
Ye fpreading Oaks, and tall afpiring Pines ; 
Or bend your Heads, or let your Juices flow, 
To honor him, at whofe Command you grow. 


1 To him let ev’ry Beaft this Tribute pay, 

He feeds the Flocks, he finds the Lions Prey ; 
"To celebrate his Bounty and his Pow’r, 

-Bleat all ye Lambs, and. all ye Lions roar. 

2 Ye Birds, who thro’ the airy Regions wing, 

- Nature’s Muficians, you his Praife muft fing: 
Ye Flies and Worms, his various Skill difplay ; 
-'Tho’ you can’t fing, this Homage you may pay. 


PavseE Ill. 


13 When Nature’s all in tune, fhall Man refrain, 
And have his Voice and Pow’r to fing in vain? 
O no! let ev’ry Rank, and Sex, and Age, 
With all their Might in this Defign engage. 


14 Great Kings and Potentates, ye Gods on Earth, 
And ev’ry Man of meaner Rank and Birth, 
Submit yourfelves to his imperial Sway, 

You’re bound, and ’tis your Honor to obey. 


15 Let youthful Voices {well th’ harmonious Choir, 
Old Age their feebler Breath in Praife expire: 
O let his Love each Virgin’s Heart inflame, 
And Infants learn to lifp his wond’rous Name. 


16 But above all, ye Saints, your Breath employ, | 
To found his Praifes, and to tell your Joy: 
You, the bleft Objeéts of his Love and Choice, 
His Glories fing with well-tun’d Heart and Voice. 


-17 Loud as his Thunders let his Pravfes found, | 
From Heav’n to Earth, from World to World rebound : 
Let Art and Nature in the Song confpire, 

And the whole World become one facred Cheir. 


PSALM 
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Lo! on the Light’ning’s gleamy Wing 


PSALM CXLVIII. Fourteenth Verfion. - 


EGIN, my Soul, th’ exalted Lay, | | 
Let each enraptur’d Thought obey, jdt DR 
And praife th’ Almighty s Name; ise & 
Lo! Heav’n, and Earth, and Seas and Stee, 
In one melodious Concert rife, 23 
To fwell th’ in{piring Theme.’ 


Ye Angels, {pread the joyful Sound, 
While all th’ adoring Throngs around 
His wond’rous Mercy fing ; 
Let ev ny hft’ning Saint above- “TaaNers, ie 
Wake all the tuneful Soul of Love, = ~—. 
And touch the fweeteft String. = = 
Thou Heav’n of Heav’ns, his vaft Abode, — 
Ye Clouds, proclaim your forming God ; 
Ye Thunders, f his Pow’r: 


- 


In Triumph walks th’ eternal King ; 
Th’ aftonifh’d Worlds adore, 


Ye Deeps, with roaring Billows rife, 

To join the Thunders of the Skies ; 
Praife him who bid you roll ; 

His Praife in fofter Notes declare, 

Each whifp’ring Breeze of yielding Air, 
And breathe it to the Soul. 


Wake, all ye foaring Throngs, and fing ; 

Ye chearful Warblers of the Spring, 
Harmonious Anthems raife, 

To him who fhap’d your finer Mould, 

Who tipp’d your glitt’ring Wings with Gold, 
And tun’d your Voice to praife. 


Let Man, by nobler Paffions fway’d, 

The feeling Heart, the judging bread, 
In heav’nly Praifeemploy; — . 

Spread the Creator’s Name around, 

Till Heav’n’s broad Arch ring back the Sound, 
The gen’ral Burft of Joy. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. Fifteenth Verfion.. STEELE. 


FEHOVAHN’s Praife, in high immortal Strains 
Refound, ye Heav’ns, thro’ all your blifsful Plains : 
¥e glorious Angels, tune the raptur’d Lay, 
‘Thro’ the fair Manfions of eternal Day : 
His Praife let all your fhining Ranks proclaim, 
And teach the diftant Worlds your Maker’s Name. 
; His glorious Pow’r, O radiant Sun, difplay, 
Far as thy vital Beams diffufe the Day: 
Thou Silver Moon, array’d in fofter Light, 
~ Recount his Wonders to the lift’ning Night: 
_ Let all thy glitt’ring Train attendant wait, 
And ev’ry Star his Maker’s Name repeat. 


3 Ye wat’ry Clouds, as round the Skies you move, 
Convey his wond’rous Name where’er you rove: 

His Pow’r, ye fair expanded Skies, proclaim, 

_ Whofe Word produc’d the vaft ftupendous Frame : 
On his Decree the heav’nly Orbs depend, 
Nor change their Courfe till Time and Nature end. 


| 4 Let Earth and Seas their Maker’s Honor-raife, 
And Monfters fhout his Name in dreadful Praife: 
Etherial Fires, which blaze along the Skies, 
Convey his Name to Earth in fwift Surprize : 
Let changeful Vapor rife his Pow’r to fhow, 
And in foft Praife defcend the feecy Snow. 


§ Let Hail impetuous rattling on the Ground, 
In rougher Cadence fpread his Wonders round : 
While ftormy Winds, that bear his awful Word, - 
Compel the trembling World to own her Lord: 
Let Heav’n, and Earth, and Time, and Nature, fing 
The glorious Name of their almighty King. 


6 Ye rocky Mountains, found his Praife on high; 
In joyful Notes, ye verdant Hills reply: ~ 
Ye fruitful Trees, your Maker’s Bounty fhow, 
And fmile his Praife on ev’ry loaded Bough : 
While ftately Cedars, with the clufter’d Vine, 
And lowly Plants, the filent Worfhip join. 


, 7 Ye Reafts of Prey, who wild in Forefts roam, 7 
Ye gentle Herds, who know your peaceful Home: 2 
e 
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Ye Birds, that high in tracklefs Ether rove, 
Or with foft Mufic charm the vocal Grove ; 
Declare his Praife, whofe ample Stores maintain 
The countlefs Tenants of his wide Domain. — 





Pavus ks | > 


8 Ye Monarchs of the Earth, your Lord adorez; ss 
From him you hold yourdelegated Pow’r: 
- Ye Judges, his impartial Laws revere, 
Be ev’ry Sentence guided by his Fear: 
Let Senate, Prince and People join, to raife 
The grateful Tribute of obedient Praife. 


9 In Life’s unfolding Bloom, ye Young and Gay, —_- 
While flow’ry Pleafures ftrew your verdant Way, 
Adore the bounteous Hand, which largely pours 
Its fweeteft Bleffings on your vernal Hours ; 

In your Creator’s Praife, with duteous Joy, _ 
Your Bloom of Life, your active Pow’rs employ, 


10 Let Age, declining to-the Gates of Death, 
In Praife refpire their feebly-panting Breath ; 
And Infants in their Dawn of Reafon join. 
Their lifping Voice, and dearn the Song divine. 
But equal Honors, Earth nor Heav’n can raife, 
His Glory far tranfcends Creation’s Praife, 


PSALM CXLVIII. Sixteenth Verfion. Sreeze. 


I O your Creator God, 

Your great Preferver, raife, - 
Ye Creatures of his Hand, : 
Your higheft Notes of Praife: 

Let ev’ry Voice 

. Proclaim his Pow’r, 
His Name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 


2 Let all Creation join - 
To pay: the Tribute due ; 
Ye meaner Ranks begin, 
And ‘Man fhall learn of you: 
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Let Nature raife .* 
From ey’ry Tongue, _ 
A gen’ral Song ) 
Of grateful Praife.” 


Ye num’rous fleecy Flocks, 
FPar-fpreading o’er the Plain, 
With gentle, artlefs Voice 
Affift the humble Strain ; | 

To give you Food, | 

He bids the Field 

Its Verdure yield ; , 
C Extenfive Good. — 


. Ye Herds of larger Size, 
_ Who feed in Meads below, 
_ Refound your Maker’s Praife 
n each refponfive Low: 
| You wait his Hand; 
’ The Herbage grows, — 
| The Riv’let flows, | 
At his Command. 


5 Ye feather’d Warblers come, __. 
_ And bring your fweeteft Lays, 
And tune the fprightly Song 
_ To your Creator’s Praife : 
His Work you are, ; 
He tun’d your Voice, 
And you rejoice 
Beneath his Care. 





6 Ye Trees, which form,the Shade, . 


- Or bend the loaded Bough | 
With Fruits of abort 
- Your Maker’s Bounty ‘fhew : 
From him you rofé, 
Your vernal Suits, 
And Autumn Fruits, 
His Hand beftows. 


7 Ye lovely, verdant Fields, 
In all your green Array, 


_ Though filent, {peak his Praife, 


X Who makes you bright and wal? 
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While we in yom . fe 
bbe waren end SPR ee 
Profufely fpread, = 
His Goodnefs view. 

8 Ye Flow’rs, which blooming fhew 
A thoufand beauteous Dyes, . 
Your fweeteft Odors breathe, = 
A fragrant Sacrifice, 7 : 


To him, whofe Word 


Gave all your Bloom, 
And fweet Perfume; 
All-bounteous Lord® 
| PAUSE. 
9 Ye Rivers, as you flow | 


J 
. opr tt i cr 


9 ; ae . t, : ' ’ : 
Convey your Maker’s Name, 


(Where’er you winding rove) Gavia pTZet 
Onev’ry Silver Stream: i, 
Your cooling Flood, | 
His Hand ordains' 
To blefs the Plains;) = 
Great Spring of Good? 


s0 Ye Winds, that fhake the World 4 Fs 
With Tempefts on your Wing, .,. 


ease 


e . 
. 

7 
4 


Or breathe in gentler Gales, . 


To waft the fmiling Springs) 1 


Proclaim abroad, 

(As you fulfil 

His fov’reign Will) 

The pow’rful God. 

1 Ye Clouds, or fraught with Show'rs, _ 
Or ting’d with beauteous Dyes, 
That pour your Bleffings down, 
Or charm our gazing Eyes; = 

His Goodnefs fpeak, $tr; 
His Praife declare, — “. 
As through the Air Peay 
; You fhine or break. © oS Pat 4 
12 Thou Source of Light and‘Heat, , 
Bright Sov’reign of the Day, -. , 
Difpenfing Bleflings round, 
With all-diffufive Rays 


, lake 
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PS ALM ~ CXLYII. sor 
From Morn.to Night, 
With evry am 
Record his Name, 
Who made thee bright. 


_ With all thy ftarry Train, . 


' 3 Fair Regent of the Night, | 


Which rife in fhining Hofts, 

‘To gild the azure Plain; 
With countlefs Rays 
Declare his Name, 
Prolong the Theme, 
Refle& his Praife, 


414 Let ev’ry Creature join 


To celebrate his Name, 
And all their various Pow’rs 
Afiift th’ exalted Theme. 
Let Nature raife 
From ev’ry Tongue, 
A gen’ral Song 
- Of grateful Praife, 


rs 5 But oh! from Haman Tongues. 


Should nobler Praifes flow ; 
- And ev’ry thankful Heart, 
With warm Devotion glow : 
Your Voices. raife, 
Ye highly bleft 
Above the reft ; 
Declare his Praife. 


16 Affift me, gracious God, — 

My Heart, my Voice infpire ; 

Then fhall I grateful join 

The univerfal Choir: 
Thy Grace can raife, 
My Heart, my Tongue, 
And tune my Song 
To lively Praife. 
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PSALM CXLIX. Fir Verfion. Meesicx- 
Praife Ged, all bis Saists. | 








And hallos with bis Praife your Sexes.” » ex 
2 O //rael, \et thy Maker’s Name, : , 

With Zeal thy Breaft inflame, 

And Sion’s Sons exulting ‘ 

The Mercies of their heav’nly King- 
3 [Range in the Dance the facred Band, 

And urge the Minftrel’s well-taught Hand 


Its Touch with varying Force applied, 
The reins of Harmony to guide 


4 While with the loud refounding Lyre AS 
The Timbrels .in his Praife ae 
With what Delight, great God, behold 
Thine Eyes, the People of thy Fold 4 


Thy Stren the Souls of hamap Frame - 
‘ Their ee Bab Aid proclaim ; aes 

With Bleffings crown’d, and ra apt in Joy, AT 

Let all whom thy Decrees employ ' 
6 Thy Name exalt with thankful Mind, 

Nor ceafe, when on their Beds reclin’d, ” 

The filent Midnight’s liftning Ear 

With Songs of loudeft Mirth to chear, 





PSALM CXLIX. Second Verfion. “Tare, 


Praife ye the Lord, prepare your glad Voice, 
His Praife in the great Affembly to fing ; 
In God the Creator let L/rael rejoice, 
And Children of Sion be glad in their King. | 


2 Let them his great Name extol with their Might; — 
Join both Heart and Voice his Praife to exprefs ; 
. Who always takes Pleafure his Saints to delight, 
“And with his Salvation the Humble to blefs. : 


3 With 





Nance); 






TP SASL “MW « CXLIX. 5scy 


; With Glory adorn’d, his People fhall fing 

"Fo God, who their Heads with Safety does fhield :. 
‘To Honor and Triumph his Saints hall he bring ; 

_ His Saints to him therefore-all Praifes fhould yield. 


PSALM CXLIX. Third Verfion. Watts. 


rE LL ye who love the Lord rejoice,. 

And let your Songs be new; | 

_ Amid the Church with chearful Voice 
His later Wonders fhew. 

2: ‘The Fews, the People of his Grace,, 

Shall their Redeemer fing ; 

~ And Gentile Nations join the Praife. 

While Zion owns her King. : . 
3 ‘The Lord takes Pleafure in the Juft,. wal HA. 
Whom Sinners treat. with Scorn: 14 4 

‘The Meek who: lie defpis’d in Duft. 
_ Salvation fhall adorn.. ; 
4 Saints fhould be joyful im their King. 
. E’en on a.dying Bed ; ot a 
Soon fhall they all in Glory fing, 
For God fhall.raifé the Dead 
5 Then his-high Praife fhall fill their Tonguesy. 
Their Hands perform his Word ; : 
And Judgment fhall attend their Songs, 
The Judgment.of the Lord.. 
6 Then Chrift his Judgment-Seat afcends,. 
And bids the World appear, 
Rewards await his faithful Friends 
Who humbly lov’d him here,. 


PSALM CXLIX. Fourth Verfion. Sregze. 


I OME praife the Lord, ye tuneful Bands, 
‘& Ye Saints afflembled in his Name ; 
New Streams of Joy your God demands, 

New Mercies all your Praifes claim. 


Z 3 3 Let 
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2 Let L/rael’s Tribes, with Blefliings crown’d, 
Their God, their mighty Maker fing ; . 
And.Sion’s Sons with Joy refound 
The endlefs Glories of their King. 

3 [He Name the meafur’d Dance fhall guide, 

nd Joy and facred Mirth infpire ; : 
His Name fhall o’erthe Song pre@de, = 
And tune the fweet, the charming Lyre} “ 

4 He bends complacent'to your Praife, 
Your God approves the bleft Employ ; | | 
The thankful Meek his Love will TES Se ae 
To Crowns of everlafting Joy. = 8 8 = | 

5 O let the Saints aloud rejoice, 

And Sounds of Glory fill the Song; -. ee 
All Day let Rapture tune their Voice,” 
And Night the blifsfgl Strain prolong. . 


PSALM CXLIX, Fifth Veriom 
I Praife ye the Lord, Ja ea ’ v ‘Song, , ister 
O And let all his ‘Saints in. ] ‘Chotus js, }- 
With Voices united the Anthem prolong, _ 
2 Let Praife te the Lord who made us afcend, _ 
Let each grateful Heart be glad in itt Foinigs ¥ 
For God whom we worfhip our Songs wilf attend, 
And view with Complacence the OF ring we britig.. 
3 Be joyful, ye Saints, fuftain’d by his light, 
And let your glad Songs awake ih each Morn 
For thofe who obey him ate ftill his Delight, 
His Hand with Salvation the Meek will adorn.. 
Then praife ye the Lord, prepare aglad Song, __ 
R And let all his Saints in Fah horus Jorn, r 








With Voices united the Anthem prolong, © | 
And thew forth his Praifes with Music. divine. 
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PSALM CL. Firft Verfion. Merricx. 
Sang of Praifer 


- PS AL M ~~ CL. sit 
3 
= 
c 
: 
F gery O praife, the Name divine ; 
J Praife it at the hallow’d Shrine; 
_ Let the Firmament on high 
"Fo its Maker’s Praife reply : 
Let his A&ts, and Pow’r fapreme, 
To your Songs fuggeft a Theme : 
a Be the Harp nolonger mute; . 
Sound the Trumpet, touch the Lute; 
_ Wake to Life each tuneful “String ; 
Bring the Pipe, the Timbrel bring ;. 
Let the Organ in his Praife_ 
Learn its foudeft Note to raife 5. 
3 And the Cymbal’s varying Sound 
From the vated Roof rebound 5 
fall who vital Breath enfoy, 
In his Praife that Breath employ, 
And in one great Chorus joims 
Praife, O praife the Name. divine. 





PSALM CL. Second Verfion. Tart. 


; Praife the Lord in that blefs’d Place, 
From whence his Goodnefs ‘argely flows = 

Praife him im Mreav’n, where he-his Face 

Unveil’d,. in: perfect Glory fhows.. — . 
z Praife him: for all the mighty Acts 

Which he in our Behalf has done = 

His Kindnefs.this Return exacts, 

With which our Praife fhould equal run.. 

- Let all that-vital Breath enjoy, 

The Breath he does to them afford, 

In juft Returns of Praife employ ; 

Létev’ry Creature praife the Lord. 


“4 PSALM 
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PSALM CL. (Third Verfion. Watts. _ 
ae is, God's own Houle, prononnes, Np Praife, 
His Grace he there reveals ; 
To Heav’n your Me Cley and Wonder raife, nie tes : 
For there his dwells. MLSs J iat FSET « 
2 Label poor aceaeeaaidl ache newseahets HE, | 
n the great Work of faving Li cane ts sat 
But the Work of faving Love ee Shafer se ] 
Your Praife exceeds. nt: aie Danas 
3 (All that have Motion; Life, af Breath, . eh a 
Proclaim your Maker'bleff; **. Eqiakt 91.99 & 
: 






Yet when my Voice expires in Death," pe 
rok Sat ee a hae roe Sem Soe ae 


PSALM CL. Fourth Vertion. a1 2d ak 


AISE ye the Lord ; let Praife em ‘4 

In his own Courts, your pecaey 221% 
The {pacious Firmament around. ef: 
Shall echo back the joyful. Sound. 


2 Recount his Works in Strains divine 3 | is sh 
His wond’rous Works how bright they thine? 
Praife him for his almighty Deeds, 
Whofe Greatnefs all your Praife exceeds. 


3 [Awake the Trumpet’s piercing Sound, | 
To fpread your facred Pleafures round; . Sirntv™ 1- 
While fweeter Mufic tunesthe Lute... ..., |_| 
The waeng Harp, and breathing F late: gid sti 


4 Ye Virgin Train with Joy advance ° 
To prai him in the gracefal Dances ._ 
To oraife awake each tuneful String, 
And to the folemn Organ fing. . : 


5 Let the loud Cymbal founding high, © 


To fofter, deeper Notes reply; . 
_ Harmonious let the Concert nfe, . 


And bear the Rapture to the Skies.] 


ee 





BS ALM: et, 


6 Let all whom Life and Breath infpire, 

_ Attend, and join the blifsful Choir; ’ 

_ But chiefly you who know his Word, 
Adore, and love, and praife the Lord. 

a; 
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ERRATA. 


Rf. 9. V. 4, 4th Stanza, L..2, for Servant’s, read Servants, 

Pf, 27. V. 2. 1ft Stanza, L. 2, for a Period, inferta Comma, 
PE 46. V. 4. 2d Stanza, L. 4, for thee, read their. 

Pf. 90. V.. 7. 2d Stanza, L.1, dele our, 
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A as 

Fruitful Land, whefe Stréams abound == “Te 

All-powerful, felf-exiftent God - . 286 
All ye who love the Lord rejoice = - - 6509 
Almighty Father, gracious Lord ~~ =o 3 . 442 
Almighty Maker of my Frame , - + «= 125 
Aimong the Affémblies of the-Great - 9 - 216 
Among the Princes, é¢arthly Gods ong ae See 
And will the greateternalGod = 9 - =) 230 | 


A Race unbleft by God, whorear e397 
Arife, my Soul! on Wings feraphic rife - - 304 — 
Arife, ye People, clapthe Hand  =~=—s. «= - 138 
As pants the Mart for cooling Springs - © 430 
As pants the Hart for cooling Streams - - 130 
As prefs’d with Woe, to GodIcryd  - = - 85. 
As the good Shepherd gently leads - sah. 68 
At God’s Command the Morning Ray - - 174 
At God’s Command the wat’ry Deeps + - 206 
At length by certain Proof ’tis plain ot Pend 200 
At length ye thoughtlefs Men your Wants - 262 


Awake, my Soul, awake my Tongue - - 204 
Awake, my Soul, to Hymns of Praife - - . 296 





Awake to praife, my Soul, and fin - - 287 | 
Awake, ye Saints, to praife yourKing - - ic | 
Be 
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RB ess the lofty Sky 
d the Man in Wi 
Bel ig the Morning 
“Behe th’ Unwife, whofe Hearts deny 
‘s the fyre: Foundation Stone 
Behold: thy waiting Servant, Lord __ - 
hold while wearied with Delay 
‘Behold with: Joy the happy Scene. _—.~ 


T A BL E. 


Se thou exalted, -O my God | 
3 e thou my Judge, md fearching Eye | 
Before the Mountain’s early Birth 
E Store the Skies their ambient Arch: difplay’d. 
efore thou broughr’ft the cea forth 
Before thy Throne, O-God of G 

Bégin, my Soul, th’ exalted Lay 
‘Behold the gloomy Vale 


race 


om’ s School. .. 
un 


Beneath his Terrors bid to grean 





Be thou exalted, O my God _ 
- Blefs God, my Soul, thou Lord alone 


Blefs, O my Soul, the living God © 
- Bileft are the Sons of Peace 
‘Ble are the Souls who hear aad kavow 





_s 


 Bleft is the Man who fears the Lord» 
Bleft is the Maw who fhuns the Place: 


: Biett i is the Man whofe Bowels fove™ 


Ble is the Nation where the Lord» 


Bleft who with. gen’rous Pity glows 


g 
Children. in Years. and Knowledge y you 


Children, to Wifdom’s 


Hands, rej 
Come celebrate your 


Clap your 


Law-give Ear 


mits ied - 


rine an 


Come, Children, learn to fear i Ld 

_ Come from thy God Inftruétion: learn 

Come, let our Voices join to ‘raile. 
at ; 4:0 


= - ; 


Bleft are the undefil’d in Heart - 
 Bileft be the Lord, our Strength, our Shield 
in the Favor of my 
Bléft is the Man, for ever bleft | fae 


is 
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Come praife the Lord, ye tuneful Bands . 
Come, found his Praife abroad os le lm 286 
[) Confider al my Sorrows, Lord 5) «- «= =~ 44 
Confider, that the Ps Seriae Man’. “nity bY elt 's 
ut: Nee js 3 +5 nd «5 
Delighted, whom his Laws delight” met 
Do | not love thee, my Sake Fick ade 
Do thou, O God, preferve my Soul ‘\) 8 mania Sa 
Early, my God; without’Delay ™7'L reas i 
Earth, big with Empires, to of SAE ie 
Ere yet the Mountains'rofe to B 
Eternal God, almighty Catfe © . H : ; <y 
Eternal God, thy eatly Days’ = ae give,” 
Eternal Sire, enthron’d on high athe tbe idl e- 
Eternal Source of ev’ry Joy Syh Ss Ihe Sy 
Exalt, exalt your heav’nly Lord * ES | seis 
Exalt the Lord otr God =, DOW re J DLaK 
Exchange not ye your fcanty Store Bde yet 
ME Leyte hei: 
Faireft of all the Lights above... se uotad 
Far as thy Nameis known wih, Labgheael out 
Far hence each Superftition vain,.. -, =.) 
Father, I blefs thy gentle Hand -. -. yy = 
Father of all, my Soul defend, ry = 
Father, we fing thy wond’rous Grace; | 
Firm and unmov’d are they Stil “onwa melt Meds wl / 
Firm was my Health, my, Day.’ was, bright F sfx nr a8 
Fix’d in the Heav’ns, eternal Lord..).. «4.4% < 


For ever bleffed be the Lord. 4.0. =| 
For ever fhall my Song record. re 
Fret not thyfelf when wicked Men prevail 
From Age to Age sit his Name se 


From all that dwell below the Skies © °° 2~- Ke 
From deep Diftrefs and troubled it err 
From loweft Depths of Woe’ 

From my Youth up may J/rael fay .” | 
From out thy inexhaufted Store ~* ” byhoe 6s Ot i m OFF 
From the firft dawning Light =. ~~ - 3 
From vocal Air, and convex Skies - 2 


«bi ot. 
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ive Thanks to God, he reigns above... = . ,.- 5. 323 
ive Thanks to God, invoke his Name... + 312 


ive Thanks to God moft high’ | - ~ 418 


ive Thanks to.God, the Sov’ reign Lord |. ‘+ oy. oA 8 
Give to our God. immortal Pra. ody 6 420° 
Ive to. the Lord, ye Sons of Fame)... - | eit vag 
od bids; and.lo a burning Watte - “sis og LO 
od does his faving Health difpenfe.....-. - 165 
) in his earthly Temple lays _ =. - 229° 
God i is a Spirit juft and wife Agri Cote , nt oe eB §OF 
God i is our Refuge in Diftrefs. # sf, ied ow BSH 
god i is the Refuge of his Saints; ....- ». 9s |. 435) 
knows the T’exture:of .my Heart _ aPuciieo wae 
ec my Strength, to thee,I pray «...-. im 0) 4 BB 
od, my Supporter, and my Hope thes - 4, 2031 {PR 
od of my Childhood, and my Youth bey hold IRE 


od of my Health, froft Mor to Eve. = rs 7.3 
God of my Life, look. gently down ba st 124 


God of my Life, thro’ all its sos $703 
God of my Mercy and my eats dy oi 331) 
God of our Lives, whofe. bounteous ae by as fold 448 
God of our faving Health and Peace =) ef -at9 123) 
God of Salvation weadore. « 9-5 «+ - 127: 
God of the Morning, at whofe Voice . | 
God of the Seas; .thy,thund’ring Voice.» ..—).' + 3277. 
God the Heav’ns aloud proclaim =, +. = 48. 
God’s Ways to Mo/es ftood reveal’d 5 =) oy) 288: 
Good i is the Lord, the: heav’ nly, King , :on® fstd b701 
sreat Author of this,various Frame... -)} mos 2851 
r reat God, attend while Zion fings be ite Ke 219: 
Great God, indulge my. humble Claim ~ ).. 168 
Great God, fhould thy moft holy Eye im 403 
Great God, the.Heav’n’s well-order’d Frame eo wh 5] 
‘Great God, whofe univerfal Sway - -. 197) 
Great is our God, with warmeft Zeal. - 140: 
Great is the lsrdl, his Works of Might a 336; 
‘Great is the Lord our God . *,wod Sn oleate B48 
Great Ruler of the Earth and Sky € 2} sutinsta BOP 
Great Source of. Life, our Souls confels. brie, 22a. F) 54 
' 2 = = e- ; | ae : 
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Mad God abandon’d from his Care + 











_ Had not not the Lerd, may. vided +: Se oe ae 
Hail, Arbiter fupreme ! thy Pas ts ern oe 
Happy i is he, who fears. the hee Mg! 09-0 | 48 
Happy the City, where their Sons’ + = s452 
Happy the Maa, to whom his God + J) 
Happy the Man,. whofe cautious Feet = - =! 
Happy the Man, whofe Heav’n-direfted: Feet.  - 67 
Happy the Man,. whofe tender Care 
He reigns, the Lord Almi RP eet ie 
He who has God his Guardian m Hees GS 
He, who hath made-his Refuge God CARA ae 
Hear all ye People, to my Law iit 2s ee 

acious ‘Lord, i tai Pray? hobs Re 
Hear, 5 my God, with Pity h ear’ Uttar 
Hear what the Lord in Vifion fa¥8 sw aS A 
He’s bleft whofe Sins have Pardon gain’a itd ae oe @ 
High in the saa ns, etérnal’God- me it Atay 
Houfe of our God, with chearful finfiems 
How are thy Servants bleft, O.Lord ae 
How awful is thy chaftening Rodi | TO ce Re 
How bleft are they who always keep ides tee” 


How bileft is.he who ne’er confents: » a ee Se 
How bleft the Man, his*God a a 1s get, ag 
How bleft the Man, how more than bleft{ - ~- § 
How bleft. the Man, whofe confeious’ Grief a6 Oh Sa 
How bleft the Souts, their God-who fear : si | 09 | 
How bleftthe Tatk, with fervent Heart: © i HE 

How bleft, who thee, t\God, obey’ brolotiy 

How deep thy Knowle ge, Lord, how wide 


How did my Heart rejoice to’ hear ® uIWIR on ji 
How early wife thal¥ Youth, ‘O fay at ere 
How glows with grateful Love: my Break ae oe 
How good and pleafant is the Work - “=! H a es 
How [ in profperous Days prefum’d. x  Qoreeaes 
How juft the Doom to tho Migied ive DOL IO 

How lovely, how divinely fveet- ve tet é 3g é a4 ty. 
How pleafant, how divinely fair i 10) fr LON Se Tage 
How pleafant ’tis to fee EY Pee a meus 

How pleas’d and ble wag P00 (Ue Oo 1Llie ome y 
How pleafing is the Scene, how. eal - ~ 
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ow ffiall the Young fecure their Way - 378: 
ow {weet thy Dwellings, Lord, how fair - 216 
Ww yr vat muft their Advantage be = > 409 
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| God fucceed not, all the C6tH  § « i 398. 
€ God to build the Houfe-den ants: 5 tal 3900) . 
Tove the Lord, he-heardmy Cries + - 362-1 
*ll blefs the Lord from Day to Day, « - 106 

Pi call to Mind God’s Works of old. - 21% 

Pil praife my Maker-with my Breath =~. - 468. - 
[immortal King, through Earth’s wide Frame zu 
Tn all my -vaft Concerns with thee. 5 = gg 
En¢ambent on the bending Sky (2°) Oe 44, 


WWulgent Father, howdivine. + "2 2 gk 
mdulgent God, with. tying. Eye  “« - 389, 
gia Amazement, Lord, Iftand +9 =. 434 
In God moft holy, juft, and tthe = "Or en ee 
eds own Houle pronounce his: Praife: = 512 
God’s own Houfe the loftieft Praifes fing = - 85 













uda the Almigh ghty’ ’sknown” +s | 20g 
w Proftration tow’rd thy Shrine Sf = 
uct, great God, the kis gly Heart "96. 
thine Hand, Oo God of. Truth - sg 
}vain the erring World inquires = 17 
Tn vain thy Grace the Souls would heal +e 39. 
the Lord before my Face ae 
s there Ambition in my Heart + = - 407 
: is the great Creator’s Hand - 28 284, 
ited patient forthe Lord + | .° « ~ 426. 
‘Twill extol thee, Lord, onhigh- == © = = 87 
5 J ist FL suit . 
i p vah’s. Praifé in Aigh ithmb ort Strains = = 503, 
“Jehovah reigns, he dwells in Light aoe on ee 
— Fehovah reigns, let all the Earth. aL “ve 272. 
_ Jehouah reigns, ye Nationsown  -« oa 297 
_ Jehovah, to my Words give Ear . 4 sl ‘ted. 
:, ¢/us fhall reign where’er the Sun > = tot 198. 
_ Joy to the World, the Lord iscome =. - . 276, 


| dge me, O. Lord, and prove: my Ways: : i: . 98 
ge me, O Lord, fori the Paths «-)° = on 
Juft are thy Ways, "and true thy Words - 
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A? 7.4 3-5. B* 
Mind ja! | 
Kingdoms and Thrones to God belong 
: . 2g... 


ions of Foes befet me-round. PAT i 
det all the Earth their Voices raife.  -. 
all the Juft to God with Joy —_- 

at all the heathen Writers join 

t all the Lands, with Shouts of Joy 
Let all the lift’ning World attend = 
Let all who own God’s juft Command ipetts gt 
Let Children hear the mighty Deeds = = 
Let ev'ry ‘Creature join. - EME Tey the: 
Let ev’ry Tongue thy Goodnefs {peak _ 
Let not the Sinner’s Wealth or Might. - 
Let Sinners take their Courfe reek . 
Let Sion in her King rejoice ss = ¥ 
Let Songs of Joy to God afcend Siend doe 
Let Thanks to thee, all-fov’reign Pow’r, aie 
Let thy various Realms, O Earth  _—_—- , 
Let us with ajoyful Mind =, | =, 
Life like a vain Amufement flies. — - 
Lift your Voice, and thankful fing = 
Lift your Voice, and thankful fing i Bakr 
Lo, from the Hills my Help defcends = =. 


Lo, my Shepherd’s Hand divine ——-- 
Lo thou, my Soul, on God reclin’d . 
Lo, what an entertaining Sight = - - 


Lo, what a glorious Corner Stone “ — - 
Long as [ live I’ll blefs thy Name ot) 
Long Life let Britain’s King behold. © + + 
Look back, my Soul, with grateful Love 
Look down, O Lord, and on our Hearts “sie 
Lord, Earth’s Foundations thou haft laid , 
Lord, hear my Pray’r, and to my Cry x 

Lord. I am thine, but thon wilt prove + 
Lord, I efteem thy Judgments right -. | 
Lord, I have made thy Word my Choice - 

Lord, inthe Morning thou fhalt hear - 





Go - gle 


AIT ABR UD EF? 



















- et : Page 
word, in thy great and glorious Name - 93 
zord, I will blefs thee all my Days » ~ 105 
2ord, I will joy thy honour’d Name . 60 

sOrd, let my Cries thy heav’nly Seat - 374 

Ord, let-thy Clemency divine. . - 153 
azOrd, let thy Light attend our Way . ~~ - “131 
word, let thy Mercy full and free 9-  °- 156 

Ord, let-thy Spiritto my Heart = = - — "164 
gOrd, not-to us, we claim no Share - 346 
d of the Worlds above - ve oe 220 

ford, fhould’ft thou call me to thy Fac : 405. 
Lord, thine’s the chearful Day, and thine ~- 206 
Ord, thou haft-been thy Children’s God © = ' - 245, 

thou haft fearch’d and feen me through. | 429 
thou hat feen my Soul fincere Oh 8 Oe? 46 
thou wilt hearme when I pray. - ‘st ta 
thou with an unerring Beam. *- - 438 
though (thy Will has thus ordain’d) © - — 39. 
thy pervading Knowledge ftrikes' ©-» “+ 439 
tis a pleafant Thing to ftand- = - °  /- 256 
to my Wants thy Earincline.“.:  .-)  .% - 2250 
we adore thy-wond’rous Name. + => © “= 293- 
what-a feeble. Piece - -' =~ 242 
what’s in Man that thou fhould’ft love © 451. 
what is Man, poor feeble Man - 452° 
d, what is Man, that in thy Care - Se 450 
what was Man when made at firft wis Vs Os Bie 
» when I count thy Mercies o’er . ee 434 
when I cry, ie Hafte to hear oe Yo 
when Iniquities abound » ©. «+ = 8° 34. 

Lord, who’s-the happy-Man that may Senn 35 
Lond Hallelujahs to the Lord © «> = Jom t DO“ Ra 
Low in the Duft my Soul is laid / PL tetWR Sie iuowgE 
Low to our God, ye Nations bow... - - 208 . 
Maker and Sov'reign Lord =’. Ji CIT. 11 
Make rof all! at thy Command) § =. 5 => 4s (210. 
Maker of all! thro’ ev’ry Land - - 61 
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May all the various Tribesof Men =— = - 61 

‘May God his fav’ring Ear incline ~~ = wt rh 85 
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Me, O my God, thy piercing Eye > om 


ercy, Judgment, now my Tongue = = = | 


God, accept my early Vows, ew 
| Difteels S4iee 4 ad 
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God, confider my 









iy God, my everlafing vib woe eras 
{DB ‘God, my Father, ; | Bye tuk Yeii' ps! 
| my King, thy vatious Praif@--- = 
God, my King, totheeVilraife + = 
ly God, my Portion, and my Love eye 
God, permit my Tongue hss chloe Vee art’ 
- Mr 
: God, the V | | Face: - i BG + 
God, what inward Grief Lfeebh = + 
y God, whofe all-pervading Byes) = 
My grateful Heart thy Love hasknowm + = 
My Bae, Tongue, immortal Kang . 3.2 
My rt’s beft Portion, Lord, art thon: bm 
My Heart fhall ftill on theedepend: = = | 
My Heart with fecret Tranfpostfwells 5 = 
re while L than Life'enjoy 5 = # 
Ay Refuge is the Godof. Love, 5 = 00 
My Reins, .my Fabric’s ev’ry Part = 
My righteous Judge, my graciousGod == 
My Shepherd.is the livmgLord == a ee 
My Shepherd.will fupply my Need) = 0 
My Soul adore the fovereign Lord: eC oe 
My Soul, how lovely issthe Place: ‘+-: et 
y Soul, infpir’d with facred Lave = os) 
y Soul lies cleaving to the Duff m 
My Soul-repeat-his Pratfe ©. 4 e800 le 
My Soul, review the trembling Days ie oe 
My Soul, the awful Hour will come: > 
My Soul, thy great.Creatorpratfes:) +) » - 
My Soul, triumphantin the Lord. — - - 
-+- My Soul, with grateful Thoughts of Love - 
My Soul, with facred Zealin{pir’diso) 0 = 
-} My Spirit looks to God alone svri 35 +1ls 3 
No Sleep, nor Slumber to his Eyes - 
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Yow let our mournful Souls record 
w letour Voices join 


fhatl my folema Vows be paid 
7 - . O 

® all ye Nations, blefs our God 

®@ all ye Nations, praife the Lord 


D all ye People, clap your Hands 
Cc ae Vaults, O-chryftal Sky? 
) ble 


“nt 


> Britain, praife thy mi 
»@ come, and to th’ eternal King 


~@ come, behold-a Scene of Dread 


~Ocome, loud Anthems let as fing 
© for a Hymn ef univerfal Praife © 
© for a Shout of facred Joy 
 Juftice, and of Grace f fing 
_Merey’s never-failing Spring 
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God 


God, each Morn I’ feek thy Face 


may the God of Pow’r and'Grite 


os 
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N ot to our Names, theu only juft and true 
Wot to ourfelves, who are but Duft 


oe 


«& {s Febovah, {weet the Joy ae 
© bleffed Souls are they . . 
2 blefs the Lord,-my Soul =~ 


- 
= 


cD God, my firft, my laft, my tedfaft- Choice 
_ © God, my grateful Soul afpires - 

_ O God of Hofkts, the mighty Lord “ 

- © God, whofe all-exploring Eye furveys = 
_ @ happy Man, whofe Soul 1s fill’d % : 





_ © happy Nation, where the Lord i 
, O how bleft the Man, whofe Ear és 
+o how I love thy holy Law : “ 


~~ © how the Wonders of thy Law —/-« a 
- Oket me, Lord, thy Mercy know” + 


© let my Pray’r by thee be heard “ 


- O Lord, how glorious is thy Name 
© Lord, my God 
© Lord; our Fathers oft have told 
© Lord, our God; how wond’rons' 
Q Lord, our heay’nly King: 
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O Lord, thou fov’reign Lord ofall - "= ©2 
O Maker, Guide, and Judge of all! - = - 47: 
On God my itedfaft Hopes rely "grt rh 
On thee, great Ruler of the Skies - 2a page 
On thee, my Soul, with fteady Frame. - | Ig! 
© praife the Lord, and thou, my Soul. - . - © 466 
O praife the Lord, for he is of - HTS , 
O praife the Lord in that bleit Place . - 
- praife the Lord with one Confent . - - 413 

praife ye the Lord, pre anewSong = 6 
O praife ye the Lord, Rabi or your glad Voice . 





O reader Thanks, and blefs the Lord o“l oe ih 

O render Thanks to God above ah te)! shay 

O tell to.all whom Earth fuftains. oAnyoatie 

O that the Lord would guide my Ways: fh - 

O that thy Statutes ev’ry Hour ss / 

O the immenfe, th’ amazing Height -— 

O thou, the Hope of human Race - + 

O thou, to whom all Creatures bow = - = 

O thou, the Wretched’s fure Retreat. ~- - 

O thou, who hear’ft when Sinners cry “-»  - 

O thou, whom Heav’n’s high Hoftsrevere. : = 2. 

Our God, our Help in Ages patt 20 hac ,<0ihy 

Our never-ceafing Songs fhall fhow | on eve 

Our Souls with pieafing Wonder view “= (5. = jz 

Out of the Deeprof fad Diftrefs oe = 408 
: ) P be 

[oe- voy 

Parent of univerfal Good 2 alegre ee 1 oe 

Peace, ’tis the Lord, fesovah’s. Hand - “+34 ve Soe 

Perfection! ’tis an empty. Name se x) nc SEF a, 

Permit me, Lord, to feek thy Face: =p 2 woS ite 

Praife, O praife the Namedivine — - Sy eG Tbs 

Praife, praife thy God,.my Soul, his Name  ... 465 

Praife to God, immortal Praife muir +. 3 

Praife to the God, who arch’d the Skies... - - 9495 

Praife waits in Siow, Lord, for thee - > el BB 

Praife ye the Lord, exalt his Name - - .414— 

Praife ye the Lord, immortal Choir. | - - 492 

Praife ye the Lord, let Praifeemploy  - - | 512 
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fe ye the Lord, my Heart fhall join . 467 
aife ye the Lord, our God to praife : - 334 
aife ye the Lord, the univerfal King . 422 


'raife ye the Lord, ’tis good to raife . . 475 


repare the Voice, and tune the joyful Lyre** “s° *' 472 
referve me, Lord, in Time of Need - 40 


ree mefrom the-Guilt that lies 6 = + © - 5° 
‘ 4 ag OR | 
Rejoice, ye Righteous, intheLord - - 100 
ejoice, ye fhining Worlds on high = - 73 
emark, my Soul, the narrow Bounds ~- - 244 
Remember, Lord, our mortal State’ + = 233. 
Remorfelefs Sinners, void of Senfe  — - - 320 
Repuls’d,. difpers’d, chaftis’d by thee - = 161 
Refolv’d to watch o’er all my Ways - 122 
Return, all-potent Lord, return - - 237 
Return, my Soul, and feek thy Reft - 354 
Return, O God of Love, return - | - 241 
Reverent I wait, nor Silence break ii . 222 
. § 
Salvation, O melodious Sound = be - 708 
Save me, O Lord, from ev’ry Foe eee =) 39 
Searcher of -Hearts, before thy Face - 434 
Searcher of Hearts, my Thoughts review - 423 
Shew Pity, Lord, O Lord forgive - - 155 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain fhine = = 186 
Shine on our Souls, eternal God : “ 245 
Since I have plac’d my Truft in Gods + ~ 32 
Sing all-ye Nations to the Lord - - 182 . 
Sing to our God the new-form’d Lay apres .\ See 
Sing to the Lord a joyful Song - - 266, 267 
Sing to the Lord aloud - -— . 215 
Sing to the Lord a new-taught Song > -- - 275 
Sing to the Lord, Yehovah’s Name a -. «264 
Sing to the Lord, let Praife infpire - 10! By Re 
Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims - - 29 
Sing to the Lord, whom we adore - - 274 
Sing to the-Lord with joyful Voice = - z80_— 
Sing to the Lord, ye diftant Lands ey oo S19 CORR 
| Sing, 
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ry of thy Grade. 


Sweet is the Work, my God me king, 
ee Te 








The Calls of Glory, worldly Smiles 
The Earth forever isthe Lord’s = 
Thee I will blefs, my God and. 





Thee, Lord, my thankful Soul would blefs = 88 
Thee will I blefs, my God, my King ©  - 45H 
Thee, Lord, I'll thank, and Da by Day = 193 
The Glories of our Maker, G - 2, tinitae 
Th’ exalted Saviour fends his Summons forth + 151 
The God Febovah reigns ot wiht 
The God of Grace my Wants fhall know or. 
The God of Trae chofe the Hill - oe Or ad 
The God of our Salvation hears . - yt 
The Heavn’s declare their Maker’s glorious Name 57 
The Heav’ns declare thy Glory, re wt i 





5 
The Heav’ns declare thy Glory, Lord + + S$! 
The joyful Morn, my God,iscome - = 391 
The King, O Lord, with Songs of Praife 1 te oF SEG 
The Lord a mighty ‘Monarch reigns _ = 2 ~ 266 
The Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord a 16 
The Lord, how wond’rous are his Ways > 290 
The Lord is my Defence and Guide : -~ 68 


The Lord fehoweb reigns  - = are" 259 
The Lord, my Pafture fhall i . "Sy } 
The Lord, my Shepherd and my Guide eaileG 6 
The Lord my ‘Shepherd j ISbipgi tats tie - 65 
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rhe Lord my Saviduris, my Light . - - 
she Lord of Glory ismy Light. — . tie 

phe Lord of Glory reigns, he reigns onhigh® + © 

e Lord of Glory reigns dfupremely great’ = + 

Lord preferves with tender’Care - 

The Lord, th’ almighty Monarch fpake - ~~ 
Phe Lord th’ eternal Sceptrerears § + = | 
phe Lord,.the God of Glory reigns g ihe 

Ehe Lord, the Judge before his Throne’ + 

Whe Lord the Judge his:Churches warns - 

‘Ehe Lord, the only God, is great + - 

Th Lord, the Sov’reign King - 2 

‘The Lord with Pleafure views his Saints - 

‘Phe Man is bleit, who fears the Lord + ° « 

“dhe Man is ever bleft ~ - - - 

The Man of humble upright Heart oi ONES Ys 
The Morn and Eve thy Praife refound © ° 

‘The Praife of. Sion waits forthee - 

The righteous Lord lovesupright Souls = - : 

The fpacious Firmament on high = +  . 

Th Tongue to Wifdom unfubdw’d = . 


. 


. 


The Words that from my Lips proceed. - 
' There is a God, all Nature {peaks - - 9  . + 
_ They who in Ships, with Courage bold. ©.) <-- 
Thine Ear, my God, propitiouslend - ~ + 
Thine Eyes in me, -nor lofty Mind = - - 
- Thine is the Throne, beneath thy Reign - 
: Think, mighty God, on feeble Man - 
i This fpacious Earth is all the Lord’s - - 
_ This fpacious Earth is all the Lord’s = : 
_ Tho’ wicked Men growrich or great - - 
~ Thofe Idols, whofe- falfe Worfhip fpreads - 
~ Thou art my God, to thee my‘Eyes =. oo 
~ Theu art my Portion, O my God = - 
' Thou didft, O mighty God, exitt i . 
_ Thou great and facred Lord of all i id 
* Thou, Lord, a pitying Ear didf give - 
- Thou, Lord, my Safety, thow my Light fe 
+.Thou, Lord, through, ev’ry ehanging Scene 
Thou, Pow’r fupreme ! by-whofe Command I live 
~ hou wik fulfil each wife-and kind Decree * + 


: 
: 
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Thrice happy Man, who fears the Lord — 

+ ee a 10. 105 br 
hro’ all the various g Scene =+e 9 =. 33 
=a ete Years thou artthe fame  - = -  20$ 4% 

rY ABS eternal God we £7T tout ited 39 br 
Th’ Th’ uplifted ye and bended Knee oh i ‘ds ots ¢ 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on. ap ‘do beusl 9 
Thus I refolv’d before the Lord yitse, brgd 
Thus faith the Lord, the fpacious Fields is teow 
Thus faith the Lord, your Work is vain = -- 


Thus fpake Fehovah to our Lord =) is ee ae 

Thus the eternal Father fpake -. oO ae 
Thus the great Lord. of Earthand Sea - <- 333 
‘Thy Ear, thou.Majefty divine.  - © | = 


Thy fav’ring Beams.around me fhine =) 
Thy Eavor, gracious Lords! difplay: ! | 
Thy Hand, O Lord, Earth’s Bafis laid. bare gold tay 
Thy Law from higheft Heav’n reveal’d at) sheath 


Thy Mercies fill the Barth, O Lord) .1e soe 5 

Thy Mercies, Lord, thall be my Song = 

Thy Mercy let thy Servant fee fails of segnal Ss 
Thy Mercy, Lord,) my only Hope) moet) oe 

Thy Mercy, Lord, to Heav’n extends DOLD £ 

Thy Mercy, Lord, ‘tome extend = § =. (= | 100 | 
Thy Name, almighty: Lord a <bob ¥ae ia gn ‘ 
Thy Promifes, almighty Sire, = ab waged 


Thy plaftic Art, throughout.my Frame ). ==) 
Thy Works of Glory, mighty Lord = =) 
Tir’d with the Burdens of the Day mal 25% 
*Tis by.thy Strength the Mountains. Rand |: ‘ 
*Tis Mercy calls, awake each Gaetel pene 
To blefs thy chofen.Race of @isies alc ey sl 
To celebrate thy Praife,.O Lord = «: -b Oy 
To God above, from all below, © =»): ri. 
To God_belongs th’ eternal Sway». - 

To God, from whom immortal Bleflings toring - 


To God I cry; to him my Pray’r= >) ot & 

To God, our God, the Hour is known. =| 0 =) .« 
To God the great, ‘the ever: bleft.4 *,dgroids |) bit 2G 
To God the mighty.Lord) §.- 9 | sesiq 1 vere & 


To God yaw grateful Voices raife » ¢ oon {91 
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. God your Voice in Anthems raife - 
o Heav’n_I lift m iv A waiting Eyes = 
Fo. our almighty-Maker, God wi DAE 
0 Szoge’s Hull I lift my Byes 
‘0 thee before the dawning: ae 
»0 thee from out theiD 


ay: 
po thee great God,i my Soul ‘Malt rife: 


Oss Ot 


To thee, my.God, my Days are 
"o thee, my God, my Heart fhall brin 


Tc thee, the God of Truth © - 


To thee, the God who reign’tt on high” 
To your Creator,-God + 


Gps x 


Unite, my roving Thou hts unite | xe ) 


Unthaken as the facred Hill ae 


A tA E.G S. 


to thee I call, O.hafte theehears 1) «=! jot 
fo thee let my Sirf Off ’rings rife > =) © 
Ic thee, moft holy; and moft high (a) 3 

o nown  »: 


‘o thee, my God, 'to thee alone: qe 2 


< : 
Ce 


Triumphant, Lord, thy. Gooiinefi reigns 
Tutor’d by Wifdom, I would learn - 
Twas for our Sake, eternal God a 
?Twas from thy Hand, my God, I came! 
"Twas in the Watches of the Night. mu 4 


‘Upward I lift mine Eyes . = 


Up to the Hills I lift mine Eyes 9 


| Mune ga 
Vain Man, on-foolith Pleafures bent 
: 2 OW 


“Warm’d to its inmoft Depth, my Breaft 


Warmth and Life ‘each thankful Heart 
We blefs the Lord, the Juft, the Good 
We build with fruitlefs oft, unlefs - 
Well pléas’d thy Counfels, Lord, to hear 
What fhall I rendgr to my God ~~ 


What tho’ downy Slumbers flee =) 


When all thy Mercies, O my God 
‘When Fancy fpreads the boldeft Wings 
When God in his own fov’reign Ways 
When God is nigh, my Faith is ftrong 
When God our Fade fhines in Arms 
| Aa 
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When God, provok’d with daring’ Crimes) - St 
When Death alarm’d me, God remov’d = - 
When I furvey Life’s varied Scene). 4-4) - 1 
When I with pleafing Wonder ftand iL 4 Zhe se 
n T/rael, by th’ Almighty Jed. 2191s : 
en J/rael, freed from Pharaoh's Hand’ é. oui: 
re through the Defart pafs’d..9<2- ‘ 
hen ‘Jacod’s Sons, through Paths unknown iso ds mer 
en overwhelm’d with Grief}; -—) 2) eT 
When proftrate at thy hallow’d Shrine - ee; ae 
When the great Judge fu me and ju Hie stone 
When will the fow’n Livedseghie a et 
When wilt thou, Lord, the Nations blefs we 70 
Where fhall the Man he foundijer ! % adit" 208 § 
While I keep Silence and conceal «=» bias ) 
While Juftice o’er my Life prefides §¢ sce (= 97] 
While Men grow hae RRMA ha = ae 
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While my Creator’s nears | = so 4S af 
While, ftruck with Terrors ‘as I ftood re a 
Who are the Menthe World Grong dota Nis avast } 
Whoe’er with humble:Fear 4) 15 =) ) Oe } 
Who makes Omnipotence his Aid - - | 
_ Who o’er the Waves from Shore toShore.- ji 
- Who place on Sion’s God their Trut —- - 1 
Who hall aftend thy heav’nly Place —_— = - % : 
Who fhaflinhabitinthy Hili, - - - $f. 
Who fhall tow’rd thy chofen Seat ~  - - 34 


Who truft in God’s protecting: Hand =) = 395 
Why did the ews proclaim their Hick - 9 
Why did the Nations join to flay ~ ost ay Borate 
‘Why do the wealthy Wicked boat - . - 116 
Why doth the Lord ftand off fo far >: | eck sere NSe - 
Why doth the Man of Riches the - - 146 ' 
+. Why fhould I vex my Soul, and fret | : 
_ Why fhould the Heathen Tribes demand - $45 
Why thus enrag’d, ye Tribes prophane  -  «- 7 
Wide o’er the Sons of Earth, his Eye - - (SD 
With all my Pow’rs of Heart and Tonger - 424 


Who taught to fpurn his equal Sway e hse ‘ 


With chearful Notes let all the Earth - 358 | 

With earneft Longings of the Mind - 131 | : 

With Glory clad, with Strength array’d . ea | 
i 
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ith humbleft Awe my People hear - 143 
thin the Houfe of God to dwell - - 79 
ith my whole Heart I'll raife my Song - 23 
ith-my whole Heart I’ve fought thy Face* - 383. 
ith my whole Heart, tothee, O Lord © - gauet 
ith one Confent let all the Earth - - 279 
ith our whole Heart, our God:and King - 423 
ith patient Hope my God I fought - - 125 
ath penitential Grief - - - 404 
h reftlefs and ungovern’d Rage pe SUD. 
Vith Rev’rence let the Saints appear - - 234 
fith Songs and Honors founding loud  ~—s e 474 
Vith what Defire, great God, I burn - - 369 
Yould you behold the Works of God mat: | bate, 2 OB om 
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Ye faithful Servants of your God -— -. 340 
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Iflands of the northern Sea‘: 9 .< oS) ) >. a 
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Ye Saints, to you the Tafk belongs, => soriqe) # 599) 
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Ye-Servants of th’ eternal, King) sin bas tioctesiO gt 
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Ye Sons of Men, a feeble Race - “Tim? LBS 
Ye Sons of Men, in God:rejoigesssd 6 > uae. 880 
Ye Sons of Men, in. facred Lays _ ~ |) 809 


Ye’Sons of Men, with Joy»record ya 20 298) B88 
Ye Sons of Sion, praife the Lord - SS 1G 90) Bey 


Ye Souls with pure Devotion warm -soviey 9 9/1 age 
Ye Tribes of Adam join) je ing Aho mt 48S 
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Ye, who delight toferve the Lord: 9) =>) eS 341. 
Ye, who obey th’ immortal King «000 oo =>) gaa © 
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he Power and Majefty of God, ' lxxxix. + bow 2 re Bago -4 
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Ged’s Mercy to the humble Renitent, ‘Ixxvi. 5. cili. _ evi. 
_ cxlv.. cxlva.. - 
The 
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INDE xX, 
‘The divine Perfeétions celebrated, xxxvi. Ixxxix. XCil. 
xcviii. cxlv. 3. 4. gt 


_ CREATION ‘and PROVIDENCE.* |. 


The Creator vifible in his Works, xix. 7. 8. , 
_ ‘Fhe Voice of Nature, xix. 2. civ. 7. 

Creation and Providence,. xxxiii. civ. . 23 
All Nature invok’d to praife the'Creator, cxlviii. ey 
Praife to God for his wonderful Works, c¢vii.’6. 

‘The Wifdom of God‘in his Works, cxi..3. ° . ~ | 
Praife to God, the Author of our Being, cxxxix. 9. 
Thanks for Creation and Prefervation,' Cxxxix. 10.39%. 
Man wonderfully and. divinely made, cxxxix. 1. pt. 2.. 

3. pt. 2. 4. pt. z. = pa thA BS tele 5 

The peculiar Goodnefs .of God to Mankind, Vii, Cvii. 8.. 
God’s Goodnefs in our'Creation and Support, cxxxix. 2. 
God our’Creator and Preferver, cxxxvi. ; 
"Fhanks to God for his bounteous Provifion, civ. 8...” 
The Bounty of Providence, Ixv. 3. pte3.° 0° iy 
The Providence of God over all his Creatures, xxxvi. 1. 3. 
‘Fhe Providence of God in the Seafons of the Year, Ixv. 5. 

7. lxxiv. 2. cxlvii. eer SEF 
| The Fertility of the Earth owing to divine Providence, 
Ixv. 1. pt. 2: tn Ive te eee 

The Bleffiings of Rain; lxv..2z. 4: pt. 3. Ry er 
Divine Governance over Earth, Air, and Sea, Ixv. 2. 

pt, 3- 4 pt, 2. CE Ba os Soe CE Bae 

God’s Dominion over the Sea, cvii. 5. ~ 
Storms and Tempefts obey his Word, xxix. oes 
fcll Nations invok’d to praife their Creator, co >” + ay sca 
Thanks for divine Bleffings and: Protection, Ixviii..3, pt. 2. 

Ixxi. a a aed, 3b 
God ie Preferver, cxxi. 
God our Shepherd, xxiii. As path EAE Tae 
_ God the Guide and Protector of his Servants, xxv. ¥. pt. ge mn 
z. Ixviii.’ 2. 3. xcii. 1. ; Beals dag. te oo Ee 
God's providential Dealings recorded in various Inftances; —¢ 
CVil. ! ~ ae to | 
Praife for Deliverance from Sicknefs, xxx. cxvi. exviii. oe 
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DIVINE , REVELATION and SPIRITUAL 





BLESSINGS. 


WP: Excellence of Ay ait XIX. I. pt. 2. 5. pt. 2. 6. | 


9: xl 33” CxEx I, his 1300 3. pt- t. 8. ei 
gi Gian? and dette ‘of the steps bets ae ihe 5 Becads 4- 


+ 3: 
Thanks for the “Knowledge of God, : xevi. yt xcViii. a 
XCix. 2. pt. 2. 
God’s Wain the fureft Guide of oars cxix. te pt. _ 
3+ pt. t. Ts A 
God’s pa: a S Bahe to the vee cxix, i‘ Be 4 * 35 , 
pt. 12+ .: 
Delight i ‘Scripture, xix. pts nf Bs. : 
God’s Nae ame the Encour ay pe 
God’s iGhodnets Z in the Miffion of Chrift, Vili. 4. 5: xevie 3. 
CX. 3- pt. ya. 
The pingdom of Chritt foretold, i ii. 1 2. CX. 3..0., AS 
The Blefiings of Chrift’s ESagsimes heat Ce tee 
The Covenant made with Chrift, Ixxxix. 3. 4. ex..2. + Bi 2. 
The Miffion and Death of ie xl. 2. pt. Zs , 
Chrift’s Obedience and Death, Ixix. 2. 3.. rE 
Chrift’s Death, Refurrettion, and Kicentioa. “a ii. 3. > SS 
‘XVi. 2. pt. 2. XxXil. 3. 
Chrift’s Aicenfion, xxiv. 4, pt.-2. . 






> « 
+ 


Chriit appointed to judge the World, I. 4. 2. 


5° - 
‘Jews and Gentiles united in the Chriftian Church, Ixxxvii. ar 


xlvil. ¥. 3. XCViil. 3. pt. 1. 
Ifrael conducted to Capaan, and Chiiftians to Heaven, Ixvi. . 
Ixxvil. CVil. 
God the Proteétor of his, Church and: People, xlvi. 3.. 
xlviii. 3. Ixxxvi. 3. cv. 3. CXXV, CXXXV. 3. vf 
The Church God’s Garden, xcii. 3. 
God magnified by thofe who love his Salyation, xl. 3. 
God {peaking Peace to his People, Ixxxv. 4. | 
Rejoicing in the Ways of God, xcviil. 2. ¢xi. 2. CXXXViil, bey | 
Rejoicing in the Promifes, Ixxxix. 4 CXL. Te CXVi. 4. : 
. 


al 
Chrift the Foundation ae his Church, xviii. ey ee ¥. Pid 


CXXXVAlle 44, 
Praife to God, and aetna with Saints, cvi. 1. 3. 
Praife to God the Refuge and Confidence of his People, 


XXil. 1. 2. CXV. I. pt. 2. Cxlvi. 


+~Praife for Mercies received, and Confidence in God’s con- 


= 3 
# Go gle 


tinued Goodnefs, cxxxvill. Cxxxix. 1. 1. Cxlvi. 7. 


2 agama 


The 
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od’s Complacency .in the Profperity of his Servantss; 
XxV. I. pt, 2. 

he Safety and Glory of Zion, xlviii. 1, 3. pt. 2. 

od hearing Prayer, lxv. 4. Ixvi. Zz, pt. 2. 30 Phid 5+ —- 





GENERAL FORMS of PRAISE. 


fniverfal, Praife due to God, Xxii. 1. 2. Xlvill. 1. pte ‘hy 
xcvi. 4. cxlviil, | 
falms of Praife, xlvii. 3. 4. Ixviti. Ixxxvi. 3. cviil. 
rvocation to praife God, Ixxii. I. pt. 2. XCV. 3. xCvi. I. 
XCVIll. CXill, CXVii. CXVili. CXXXIV. CXXXV. cle ‘ 






CONFIDENCE and RESIGNATION, 


rayer to God for Direétion, and the Happinefs: of 
who truft in him, v. ©. xxvi, xxviiie bxili. 4. 

od the fupreme Good, iv. 6.7. Ixiiis 6. bodin 76: | 

weve to God, and Conhilence 3 in him, Ixxiil. 5. Ho 

zod the Happinefs of his People, Ixxill. 6... > 

“he pious Sou! returning to its Rett i in a angers Senfe of 
divine Goodnefs, cxvi. 4. 

ejoicing in God, xvii, 2. pt. z ‘idle 

xod the Dwelling- Place of the Righteous th thee’ al Gene- 
rations, xc. 7-« snag i 

3od’s Care of his People, xxxiv. 3. vi. 

Sonfidence in God, xvi. 1. 2. XXXl. 5. lv. Iwi. 

Phofe fafe and happy who wait upon God, Ixv. 1. xci. 

3od the Confidence of the Righteous, xxxi- 1+ CxVi> 4.7! 

[he Confidence of Sincerity well grounded, XVlil. 1.2 
XXXVil. 4. ee 

Sod our Portion here and hereafter, Ixxiii. 3- 

God our Shepherd, xxii, -* 

strength and Safety in God alone, Cv. 4- 

Prayer for {piri itual and temporal Profperity, xc. 0. pt. 2. 
8. pt. 2. 

God Lebsiob Prayer, Ixv, 4. Ixvis 3+: 5». CXXXVII1. bie? 

Human Frailty, and God’s tender Regard to it, Chik. Bo toe 

Creatures vain, God all-fufficient, xxxill. 1. pt. 2. 

Truft in God under Affliétion, Ixi. cxlii. cxliis | y2 

Humility and Refignation, cxxxi. ¥ 

mmploung divine Confolation, Ixxxvi. 2. xt. 4. pf. 3. 
6. pt. 2 | 

Refignation and Dependence, xxxi. 2+ xxxix. 3. Xxlii, 

Dependence 
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Dependence on God thro’ every Stage of Life, Ixxi. 2. 3 
God the Confidence of the Aged, * I. 2. pt. 2. i 
Refignation 1 in Sicknefs, xxxix. 3. pt. 3. | 
Refignation under Abfence from public Worthip, | xiii. 
God our Support in Sicknefs and Death, XXXVLL. xc. 5 
Cxxxviil. 5. cxliv. 5. 
Hope in Death of a joyful Refurrettion, xvi. 1- Pt a 
3. pt. 2. xvil. 2: Ixxxix. 3. pt. 2. . 
Hope of future Happinefs, Ixxii. 3. 6. xc. 7.. Cxvie 4ey 
pt. 2. 







—- 
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PENITEN CE and PARDON. 


The repenting Suppliant intreating F desivenele. XXV. 1.3 7 
lt. cxxx. 

Penitence and Hope in divine- Mercy, Ixix. 1. cxix. 1. 
pt. 4. pt. Ir. 3 pt.12. 

Defiring to ¥ delivered from fecret and prefumptuous Sin,. 
xix. I. 

The Happine of thofe whofe Sins are forgiven, XXxXil. : 

God fpeaking Salvation to the humble Penitent, xxxv. 5. 

The Frailty of human Life remark’d, and divine Mercy 
-implor’d, xxxix. ie 

True Repentance me beft Sacrifice, li. 1. pt. 2. b 


ok oad 








MORAL PSALMS. 
by Chat of a Man approved of God, xv. xxiv. . 
-* 3+ 
The Safety and Happinefs of the Righteous, iv. 2. 5. | 


xcvi- 
Peace and jo the Fruits of right Conduét, xxxii. I. 
Integrity and Piety the Support of good Men, Iv. 9. | 
The Happinefs of a virtuous Life, cxtx. 2. pt. 1. 3. pt. 1. 
God’s Care of his Saints, xxxiv. 3. XXXv. I. 
God the-Safeguard of his People; cxxv. 
God the Guide-of: the Meek and Humble, xxv. 1. pt. 2 

2. 3- 
Succefs and Profperity from God alone, cxxvil. 
The Righteous fafe in the worft of Times, xi. z. 3. 
The final Profperity of the Righteous, cvi. 2. 4 
The happy Man and Family Bleflings, cxxviii. 

Perfection 


P-N(D E (Xx: 


Per fection no where to be found butiin the Path of; true Rew 
ligion, cxix. 4. pt. 2. | 

Obedience to God due from all, xxii. 2. | 
ncouragement to truit and love God, xxxiv. 2. ‘ pt. I. 

ortation to Peace and Holine(s, xxiv. 4. ‘Pts 2. 3 pt. 2. 

4- pt. 2. 

Religious Education recommended, Ixxviii. 

Watchfulnefs over the Tongue, XXXIX. Bo Poa Ze.cy 

The charitable Man blefled, xxxvii. 1. pt. 2» xli. cxii. 

Brotherly Love, cxxxiii. exli. 

Peace and Profperity the Portion of a penitent and See 
People, lxxxv..1. 2. “pt. 3: 

A good King the Care of Heaven, xxi.. 


The different End of the Righteous and the Wicked, ie 


XXVil. 


pe regards’ not the Wicked, but. favors the Righteous, . 


3° 
The Sinner’s Portion: and Saint’s Hope, xvii. 2. 


‘The fatal Prefamption of the Wigked, and. Haypings of 


the Righteous, xciv. 


No Reafon to envySinners, xxxvii. I. xlix,., ly. ee 


io} 


a 
Exhortation to truft in God, not in Wealt! or Fraud, Iai, . 


The Myftery of Providence unfolded,” Ixxiii..'4. 


Riches can fave no Man ae Death; xlix. 


Rebels againft the fupreme Sovereign admonithed, xvi, 4 * 


lxxvi. 
A Warning to delaying Sinners, xcv. 66 


A’ Warning to venal and Corrupt Magifirates, Texas cap 


The Warnings of God to his People, lxxxi. NG BRN 


Signs of approaching Judgments, xii. 
‘Fhe ungoverned Tongue reproved, cx], 


Hypoerify expofed, 1. 1. pt. 2. 2. pt. 2. 3.4. 6. 
Idolatry reproved, cxv. Cxxxv. 
The Frailty: and Shortnefs of human Life, xc, 


PSALMS adapted to PARTICULAR Occasions... 
LORD’s DAY. | 2:09 oHas 


Delight § in public Worfhip and Confidence in God, xxiii, 
Ixili, 4. 5. XCil, 2. 
Public Prayer and Praife, Ixv, 3. cxxxiv. 
‘Fhe Happinefs of pious Worfhippers, Ixxxiv, 
Invitation 
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Invitation to praife God, xcv. 2, 
A Pfalm before ‘Prayer, XCV. 3. 
Hofanna,, ¢xviil. 4. 


LORD’% DAY MORNING. 


Prayer and Praife, iii. 1. v. 2. xix. 4. Ixiii, 3, 
God’s Word moft excellent,’ xix, 5. pt. 2. 
Delight in God's Worhhip, cxxil. 1. 2. 3. 





] 


The COMMUNION. 
Chrift’s Death, Refurreétion, and. Afcenfion, ii. 3o0 Sa 


xvi. Z. 

God’s Goodness; in the Miffion of, Chrift, viii. 4 5. a 

Chrift’s Sufferings and‘Exaltation, xxii, 3. ty 3 

Chrift’s Obedience and Death, Ixix. 2. 3. 

The Kingdom of Chrift, Ixxii, 2. pt, 1, pt. 2... 

‘Phe Covenant made with Chrift; Ixxxix. 3. _ wl 4. 

Chrift exalted and Multitudes converted, CX, 3+ deice 

Hofinax, CXVill, 3. 4. | — 
7 


BAP TI.S.M, 


‘Thanks for the Knowledge of God, xcvi, 4. CXl. 2. 
‘Thanks for the Gofpel, xcviii. 3. 

Praife ta God, and Communion with his Church, cvi, 1, 3 
Rejoicing in the ‘Ways of God,. cxxxvilis 4. | 
Children devoted to God, xc. 7. 

Children to be educated in the Knowledge of God, Ixxviii. 
Praife to Gad as the Author of our Being, cxxxix.9, 





O RB: DD: 1..N. Ay ste 


. At the Ordination of a Minifter,. cxxxii. 4. | 
Gofpel Worfhip and Order, xlviii. | 
Praife to God, and Communion wi his People, cvi. 1. 3. 
Jews and Gentiles united in the Chriftian Church, Ixxxvil.. 
God the Protetor of his Church, cv, 3. CXxxv. 3. 

| 
| 


At 
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At the OPENING of a PLACE of WORSHIP. 


J 
a 
F lxxxvii. 2. cxxxii. 2. 


| .. For a FUNERAL. 

#4 Funeral Pfalm, Ixxix. s. st 2 
Patience under Affliction our reafonable Duty, xlvi. 4. 
Preparation for Death, xc. 4. pt.2. 

“God eternal, Man mortal, xc. 4. pt. 1. cli. 3. 
Ffuman Frailty, and God’s tender.Regard to it, ciii. 5. 


PUBLIC HUMILIATION. 
National Sins confeffed and lamented, liii. 
Sinful Nations chaftifed for their Reformation, cvii. 2. pt. 5. 


. pt. 5. 
Recver bieced and :the Righteous faved, x, 2. 
For a Day of Prayer in Time of War, xx, xliv, xlvi. 
In‘a Time of unfuccefsful War, ‘Ix, | 
Prayer -for Protection from an invading Enemy, cxliv. 4. 
dn a Time of public Diftrefs and Danger, Ixxxv.3. 


“PUBLIC THANKSGIVING. 


National Profperity gratefully acknowledged, Ixvii. cxliv. 
"The Return of Profperity rejoiced in, Ixxxv. 2. 3. 
‘Thankfgiving for Peace, xlvi. 1. pt..2.3. pt. 2. 5. xlviil. 2. 
“Thanks for Protection in Time of War, xviii, 3. xxxiii, 

4. pt. 2. 

- for Succefs, xlvii, 2. 

——— for Deliverance from an invading Enemy, cxxiv. 
The Prayer of Loyalty, xi, 
A-good King the Care of Heaven, xxi, 
Power and Government from God alone, Ixxv. 2. 
A-Prayer forthe Prince of Wales, Ixxii. 





“The BEGINNING of a NEW YEAR, 
For New Year’s Day, xc, 8, 


‘The Providence of God in the Seafons of the Year, Ixv. 5. 
CXxxvl, 6, 
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